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ADVERTISEMENT. 

THE intent of the foilowihg Volumes, 
is to preferve to the public thofe poe- 
tical performances, which fcemed to merit a 
longer remembrance than what would pro* 
bably be fecured to them by the Manner 
wherein they were originally publifhed. This 
defign was firft fuggefted to the Editor^ as 
it was afterwards conducted, by the opinions 
of fome Gentlemen, whofe- names it would 
do him the higheft honour to mention. He 
defires in this place alfo to make his acknow- 
ledgments to the Authors of feveral pieces in* 
ierted in thefe Volumes, which were never be- 
fore in print; and which, he is perfuaded» 
would be thought to add credit to the moft 
judicious colledion of this kind in our lan- 
guage. He hath nothing farther to premife, but 
that the . Reader muft not expeft to be pleafcd 
Vol. I. A with 
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to 

with every particular poem which is here prc- 
feoted to him. . It is impollible to fiiriu(h out 
an cntertMnment ef this nature, where every 
part fliall be rclilhed by every gutft : it will 
be fufficieni'if nothing is fct before him but 
what has been approved by thofe of the moft 
acknowledged tafte. 
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TO 

The LORD PRIVY-SEAL. 

Contending kings, and fields of^deadi^ too long 
Have been the fubjedt of the Britifli fong. 
Who hath not read of fam'd Ranulta*s plain, 
Bavaria's fell, and Danube choak'd with^flain ? 
Exhaufted themes ! A gentler note I raiie, 
Andfing returning Peace in fofter lays. 
Their fury quellM, and martial rage allay 'd, 
I wait our her6es in the (ylvan (hade : 
« Diibanding hoib are imag'd to my mind. 
And warring pow*rs in friendly leagues combinM ; 
While eafe and pleafure make the nations fmile. 
And heav'n and Anna blefs Britannia's iile. 

Well fends our Queen her mitred Bristol forth. 
For early counfels fam'd, and long-try 'd worth. 
Who, thirty rolling years, had oft with-held 
The Soede and Saxon from the dufty field ; 
Compleatly form'd, to heal the Chriftian wounds, 
To name the kings, and give each kingdom bounds. 
The face of ravaged nature to repair. 
By leagues to foften earth, and heav'n by pray'r ; 
To gain by love, where rage and flaughtcr fail. 
And make the crofier o'er the fword prevail. 

A3 So 
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So when great Mofes, with Jehqvah's wand. 
Had fcatterM plagues o'er flubborn Pharaoh^s land. 
Now fpread an hoft of locufts round the fhore. 
Now turned Nile's fattening flreams to putrid gore ; 
Plenty and gladnefs mark'd the prieii: of God, 
And fudden almonds (hot from Aaron's rod. 

O thov, fiom whom thefe bounteous bldlings flow. 
To whom, as chief, the hopes of peace we owe, 
(For next to thee, the man whom kings contend 
To ilile companion, and to make their friend. 
Great Strafford, rich in every courtly grace. 
With joyful pride accepts the fecond place.} 
From Briton's ifle, and Ifis' facred fpring 
One hour, oh ! liflen while the mufes fing. 
Tho' minifters of mighty monarchs wait. 
With beating hearts, to learn their mailer's fate. 
One hour forbear to fpeak thy Queen's commands. 
Nor think the world, thy charge, negledVed flands ; 
The blifsful profpeds, in my verfc difplay'd. 
May lure the llubborn, the deceiv'd perfuade, 
Ev'n thou to peace ftialt fpeedier urge the way. 
And more be haften'd by this fhort delay. 
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A P O E M 

On the P R O S P E C T of PEACE. 

THE haughty Gaul^ in ten campaigns overthrown. 
Now ceas'd to think the wedern world his own. 
Oft had he moam'd his boafling leaders boand ; 
And his proud bulwarks fmoaking on the ground; 
In vain with pow'rs renew'd he fill'd the plain. 
Made timVous vows, and brib'd the faintsin vain j 
As oft his legions did the fight decline, 
Lurk'd in the trench, and Ikulk'd behind the line. 
Before his eyes the fancy 'd javelin gleams *, 
At feails he flarts, and feems dethroned in dreams ; 
On glory paft reflefts with fecret pain. 
On mines exhaufted, and on millions flain. 

To Britain's Queen the fcepter'd fuppliant hends. 
To her his crowns and infant race conmiends. 
Who grieves her fame with chrlflian blood to buy. 
Nor alks for glory at a price fo high. ^ 

At her decree the war fufpended ftands. 
And Britain's heroes hold their lifted hands. 
Their open brows no threatening frowns difguife. 
But gentler paffions fparkle in their eyes. 
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The Gaulsy who never in their courts could find 
Such tempered fire with manly beauty )oin'd» 
Doubt if they're thofe, whom dreadful to the view 
In forms fo fierce their fearful fancies drew» 
At whofe dire names ten thoufand widows prefs'd 
Their hdplefs orphans clinging to the breafl. 
In filent rapture each his foe furveys. 
They vow firm friendfhip, and give mutual praife. 
Brave minds, howe'er at war, are fecret friends, 
Their generous difcord with the battle ends ; 
In peace they wonder whence diiTention rofi?. 
And aik how fouls fo like could e'er be foes. 

Methinks I hear more friendly fhouts rebound. 
And fodal clarions mix their fprightly found ; 
The Britifh flags are furPd, her troops. difband. 
And fcatter'd armies feek their native land. 
The hardy veteran, proud of many a fear, 
The manly charms and honours of the war. 
Who hopM to ihare his friend's illuflricus doom^ 
And in the battle find a foldier's tomb. 
Leans on his fpear to take his farewel view. 
And fighing bids the glorious camp adieu. 

Ye generous fair, receive the brave with fmiles, 
O'erpay their fleeplefs nights and crown their toils ; 
Soft beauty is the gallant foldier's due. 
For yon they conquer, and they bleed for you. 
In vain proud Gaul with boailful Spain confpires. 
When Engliih valpur Engliih beauty fires ; 
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The nations dread your eyes, and kings de(pair 
Of chiefs fo brave, till they have nymphs fofair. ' 

See the fond wife» in tears of tranfport drown*d« 
Hags her roagh lord, and weeps o*er ev^ry wonnd. 
Hangs on the lips that fields of blood relate. 
And ijniles, or trembles, at his various fate. 
Near the foil bowl he draws the fancied line. 
And marks feigned trenches in the flowing wine. 
Then fets th^ invefted fort before her eyes. 
And mines that whirFd battalions to the fktes ; 
His little lift'ning progeny tarn pale. 
And beg again to hear the dreadful tale. 

Such dire atchievements fings the bard that tells 
Of palfrey'd dames, bold knights, and magick ipells i 
Where whole brigades one champion*s arms overthrow. 
And cleave a giant ^t a random blow ; 
Slay paynims vile, th^t force the fair, and tame 
The goblin's fttry, and the dragon^s flame. 

Oar eager youth to diilant nations run. 
To vifit fields their valiant fathers won ; 
From Flandria's fhore their country's fame they trace. 
Till far Gerpaania (hews her blafted face. 
Th* exulting Briton afks his mournful guide. 
Where his hard fate the loil Bavaria try*d ; 
Where Stepney graved the ftone to Anna's fame. 
He points to Blenheim, once a vulgar name i 
Here fled the Hodhold, there did Tallard yield. 
Here Marlb'rough turn'd the fortune of the fidd. 



On thoTeiSeep banks, near Danube's raging' flood. 
The Gaols thrice ftarted back, and trembling flood : 
When, Churchill's arm perceiv'd, they flood not long. 
But plung'd amidft the waves, a defpVate throng ; 
CroVyds whelmed on .crowds dafh'd wide the wat'ry bed, . 
^nd drove th^ current to Its diftant head. 

As when by Raphael's, or by Kneller'^s hands 
A warlike conrfer on the canvas Hands, 
Such as on Landen bleeding Ormond bore. 
Or fet youi^ Ammon on the Granic fhore; 
If chance a genVous fleed the work behold. 
He fnorts, he neighs, he champs the foamy gold : 
So, Hocftet feen, tumultuous paflions roll. 
And hints of glory fire the Briton's foul ; 
In fancy 'd fights he fees the troops engage. 
And all the tempefl of the battle rage. 

Charm me, ye pow'rs, with fcenes lefs nobly bright. 
Far humbler thoughts th' ]ngk>rious muie delight. 
Content to fee the horrors of the field 
•By plough-fhares kvel'd, or in flow'rs conccal'd. 
O er (hatter'd walls may creeping ivy twine. 
And grafs luxuriant cloath the harmlefs mine. 
Tame Rocks afcend the breach without a wound. 
Or crop the baftion, now a fruitful ground ; 
While fhepherds fleep, along the rampart laid. 
Or pipe beneath the formidable fhade. 

Who was the man ? (Oblivion blaft his name. 
Torn out and blotted from the lift of fame !) 

Who 
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Wlio fond of Uwlcfs nile, and proodl/ brave, 

Firft funk the filial fnbjedl to a ilave ; 

His neighboor's realms by friends un-kingly gainM,> 

In goildefs blood tbe facrcd ermine fiain*d ; 

Laid fckemes for deatk, to flaughter tam*d his heart» 

And fitted murder to the rules of art 

Ah ! curs'd ambition, to thy lures we owe 

All the great ills, that mortals bear below. 

Curs'd by the hind, when to the fpoil ke yields 

His year's whole ^eat, and vainly-ripened fields ; 

Curs'd by the maid, torn from her lover's fide. 

When left a widow, though not yqt a bride : 

By mothers cursM, when floods of tears they (bed. 

And fcatter ufelefs rofes on the dead. 

Oh facred Briftol ! then what dangers prove 

The arts, thou fmirft on with paternal love ? 

Then, mix'd with rabbifh by the brutal foes. 

In vain the marble breathes, the canvas glows ; 

To ihades obfcure the glittering fword purfues 

The gentle poet, and defencelefs mufe. 

A voice, like thine alone, might then afiwage 

The warrior's fury, and controul his rage ; 

To hear thee fpeak might the fierce Vandal Hand, 

And fling the brandilh'd fabre from his hand. 

Far hence be driv'n to Scythia's ftormy fhore 
The drum's harfh mufick, and the cannon's roar ; 
^et grim Bellona haunt the lawlefs plain, 

T^here Tartar clans, and grifiy Cofiacks reign ; 

Let 
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Let die fteel'd Tark be deaf to matrons* cries. 
See virgins ravifh'd with relentlefs eyes ; 
To death g^ey heads and fmiling in^nts doom. 
Nor fpare the promife of the pregnant womb ; 
OVr wafted kingdoms fpread his wide command> 
The favage lord of an mipeopled land. 

Her guiltkis glory juft Britannia draws 
From pure religion, and impartial laws. 
To Europe's wounds a mother's aid ihe brings, * 
And holds in equal fcales the rival kings : 
Her gen'rous fons in choiceft gifts abound. 
Alike in arms, alike in arts renown'd. 

A^ when fweet Venus (fo the fable £ngs) 
Awak'd by Nereids, fi-om the Qcean fprings ; 
With fmiles fiie fees the threatening billows rife. 
Spreads fmooth the furge, and clears the louring ikies ; 
Light, o*er the deep, with fluttering Cqpids crown'd. 
The pear!(y couch and ftlver turtles bound i 
Her treifes (hed ambroiial odours round, ^ 

Amidft the world of waves fo fiands ferene 
Britannia's ifle, the Ocean's ftately queen ; 
In Tain the nations have confpir'd her fall, - 
Her trench the iea, and fleets her floating wall ; 
Defencelefs barks, her powerful navy near> ^ 

Have only waves and hurricanes to fear. 
What bpld invader, vr what land opprefs'4 
Hath not her anger quell'd, her aid redrefs'd ? 

Say, 
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S^jy where have e^er her union-crofles faird^ 
But jxiach her arms, her joftice more prevailed f 
Her labours are to plead th* Almighty's caufie^ 
Her pride to teach th' ontamM barbarian laws : 
Who coDfuers, vrins by fanital ftrength the prize i 
But /'tis a godlike work to civilize. 

Have we forgot how fiom great Raffia's thro&e» 
The king, whofe pow'r half Europe's regions own, 
Whofe fcepter waving, with one ihout rufh forth 
In fwarms the hameis'd millions of the north $ 
Through realms of ice porfu'dhis tedious way^ 
To court our friendfhip, and our fame fiirvey I 
Hence the rich prize of ufefnl arts he bore^ 
And round his empire fpread the learned ^xe^ 
^T' adorn old realms is more than new to raife, 
ais country's parent is a monarch's praife.j 
His bands now march in juft array «> war. 
And Cafpian gnlphs unufual navies bear; 
With Runic lays Smolenfko's forefts ring. 
And wondering Volga hears the mufes fing. 
Did not the painted kings of India greet 
Our Queen^ and lay their fcepters at her feet ? 
Chiefs who full bowls of hoilile blood had ^uaff'd* 
Fam'd forthejavelin, and invenom'd ihafi; 
Whofe haughty brows made favages adore^ 
Nor bow'd to lefs than (tars, or fun before ; 
Her pitying fmile accepts their fuppliant daim. 
And adds four monarchs to the Chriftian name. 

mdk 
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Bleft afe of powV ! O virtuous pnde in kkigs f' 
And like his bounty, whence dominion fprings ! 
Which o^er new woifld« make heaven*6 indulgence fliine. 
And ranges myriads under laws diviiie f 
Well bought with all that thofe fweet regions hold. 
With groves of (pices, and with mines of gold. 

Fcarlefs our merchant now purfues his gain, » 

And roams fccurely o*€r die boundlefs main. 
Now o'er his head the ^lar bear he fpies. 
And freezing spangles of the Lapland fkies; 
Now fwells his canvas to the fiikry line. 
With glitt'ring (poils where Indian grottoes (hine ; 
-Where fumes of <uicenfe glad the fouthem feas. 
And wafted citron fcents the balmy breeae. 
Here nearer ffsmS prepare the rip'nitig gem. 
To grace great Anne's imperial diadem ; 
And here the ore, who(e melted mafs fhall yield 
On faithful coins each memorable field ; 
Which, mix'd with medals of immortal Rome, 
May clear difputes^ and teach the times to come. 

In circling beams fhall godlike Anna glow. 
And Churchiirs fword hang o'er the proilrate foe ; 
In comely wounds (hall bleeding worthies (land, 
Webb's firm plaCtoon, and Lumly's faithful band ! 
£old Mordaunt in Iberian trophies drefs'd. 
And Campbell's dragon on his dauntlefs bread ; 
Great Ormond*s deeds on Vigo's fpoils enroll'd. 
And Guifcard's knife on Harley's Chili gpld. 

Anl 
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And if the miife, O Briftol, might decree, 1 

Here Granville noted by the lyre ihould be, L 

The lyre for Granville, and the crofs for thee. 3 

Such arc the honours grateAd Bxjtain ptys* 
So patriots merit, and {6 monarchs praife. 
O'er diftant times fuch records fhall prevail* 
When EngliQi liumbers, antiqiated, fail: 
A trifling ibng the mofe can only yield. 
And footh her foldiers panting from the field ; 
To fweet retirements fee them fafe coavey'd. 
And raife their battles in the rural ihade. 
From fields of death to Woodblock's peacefnl glooms 
(The poet's haunt) Britannia's hero comes- ■- 
Begin, my mufe, and foftly touch the ibing : 
Here Henry ,lov'd ; and Chaucer leam'd to fing. 

Hail fabled grotto ! hail Elyfian foil f ' 
Thou faireft {pot of fair Britannia's iile ! 
Where kings of old conceal'd forgot the throne; 
And beauty was content to fhine unknown; 
Where love and war by turns pavilions rear. 
And Henry's bow'rs near Blenheim's dome appear ; 
The wearyM champion lull in foft alcoves. 
The nobleft boaft of thy romantick groves. 
Oft, if the mufe prefage^ fhall he be feen 
By Rofamonda fleeting o'er the green. 
In dreams be hail'd by heroes' mighty ihadei;. 
And hear old Chaucer warble through the glades s 

O'er 
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O^er the fam^d echoing va«Its his name fliall bound. 
And hill to hill refleA the fav'rite fottiid. 

Here, here at leaft thy love for arms give o'ef. 
Nor, one world conqaer'd, fofidly wifh for more- 
Vice of great fouls alone ? O thirft cf fame t 
The mnfe admires it, while ihe ffa-ives to blame ; 
Thy toils be now^to chace the bounding deer. 
Or view the couriers ftretch in wild career ; 
This lovely foene ihall footh thy foul to reft. 
And wear each dreadful image from thy breaft ; 
With pleafure, by thy conquetts Ihalt thou fee 
Thy Queen triumphant^ and all Europe free ; 
No cares henceforth fhall thy repofe deftroy> 
Bat what thou giv*ft the world, thy felf enjoy. 

Sweet folitude ! when lifers gay hours are paft. 
However we range, in thee we Ex at laft ; 
Tofs'd through tcmpeftuous feas (the voyage o'er) 
Pale we look back, and blefs the friendly fhore. 
Our own ftri£l judges, our paft life we fcan. 
And alk if glory hath enlarged the fpan; 
Jf bright the profpedl, we the grave defy, 
Truft future ages, and contented die. 

When ftrangers from far-diftant climes fhall come. 
To view the pomp of this triumphant dome 5 
Where rear'd aloft diflembled trophies (land. 
And breathing labours of the fculptor's hand. 
Where Knellcr's art (hall paint the flying Gaul, 

And Bourbon's woes ihall fill the flory'd wall ; 

Heirs 
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Heirs of thy blood (hall o'er their bouateotts board 
Fix Ettrop€*8 guardj diy monnmental fword ; 
Banners that oft have wav^d on conquer*d walls. 
And trumps> that drowned the groans of gafping Gaols*' 
Fair dames fhall oft, with curious eyt, explore 
The coftly robes that ilaughter'd generals wore. 
Rich trappings from the Danube's whirlpools brought, 
(Hefperian nuns the gorgeous broid'ry wrought) 
Belts ftiffwith gold, the Boian hor(eman*s pride. 
And Gaul's fair flowVs, in human crimfon dy*d. 
Of Churchill's race perhaps fome lovely boy 
Shall mark the burniih'd fteel that hangs on high. 
Shall gaze tranfported on its glitt'ring charms. 
And reach it ftrnggling with unequal arms ; 
By figns the drum's tumultuous found requeft. 
Then feek, in ftarts, the hufhing mother's breaft. 

So, in the painter's animated frame. 
Where Mars embraces the foft Paphian dame, 
^ The little loves in fport the fauchion wield. 

Or join their ffarength to heave his pond'rous fhield^ 
One ftroke the plume in Tityon's gore embru'd. 
And one the fpear, «.that reeks in Typhon's Uood ; 
Another's infant brows the helmfuftain. 
He nods his creft, and frights the ihrieking train. 
Thus, the rude tempeft of the field o'er-blown. 
Shall whiter rounds of fmiling years roll on : 
Our vigors, bleft in peace, forget their wars. 
Enjoy paft dangers, and abfolve the ftars. 

Vol. I. B Bat 
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Bat oh t wHt forrowf (hall bodew yoor oms^ 

Ye honoured fliftdts* whom widow'd Albion mouxm ?" 

If your thiA forms y^ difcoate^ted WkWOt 

And haoot the mangled manfiont once your own ; 

Behold what flowers the pious mufes firow» 

And tears, which hi the midft of triamph How, 

Cyp^fi and bays your envy'd brpws fttrroand, 

Yoor names the tejider QkatrQn'a heart fhall wound. 

And the fgft maid grow penfive at the found. 

•^^ccept, great AvNK, the tears their mem'iy draws^ 
Who nobly periih*d in their fovVeign*s caufe : 
For thou in pity bid^fi the war give o*er, 
Moum'il thy (lain heroes, nor will venture more. 
Vaft price of blood on each victorious day I 
(But Europe^s freedom doth that prii:e i^epay.) 
Lamented triumphs ! when one breath mufk tell 
That Marlb'rough conquer'd« and that Dormer fell. 

GreatQupenI whofe name drikes haughty monarchs pale^. 

On whofe jud: fcepter hangs Europe's fcale ; 

Whofe arm like mercy wounds, decides likefate^ 

On whofe decree the nations anxious wait : 

From Albion's difFs thy wide extended hand 

Shall o'er the main to far Peru command. 

So vail a traft whofe wide domain ihall run^ 

Its circling fkies ihall fee no fetting fun. 

Thee, thee an hundred languages ihall daim,. 

And favag#Indians fwear by Anna's name. 

The line and poles ihall own thy rightful fway> 

And thy commands the. fever'd globe obey. 

Roundt 



koond ttie vaft ball tby nevtr dominions c&aii 
The watVy idngdoint^ and controal the main i 
Magellan's ftreights to Gibraltar they join, 
Acrofs the Teas a formidable line ; 
The fight of advcrfe Ganl we fear no more. 
Bat pleased fee Dunkirk, now a guHtlefs fhore* 
In vain great Neptune tore the narrow ground. 
And meant his waters for Britannia's bound; 
Her giant Genius tak^ a mighty ftride. 
And fets his foot beyond di* incroaching tide. 
On either bank the land it's mafter knows. 
And in the midft the fiibjeft ocean Sxxm. 

So near proud Rhodes, acrofs the raging ftood^ 
Stupendous form ! the vaft CoIolTus ftood, 
(While at one foot their thronging gallies ride, 
A whole hour's fail fcarce reach the farther fide) 
Betwixt his brazen thighs, in loofe array. 
Ten thoufand fbeamers on the'^biUOws play. 

By Harley's counfels Dunkirk ilow reftor'd 
To Britain's empire, owns her antient lord. 
In him transfus'd his godlike father reigns. 
Rich in the blood which fwell'd that patriot*s veins. 
Who boldly faithful met his fov'reign's frown. 
And fcom'd for gold to yield th' importaq^ town. 
His fon was born the raviJh'd prey to claim. 
And France iHll trembles at an Harley's name* 

A fort fo dreadful to our Englifh fhore. 
Our fleets fcarce fear'd the fands or tempells mor^, 
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Whofe vaft expences to fuch foms amount. 
That the t^'d Gaul fcarce fumiih'd out th' account : 
Whofe walls fuch bulwarks, fuch vafi towers reftrain. 
Its weakeft ramparts are the rocks and main ; 
His boaft great Louis yields, and cheaply buys 
Thy friendfhip, Anna, with the mighty prize. 
Holland repining and in grief caft down. 
Sees the new glories of the Britifh crown : 
Ah ! may they ne^er provoke thee to the iight^ 
Nor foes more dreadful than the Gaul invite. 
Soon may they hold the olive, foon aifwage 
Their fecret murmurs, nor call forth thy rage 
To rend their banks, and pour, at one command 
Thy realm the fea o'er their precarious land. 

Henceforth be thine, vice-gerent of the (kies, 
Scorn'd worth to raife, and vice in robes chaftife ; 
To dry the orphan's tears; and from the bar 
Chafe the brib'd judge, and hufh the wordy war ; 
Deny the curs'd blafphemer's tongue to rage, ' 

And turn God's fury from an impious age. 
Blefl change ! the foldier's late deflroying hand 
Shall rear new temples in his native land, 
Miftaken zealots fhall with fear behold. 
And beg admittance in our facred fold : 
On her own works the pious Queen fhall fmile. 
And turn her cares upon her fav'rite ifle. 

So the keen bolt a warrior angel aims, 
Array'd in clouds, and wrapt in mantling flames. 

He 
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He bears a tempefl on his founding wings. 

And his red arm the forky vengeance flings ; 

At length, heav'n's wrath appeas'd, he quits the war. 

To roll his orb, and guide his deilinM ftar. 

To flied kind fate, and lucky hdiors bellow. 

And fmile propitious on the world below. 

Around thy throne fhall faithfiil nobles wait, 

Thefe guard the church, and thofe direct the ftate. 

To BriAol, graceful in maternal tears. 

The church her tow'ry forehead gently rears. 

She begs her pious fon t' alTert her caufe. 

Defend her rights, and re-inforce her laws. 

With holy zeal the facred work begin. 

To bend the ilubbom, and the meek to win. 

Our Oxford's earl in careful thought fhall ftand. 
To raife his Queen, and fave a finking land. 
The wealthier glebe to rav'nous Spaniards known 
He marks, and makes the golden world our own : 
Content wkh hands unfoiPd to guard the prize. 
And keep the ftore with undefiring eyes. 

So round the tree, that bore Hefperian gold. 
The facred watch lay curPd in many a fold. 
His eyes up-rearing to th* untafled prey. 
The fleeplefs guardian walled life away. 

Beneath the peaceful olives, rais'd by yop. 
Her antient pride fhall ev*ry art renew s 
{The arts with you, fam'd Harcourt, fhall defend, 
Axkd, courtly Bolingbioke, the mufe's friend) 

B 3 With 
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With piercing eye fomc fearcb where nature plays. 

And trace the wanton through her darkfom maze ; 

Whence health from herbs ; from feeds how groves hfignn i 

How vital ih^ams in circlijBg eddies run. 

Some teach, why round the fun the fpheres advance. 

In th^ fix^d meafuies of their myftick dance : 

How tides, when heaved by preiHng moons, o*erfiow» 

And fun-born Iris paints Ifker fiiow'ry bow. 

In happy chains our daring language bound. 

Shall (port no mo]^c in arbitrary found. 

But bttfkin^d bards henceforth ihall wifely rage. 

And Grecian plans reform Britannia^s ftage : 

•Till Congreve bids her (mlc,, Augufta ftands. 

And longs to weep when flowing Rowe commands : 

Britain's Spe^lators Aiall their ftrength combine 

To mend our morals, and our tafte refine* 

Fight virtue's caufe, ftand up in wit's defence. 

Win us from vice, and laugh us into fenfe. 

Nor, Prior, baft thou huih'd the trump in vain. 

Thy lyre ihall now revive her mirthful ftrain. 

New tales fhall now be to|d ; if right I fees 

The foul of Chaucer is reftor'd in thee. 

Garth, in mqjeftick numbers, to the ftars 

Shall raife mock-heroes, and fantaftick wars ; 

Like the young fpreading laurel, Pope, thy name « ' 

Shoots up with ftrength, -and rifes into fame ; ^ 

With Phillips ihall the peaceful vallies ring, < 

And Britain hear ^ fe^ond Spenfer iing ; «^ 

That 



'That smdi-Iev*d youth, whom Utrecht^s waills confiziB, 

To Briflora praifes fhall his Strafibrd^s join : 

He too, £nom whom attentive Oxford draws 

Roles for joft lihinking, and poetick laws, 

To growing bards hit learned aid ihall fend. 

The firideft critick, and the kindeft friend. 

£T*n mine, a bafhfol muff, whofe rude dSkyt 

Scarce hope for pardon, not afpire to praife, 

CherilhM bjr yon in time may grow to fame. 

And mine fnrvive with Briftors glorioas name. 

Fir'd with the views this glitt'riiig fcene difplsgrs. 
And finit with paffion for my conntry^s praife. 
My ardefs reed attea^ts this lofty theme. 
Where facred Ifis rolls jier antient ftream i 
In doyfter'd domes, the great Philippa^s pnde, 
Where learning blooms, while fame and worth prefide. 
Where the £fth Henry arts and arms was taught. 
And Edward formed his Crefly, yet nnfought : 
Where laurePd bards have (buck the warbling ftrings. 
The feat of fages, and the nurfe of kings. 
Here thy commands, O Lancafler, inflame 
My eager breaft to raife the Britifh name; 
Urge on my foul, with no ignoble pride. 
To woo the mufe whom Addifon enjoyed ; 
See that bold fwan to heaven fublimely foar» 
Pnrfiie at diftance, and his fteps adore. 

B 4 TiO 
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To the Right Honourable the 

EARL of TFARTFICKy &c' 

On the Dbath of Mr. ADDISON. 
[ By the Sam. ] . 

IF, dumb too long, the drooping mufe hath ftayM, 
And left her debt to Addifon unpaid i 
Blame not her filence, Warwick, bat bemoan. 
And jadge, oh jadge» my bofom by your own. 
What mourner ever felt poetick fires ! 
Slow comes the verfe, that real woe infpxres : 
Grief unalFeded fuits but ill with art. 
Or flowing numbers with a bleeding heart. 
Can I forget the difmal night,, that gave 
My foal's bcft part fbr-ever to the grave f 
How filent did his old companions tread, 
Sy mid-night lamps, the maniions of the dead. 
Thro* breathing ftatues, then unheeded things. 
Thro* rows of warriors, and thro* walks of kings f 
What awe did the flow folemn knell infpire i 
The pealing organ, and the pauflng choir ) 

The duties by the lawn-rob*d prelate pay*d ; 
And the laft wojds, that daft to duft conveyed ! 
While fpeechlefs o'er thy cloflng grave we bend. 
Accept thefe tears, thou dear departed friend, 

Oh 



Oh gone for everi take this long adtea ; 
.And ileep in peace, next thy lov'd Montagu I 
To ftrew frefh laurels let the taik be mine, 
A frequent pilgrim, at thy facred (hrine. 
Mine with true fighs thy abfence to bemoan. 
And grave with faithful epitaphs thy ftone. 
If e*er from me thy loT*d memorial part. 
May Ihame afflid this alienated heart ; 
Of thee forgetful if I form a fong. 
My lyre be broken, and untun*dmy tongue. 
My grief be doubled, fiom thy image free. 
And mirth a torment^ unchalUs*d by thee. 
Oft let me range the gloomy ifles alone, 
(Sad luxury ! to vulgar minds unknown) 
Along the walk where fpeaking marbles ihow 
What worthies form the haUow'd mould below : 
Proud names, who once the reins of empire held ; 
In arms who triumphed ; or in arts excelled ; 
Chiefs, graced with fears, and prodigal of blood; 
Stem patriots, who for facred freedom flood ; 
Juft men, by whom impartial laws were given ; 
And faints, who taught, and led the way to heav'n. 
Ne'er to thcfe chambers, where the mighty reft. 
Since their foundation, came a nobler gueft ; 
Nor e'er was to the bowers of blifs convey'd 
A fairer fpirit, or more welcome ftiade. 

In what new region, tothejuftaflign'd. 
What new employments pleafe th' unbody'd mind ? 

A winged 



A winged virtue, Arouglitk* ediereid ikjs 

From world to world unweary^d does he fly. 

Or curioas trace the long laborioiM maze 

Of heavVs decrees, where woiid*rii|g aagels gaM? 

Does he delight to hear bold feraphs tell 

How Michael battel'd, and the Dragon fell ? 

Or, mix'4 with milder cherubim, to gkw 

In hymns of love, 90t ill eflayM below ? 

Or doft thott warn poor, mortals left behind, 

A taik well foited to thy gentle mind i 

Oh, if fometimes thy fpotlefs form defcendy 

To me thy aid, thou guardian genius, lend ! 

When rage mifgoides me, (mt when £t9X alarms. 

When pain difbefies, or when pleafnre charms. 

In iilent whifp*rings purer thoughts impart. 

And tarn from ill a frail and feeble heart ; 

Lead throogh the paths thy virtue trod before, 

^Till blifs (hall join, nor death can part us more. 

That awful form (which, fo ye heavens decree. 

Mail ftiU be lov'd and ftill deplor'd by me) 

In nightly vifions feldom fails to rife. 

Or, roas*d by fancy, meets my waking eyes. 

If bufinefs calls, orcrouded courts invite, 

Th* unblemi(h*d ftatefman feems toilrike my fight ^ 

If in the ftage I feek to (both my care, 

I meet his foul which breathes in Cato there ; 

If penfive to the rural fhades I rove, 

His fhape overtakes me in the lonely grove : 
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*Twas there of jnft and good be reafon'd ftrong^ 
Clear'd fome great truth, or raifi'd foajc feriousfoog ;' 
There patient fhow'd us the wife courfo to flccr^ 
A candid cenfor, and a friend fevere> 
There taught us how to live | and (oh ! too high 
The price for knowledge) taught ui how to die. 

Thou hill, whofe brow the antique ftrudures grace, 
Rear'd by bold chiefs of Warwick^s noble race, 
Why, once fo lov*d, wben-c'cr thy bower appears, 
0*er my dim eye-balls glance the fudden tears ! 
How fweet were once thy profpeds frefli and fair. 
Thy Hoping walks, and unpolluted air ! 
How fweet the glooms beneath thy aged trees. 
Thy noon-tide fhadow, and thy evening breeze f 
His image thy forfaken bowers reftore ; 
Thy walks and airy profpe£ts charm no more ; 
No more the fummer in thy glooms allayed. 
Thy evening breezes, and th/ noon-day fhade. 

From other ills, however fortune frowned. 
Some refuge in the mufe^s art I found ; 
Reiudant now I touch the trembling firing. 
Bereft of him, who taught me how to iing, 
And thefe fad accents, murmured o*erhis um. 
Betray that abfence, they attempt to mourn. 
Oh f muft I then (now frefh my bofom bleeds. 
And Craggs in death to Addifpn fucceeds) 
The verfe, begun to one loft friend, prolong. 
And weep a fecond in th' unfiniih^d fong 1 



Thcfo 
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Thefe words divine, which, on his death-bed laid^ 
To thee, O Craggs, th* expiring fage convcy'd. 
Great, but ill-omened monument of fame. 
Nor he furvivM to give, nor thou to claim. 
Swift after him thy focial fpirit flies. 
And clofe to his, howfoon! thy coffin lies. 
BUA: pair! whofe union future bards ihall tell 
In future tongues: each others boaft f farewel. 
Farewel ! whom join'd in fame, in friendfhip try'd. 
No chance could fever, nor the grave divide. 

COLIN AND LUCY. 

[Py the Same.'} 

I. 

OF Leinftcr fam'd for maidens fair. 
Bright Lucy was the grace ; 
Nor e'er did Liffy's limpid dream 
Refiedl a fairer face. 

11. 
Till lucklefs love and pining care 

Impaired her rofy hue. 
Her dainty lip, her damafk cheek. 
And eyes of glofTy blue. 

III. 
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III. 

Ah ! have yoa feen a lily pale 

When beating rains defcend? 
So droop'd this flow-conraming maid. 

Her life now near its end. 

IV. 
By Lucy warned, of flattering fwains 

Ta.ke heed, ye eafy fair; 
Of vengeance due to broken vows» 

Yet flattVing fwains, beware ! 

V. 
Three times all in the dead of nigjit^ 

A bell was heard to ring s 
And at her window, (hrieking thrice. 

The raven flapM his wing« 

VI. 

Full well the love-lorn maiden knew 

The folemn*boding found, 
And thus in dying words befpoke 

The virgins weeping round. 

VII. 
** I hear a voice you cannot hear, 

" That cries I muft not ftay ; 
^ I fee a hand you cannot fee, 

" That beckons me away. 



VIII. 



viir. 

«• Of a falfe fwam, afd broken heart, 

" In early youth I die j 
*' Am I to Usmcy becaufe the bride 
** Is twice as rich as I ? 

IX. 
** Ah, Colin, give not her thy vows, 

** Vows due to me alone ? 
«« Nor thou, rafli girf, receive his kffs, 
" Nor think him all thy own ! 

X. 
** To-morrow in the church, to wed, 

** Impatient both prepare : 
«« But know, falfe man, and know, fond iftaid, 
** Poor L vcr will be there. 

XI. 
" Then bear my corfe, ye comrades deaf, 

" The bridegroom blithe to meet ; 
^ He in his wedding-trim fo gay, 
** I in my winding-fheet. 

XII. 
She fpoke, ihe dy'd, her corfe was borne. 

The bridegroom blithe to meet ; 
He in his wedding-trim fo gay. 
She in her winding-fheet. 



XIII, 



xm. 

W&at Acn were CoLui*a <b-eadfiil tkoqghti ?- 
How wcni thcfis napdak ktpt ? 

The bride*s-inea lockM xoond Lvcy dead,. 
And all th« Tillage wept. 

XIV. 

Compaflioiiy fliame, remoife, deipair^ 
At once his boibm iwdl : 

The damps of deadi bedew*d his brow. 

He groan'd^ he (hook, he fell. 

XV. 
From the vaia bride, a bride namore^ 

The vaxying crinfan Bed ; 
When ibetch*d befide her rival-s oorfi^ 

She faw her lover dead* 

XVL 
He to his Lucres new-nude grave* 

Conveyed by trembling fwaiM i 
In the fame mould, beneath one ibd,. 

For-ever now remms. 

xvn. 

Oft a;t this place the condant hind 

And plighted maid are feen ; 
With garlands gay, and tme love knota 

They deck the facred green. 



xvnr. 
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XVIIL 
But, fwain f6rfwom, whoever dioa ait» 

This hallowed groand forbear I 
Remember Colin*8 dreadful fate« 

And fear to meet him there. 





VWrs. 



AN 

IMITATION 

OF THE 

PROPHECY OF NE REUS, 

From Horace, Bod III. Ode XXV, 
Dicam infigne^ recens^ adbuc 

IndiQum ore alio, Non/ecus injugis 
Exfomnis fiupet E'vias, 

Hebrum frojpiciens^ {ff ni*ve candidam 

^hracen^ ac pede harbaro 

Lufiratam Rhodopen. ■ HoR> 

[By the Same,'\ 

AS Mar his round one morning took, 
(Whom fome call earl, and fome call duke) 
And his new brethren of the blade. 

Shivering with fear and froft, furvey'd^ 

Oa 
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On Perthes bleak hiUs he chanced to fpf 
i\n aged wizard fix foot high^ 
With brifUed hair, and vifage blighted, 
l^^-ey'd> bare-hattncfa*d, and fecond*fightcd. 

The grizly fage in thought profband 
Beheld the chief with back fo round, 
I'hen rolled his eye-balls to and fro 
O'er his paternal hills of fnow. 
And into thefe tremendoni ipeechea 
Broke forth the prophet withoat breeches* 

Into what ills betrayed by thee. 
This ancient kingdom do I fee f 
Her realms nn-peopled and forlorn I 
Wae*s me f that ever thou wert bom ! 
Proud Englifh loons (our clans o'ercoac) 
On Scottifli pads ihall amble home ; 
I fee them dreft in bonnets blue, 
(The {jpoils of thy rebellious crew.) 
I fee the target, caft away. 
And chequered plad become their prey. 
The chequered plad to make a gown 
For many a lafs in London town. 

In vain the hungry mountaineers 
Come forth in all their warlike geers. 
The fhield, thepiftol, dark, and dagger^ 
In which they daily wont to fwagger. 
And oft have fally'd out to pillage 
The hen-roofts of fome peaceful village. 

Vol. I. C Of 
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Or, while their nexghboub were afleep^ 
Have carry 'd off a low-land iheep. 

What boots thy high-bom hoft of beggart, 
Mac-leans, Mac-kenzies, and Mac-gregors^ 
With Popifh cut- throats^ perjured ruJEaAs> 
And Forfter^s troops of ragamnfiins ? 

In vain thy lads around thee bdlndy^ 
Inflamed with bagpipe and with brandy. 
Doth not bold Sutherladd the truily. 
With heart fo true, and vcnce fo nifty 
(A loyal foul) thy troops afiright, , 
While hoarfely he demands the fight f 
Dofl thou not gen'roos' Ilay dreads 
The braved hand, the wifeft head ? 
Undaunted do'ft thou hear th' alarm* 
Of hoary Athol iheath'd in arms ? 

Douglas, who draws his lineage dowlt 
From thanes and peers of high renown. 
Fiery, and young, and uncontrolM, 
With knights and fquires, and barons bold^ 
(His noble houfhold-bafnd) advances. 
And on his milk-white couHer prances* 
Thee Forfar to the combat dares. 
Grown fwarthy in Iberian wars : 
And Monroe kindled into rage 
Sow'rly defies thee to -engage ; 
He'll rout thy foot, though ne'er fo manyf 
And horfe to boot^-^—if thou hadftany. 



But 
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fiut fee Argyle with watchful eyes> 
Lodged in his deep intrenchments lies I 
Couch'd like a lion in thy way» 
tie waits to Spring upon his prey ; 
While like a herd of timVous deer 
Thy army ihakes ahd pants with fear^ 
Led by their doughty gen'ral's ikiU» 
From frith to frith» from hill to hilL 

Is this thy haughty promife pay*d 
That to the Chevalier was made. 
When thou didtt oath» and duty barCer, 
For dukedom, gcnValfhip, and garter i 
Three moons thy Jemmy fhall comnuAd> 
With highland fccpter in his hand^ 
Too good for his pretended birth. 
Then down fhall fall the king of Perth. 

'Tis fo decreed : for George fhall reign. 
And traitors be forfworn in vain. 
Heav*n fhall for ever on him fmile» 
And blefs him flill with an Argyle^ 
While thou, pttrfu'd by vengeful foes. 
Condemned to barren rocks and fnows. 
And hinder'd paffiag Inverlocky, 
Shall bttpn thy clan, and curf^ poor Jocky. 



C z TO 
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T O 

SirGODFREYKNELLER at his Country Seat. 

IBj tbi Sam.'] 

TO Whitton^s ihadesy and Hoanflow*s airy plain. 
Thou, Kneller, tak'ft thy fiunmer flights in vain^ 
In vain thy wifli gives all thy rural hours 
To the fair villa, and well-order*d bowers ; 
To court thy pencil early ^t thy gates. 
Ambition knocks, and fleeting beauty waits ; 
The boaHful mufe of others fame fo fure. 
Implores thy aid to make her own fecure : 
The great, the fair, and (if ought nobler be. 
Ought more belovM) the arts folidt thee. 

How can*ft thou hope to fly the world, in vai0 
From Europe fevered by the circling main : 
Sought by the kings of every diftant land. 
And tveiy heroe worthy of thy hand : 
Haft thou forgot that mighty Bourbon fear'd,, 
He fUU was mortal, till thy draught appear*c( ; 
That Cofmo chofe thy glowing form to place, 
Amidft her mafters of the Lombard race. 

See 
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See on her Titian's and her Guido's urns. 

Her failing arts, forlorn Hefperia mourns ; * 

While Britain wins each garland from her brow^ 

Her wit and freedom firft, her painting now* 

Let the faint copier, on old Tyber's fliore, 
(Nor mean the talk) each breathing buft explorp^ 
Line after line with painful patience trace. 
This Roman grandeur, that Athenian grace : 
Vain care of parts ; if, impotent of foul, 
Th' induifaious workman fails to if^arm the whole, 
J^ach theft betrays the marble whence it cam^. 
And a cold ftatue ftifFens in the frame. 
Thee nature taught, nor art her aid deny'd, 
(The kindeft miibrefs and the fureil guide) 
To qatch a likenefs at one piercing fight. 
And place the fairell in the faijreft light ; 
Ere yet the pencil tries her nicer toils. 
Or on thy palette lie the blended oyls. 
Thy cardefs ch^k has half atcheiv'd thy arf» 
And her juft image makes Cleora ftart. 

A mind, that grafps the whole is rarely fb^und^ 
Half leam'd, half painters^ and half wits abound ; 
Few like thy genius, at proportipn aim. 
All grea^, allgraceftil, and throughout the fame. 

Such be thy life. O fince the glorious rage 
That fir*d thy youth, flames unfubdu'd by age ; 
Tho' wealth nor fame now touch thy fated mind> 
J^till ^nge the canvas, bounteous to manjdndi 

P 3 Si^cc 
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JBInce after dice may rife an impioas line, 
Coarfe manglers of the human face divine. 
Paint on, till fate diffolve thy mortal part. 
And live and die thp monarch of thy art. 




ON THE 

Death pf the Earl of C A D O G A N, 

r 

l^By ihe Ea?neJ] 

OF Marlb'rough's captains and*Eugcnio's friends. 
The laft, Cappgan to the grave defceiids : 
XiOw lies each head, whence Blenheim's glory fprung. 
The chiefs who conquered, and the bards who fung. 
From his cold corfe tho' every friend be fled, 
Lo ! envy waits, that lov^r gf the dead : 
Thus 4id fhe feign o'er Naffau's kerfe to moarn ; 
Thus wept infidious, Churchill, o'er thy urn ; 
To blaft the living, gave the dead their due. 
And wreathes, herfelf had tainted, trim'd anew. 
Thou, yet unnam'd to fill his. empty pljice. 
And lead to war thy country's growing race. 
Take every wifli a Britilh heart can irame, 

/^<}4 palm to palm, and rife from fame to fame. 

Ar 
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An hoiir moil: come, when thou flialt hear with ragt 
Thyfelf traduced, and curfe a thanklefs age : 
Nor yet for this decline the genVous fbrife, 
Thefe ills, brave man, ihall quit thee with thy life ; 
Alive, though' ftainM by every abjed flave. 
Secure of fame, and juftice in the grave. 
Ah ! no— when once the mortal yields to fate. 
The blaH of £ime*s fweet trumpet founds too late^ 
Too late to ftay the-fpirit on its flight. 
Or footh the new inhabitant of light i 
Who hears regardlefs, while fond man, diftrefsM, 
Hangs on the abfent, and laments the bleft.. 

Farewel then fame, ill fought thro* fields and blood, 
Farewel unfaithful promifer of good : 
Thou mufick, warbling to the deafenM ear ! 
Thou incenfe wailed on the funVal bier 1 
Through life purfu*d in vain, by death obtain'd« 
When sJk,*d, dtny'd us, and when given difdaii^'4r 
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AN 

O D E 

» 

Infcrib'd to the Right Honourable the 
EARL of SUNDERLAND at WINDSOR. 

[By the Same,'] 

I. 

THOU dome, where Edward firft enroU'd 
His red-crofs knights and barons bold, 
Whofe vacant feats, by virtcie bought. 
Ambitious emperors have fought ; 
Where Britain*8iforemoft names are found. 
In peace beloved, in war renownM, 
Who made the holHle nations moan. 
Or brought a bleffing on their own : 

Pnce more a fon of Spencer waits> 

A name familiar to thy gates. 

Sprung from the chief whoie prowefs gained 

Jhe garter while thy foqndcr rei^'d. 

He 



[41 ] 

He offered here his dinted fhield» 
The dread of Gauls in CreiTrs field. 
Which in thy high-arch'd temple ms^d. 
For four long centuries hath blaz*d. 

III. 
Thefe feats our fires, a hardy kind. 
To the fierce fons of war confign'd. 
The flow'r of chivalry, who drew 
With fmewy arm the ftubbom yew ; 
Or with heaved poll-axe clear*d the field ; 
Or who, in joufts and tourneys ikiird. 
Before their ladies^ eyes renown'd. 
Threw horfe and horfemantothc ground. 

IV. 
In after-times, as courts refin'd. 
Our patriots in the lift were join'd. 
Nor only Warwick ftain'd with blood. 
Or MarlbVough near the Danube's flood. 
Have in their crimfon crofies glow*d ; 
But, on jufl lawgivers beflowM, 
Thefe emblems Cecil did inveft. 
And gleamM on wife Godolphin*s breafL 

. V. " 
So Greece, ere arts began to rife, 
Fix*d huge Orion in the (kies. 
And ftern Alcides» fam*d in wan, 
^eipangled with a thpufand ftars ; 



Till 



TiD lettered Athens round the polt 
Made gentler conftellations roll. 
In the blue heavens the * Lyre fheftrung^ 
And near the Maid the Balance hung. 

VI. 
Then, Spencer, mount amid the band. 
Where knights and kings proxnifcuous Hand, 
What though the hero's flame reprefs*d 
Sums calmly in thy generous breaft ! 
Yet who more dauntLcfs to oppofe 
In doubtfal days our home-bred foes f 
Who raised his country's wealth fo high* 
Or view'd with lefs deiiring eye ! 

VII. 
The fage who large of foul furveys 
The globe, and all its empires .weighs; 
Watchful the various climes to guide. 
Which feasy and tongues, and faiths divide, 
A nobler name in Windibr*s ihrine 
Shall leave, if right the mufe divine. 
Than fprung of old, abhorr'd and vain. 
From ravaged realms and myriads flain. 

VIII. 
Why praife we, prodigal of fame. 
The rage that fets ^e world on flame ? 
)Ay gniltlefs mufe his brow fliall bind 
Whofe gbd-like bounty iparcs mankind, 

* Kama of CenJIellations* 
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For thofe, whom bloody garlands crowa. 
The brafs may breathe, the mavkle frown. 
To hxa\, through every refcu*d land. 
Ten thoufand living trophies Hand. 




KENSINGTON GARDEN, 

[By tbi Same'\ 
Campos f ubi Trojafuit. Virc. 

WHERE Kenfmgton high o*er the neighboring lands 
'Midft greens and fwdets, a regal fabrick Hands. 
And fees each fpring, luxuriant in her bowers, 
A fnow of bloilbms, and a wild of ilowers. 
The dames of Britain oft in crowds repair 
To groves and lawns, and unpolluted air. 
Here, while the town in damps and darlcnefslies^ 
They breathe in fun-fhine, and fee azure fkies ; 
Each walk, with robes of various dyes befpread, 
8eems from afar a moving tulip-'bed. 
Where rich brocades and glofly damalks glow. 
And chints, the rival of the fhow'ry bow. 

Here England's Daughter darling of the land. 
Sometimes, furrounded with her virgin band. 
Gleams through the (hades. She, towVing o'er the reft^ 
§{ands faireft of the fairer kind confefs'd, 

Form'4 
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Form'd to gain hearts, that Brunfmck's caufe dcny^d^ 
And charm a people to her Father's iide. 

Long have thefe groves to royal guefls been known^ 
Nor NaiTau firft prefer'd them to a throne. 
Ere Norman banners wav'd in Britifh air ; 
Ere lordly Habba with the golden hair 
Four*d in his Danes $ ere elder Julius came ; 
Or Dardan Brutus gave our ifle a name ; 
A prince of Albion's lineage grac'd the wood. 
The fcene of wars, and ftainM with lovers' blopd. 

Ypu, who through gazing crowds, your captive throng. 
Throw pangs and paflions, as you move along. 
Turn on the left, ye fair, your radiant eyes. 
Where all un-lcveFd the gay garden lies : 
If generous anguifh for another's pains 
Ere heav'd your hearts, or fhiver'd through your veins. 
Look down attentive on the pleafing dale 
And liften to my melancholy tale. 

That hollow fpace, where now in living rows 
Line above line the yew's fad verdure grows. 
Was, ere the planter's hand its beauty gave, 
A common pit, a rude unfafhion'd cave. 
The landikip now fo fweet we well may praife. 
But far, far fweeter in its ancient days. 
Far fweeter was it, when its peopled ground 
With fairy domes and dazling tow'rs was crown'd. 
Where in the midft thofe .verdant pillars fpring, 
Rofe the proud palace of the Elfin king ; 

^ For 
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For €v*]y hedge of vegetable gften, 

In happier years a crowded ftreet was feen i 

Nor all thofe leaves, that now the profpeft grace^ 

Could match the numbers of its pigmy race. 

What org^d this mighty empire to its fate» 

A tale of woe and wonder I relate. 

When Albion rtilM the land, whofe lineage came 
From Neptune mingling with a mortal dame, 
Their midnight pranks the fprighdy fairies playM 
On ev'ry hill, and danc'd in every (hade. 
But, foe5 to fim-fhine, moft they took delight 

In dells and dales concealed ftom human fight : 

There hew'd their honfes in the arching rock ; 

Or fcoop'd the bofom of the blafted oak ; 

Or heard, o'erfhadow'd by fome (helving hill. 

The diftant murmurs of the falling rill. 

They rich in pilfer'd fpoils, indul^'d their mirth. 

And pityM the huge wretched fons of earth. 

Even now, *tis faid, the hinds o'erhear their firain. 

And ilrive to view their airy forms in vain : 

They to their cells at man^s approach repair. 

Like the fhy leveret, or the mother hare. 

The whilil poor mortals ftartle at the found 

Of unfeen footfteps on the haunted ground. 
Amid this garden, then with woods overgrown. 

Stood the lov'd feat of royal Oberon. 

From every region to his palace-gate 

Came peers and princes of the fairy ftate. 

Who, 
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« « 

Whb, rank'd in council round the facred {hade> 
Their monarches will and great behefts obe^'d. 
From Thame's hit banks, by lo% towers adom*d} 
With loads of plunder oft his chiefs returnM : 
Hence in proud xx)besy and coloiirs bright and gay. 
Shone every knight and every lovely fty. 
Whoe'er on Powell's dazling ilage difplay'd 
Hath fam'd king Pepin and his court furvey'd. 
May guefs, if old by modem things we trace. 
The pomp and fplendor of the fairy race. 

By magick fenc'd, by fpells encompafs'd rounds 
No mortal touchM this interdl^ed ground ; 
No mortal enter'd> thofe alone who came 
Stolen from the couch of fome terreflrial dame : 
For oft of babes they robb'd the matron's bed> 
i^nd left fome iickly changeling in their ftead. 

It chanc'd a youth bf Albion's royal blood 
Was fofter'd here, the wonder of the wood. 
Milkah for wiles above her peers renown'd, 
Deep-fkill'd in chafms and many a myllick found. 
As through the regal dome fhe fought for prey, 
Obferv'd the infant Albion where he lay 
In mantles broider'd o'er with gorgeous pride. 
And dole him from the deeping mother's fide. 

Who now but Milkah triumphs in her mind I 
Ah wretched nymph, to fiiture evils blind ! 
The time ihall come when thou fhak dearly pay 
The theft, hard-hearted ! of that guilty day : 

Tho« 
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iThoil in iiiy tarn fhalt like the CJueen repme^ 
And all her forrows doubled ihall be thine : 
He who adorns thy houfe, the lovely boy 
Who now adorns it, fhall at length deftroy^ 

Two hundred moons in their pale courfe had ieea 
The gay-rob* d fairies glimmer on the green. 
And Albion now had reached in youthful prim* 
To nineteen years^ as mortals meafure time. 
Flufh*d with reMlefs charms he firM to love 
Each nymph and little Dryad of the grove ; 
For fkilfiilMilkah fpar^d not to emjioy 
Her utmoft art to rear die princely boy ; 
Each fupple limb fhe fwaith'd^ and tender bone* 
And to the Elfin ftandard kept him down ; 
She robb'd dwarf-elders of their fragrant fhiit^ 
And fed him early with the daify's root. 
Whence through his veins the powerful juices ranj 
And formed in beauteous miniature the Man. 
Yet flilly two inches taller than the reft. 
His lofty port his human birth confefsM ; 
A foot in height, how (lately did he (how ! 
How look fuperior on the crowd below ! 
What knight like him could tofs the rufliy la«uice ! 
Who move fo graceful in the mazy dance f 
A fhape fo nice, or features half fb fair. 
What elf could boaft ! or fuch a flow of hair ! 
Bright Kenna faw, a princefs bom to reign. 
And felt the charmer burn in cvVy vein. 
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ShCf heirefs to diis empire's potent Idrd, 
Praised like the ftars, and ne^t the moon adored* 
She> whom at diHance thrones and princedoms view^d^^ 
To whom proud Oriel and Azuriel fueM, 
In her high palace languifh^d, void of joy. 
And pin'd in fecret for a mortal boy. 

He too was fmitten» and difcreedy ftrovt 
By courtly deeds to gain the virgin's lave« 
For her he culFd the faireft flowers that grew» 
Ere morning funs had drained their fragrant dew ; 
He chas'd the hornet in his mid-day flighty 
And brought her glow-worms in the noon of night; 
When on ripe fruits fhe caft a wiihing eye. 
Did ever Albion think the tree too high! 
He ihow'd her where the pregnant goldfinch hung. 
And the wren-mother brooding o'er her young ; 
To her th* infcription on their eggs he read, 
( Admire, ye clerks, the youth whom Milkah bred) 
To her he fhow'd each herb of virtuous juice. 
Their powers diftinguiih'd, and defcrib'd their ufe ; 
All vain their powers alas to Kenna prove. 
And well fang Ovid, There's no herhjor love. 

As when a ghoft, enlarged from realms below^ 
Seeks its old fnend to tell fome fecret woe, 
The poor (hade fhivering ftands, and muft not break 
His painful filence, 'till the mortal fpeak \ 
So far'd it with the little love-fick maid. 
Forbid to utter, what her eyes betray 'd, 

He 



Ue faw her angiulh» and reveal'd his flame; 
And fpar*d the bloihes of the tongae-ty*d dame*' 
"^he day would fail me, fhoald I reckon o*er 
The fighs they lavifli'd, ,and the oaths they fwore i 
In words fo meltings that compared with thofe. 
The niceft courtfhip of terreftrial beans 
Wou'd found like compliments from country clowns^ 
To red-cheek'd fweet-hearts in their home-fpun gownt. 

All in a lawn of many a vartous hue, 
A bed of flowers (a fairy forefl) grew ; 
^Twas here one noon, the gaudieffc of the May, 
The ftiU, the fecret, fUent, hour of day. 
Beneath a lofty tulip*8 ample (hade 
Sate the young loTer and th* immortal maid* 
They thought all fairies flept, ah lucklefs pair I 
Hid, but in vain, in the fun's noon-tide glare I 
When Albion, leaning on his Kenna^s breaft. 
Thus all the foftnefs of his foul exprefs^d. 

' All things are huih'd. The fun*s meridian rayt 
' Veil the horizon in one mighty blaze ; 

* Nor moon nor ftar in heaven^s blue arch is feen 

* With kindly rays to filver o'er the green, 
' Grateful to fairy eyes ; they fecret take 

' Their reft, and only wretched mortals wake. 
' This dead of day I fly to thee alone, 

* A world to me, a multitude in one. ^ 

* Oh fweet as dew-drops on thefe flowery lawns, 

* When the iky opens and the evening dawns ! 

Vol. I. D ! Strcight 
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Streight as die pink, that towers fo liigh in air. 
Soft as the blue -bell ! as thedaify^^ fair! 
Bleft be the hour, when firft I was conyey*d 
An infant captive to this blifsfiil fhade ! 
And bleft ^e hand that did my form refine. 
And fhrunk my ftatnre to a match wii& thine ! 
Glad I for thee renounce my royal birdi. 
And all the giant daughters of the earth. 
Thou» if thy breaft with equal ardour burn. 
Renounce thy kind, and love for love return. 
So from us two, combin'd by nuptial ties, 
A race unknown of demi-gods fhall rife. 
Oh fpeak, my love ! myrow* with rows repay. 
And fwectly fwear my rifing fears away.* 
To whom (the (hining azure of her eyes 
More brightened) thus th* enamoured maid replies. 
* By all the ftars, and firft the glorious moon, 

* I fwear, and by the head of Oberon, 

* A dreadful oath ! no prince of fairy line 

* Shall e'er in wedlock plight his vows with mine. 

* Where-e'er my footfleps in the dance are feen, 

* May toadftools rife, and mildews blaft the green, 
' May the keen eaft-wind blight my favorite flowers, 
ff And fnakes and fpotted adders haunt my bowers, 

* Confined whole ages in an hemlock fhade, 

* There rather pine T a negledled maid ; 

« Or worfe, exil'd from Cynthia's gentle rays, 
< Parch in the fun a thoufand fummer-days. 
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* 'ilmsLn any princti, a prince of fairy Ike; 

* In facred wedlock plight his vows with ffiine.^ 

She ended : and with lips of rofy hue 
I>ipt £ye times over in ambrofial dew^ 
Stiiled his words. When, from his covert rear*d. 
The frowning brow of Oberon appeared. 
A fun-flower's trunk was near, whence (kilUng figk 1} 
The monarch ifk% half an ell In height : 
FuU on the pair a Anions look h6 caft, 
Kor fpoke ; but gave hi^ bugle-horn a blaft. 
That through the woodland echoM far and wide; 
And drew a fwaim of fubjedb to his fide. 
A hundred thofen knights^ in war renown*d^ 
Drive Albion banilhM from the facred ground i 
And twice ten myriads guard the bright abodes. 
Where the proud king, amidft his demi-gods. 
For Kenna's jTudden brid^ bids prepare. 
And to Azuriel gives the weeping^ fair. 

Jf hmt iA arms, with antient birth combined, 
A fanltlefs beauty, and a fpotlefs mind. 
To love and praife can generqus fouls incline. 
That love, Azuriel, and that praife were thine. 
Blood, only lefs than royal, fiU'd thy veins. 
Proud was thy roof, and large thy fair domains. 
Where now the flties high HoSand-houfe invade$. 
And fliort-liv'd Warwick fadden'd all the (hades. 
Thy dwelling flood : nor did in him afford 
A nobler owner, or a lovelier lord. 

D 2 For 
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For tihee a hundred fields producM their ftore. 
And by iky name ten thoufand vafTals fwore ; 
So lov'd thy name, that, at their monarch's choice^ 
All Fairy ihouted with a general voice. 

Oriel alone a fecret rage fupprcfs'd. 
That from his bofom heav'd the golden veil. 
Along'the banks of Thame his empire ran. 
Wide was his range, and populous his dan. 
When cleanly fervants,, if we truft old tales, 
Beiides their wages had good fairy vailes» 
Whole heaps of iilver tokens, nightly paid 
The careful wife or the neat dairy-maid. 
Sunk not his flores. With fmiles and powerful bribes 
He gain'd the leaders of his neighbour tribes. 
And ere the night the face of heaven had changed. 
Beneath his banners half the fairies rang'd. 

Mean- while driven back to earth> a lonely way 
The chearlefs Albion wandered half the day, 
A long, long journey, choak'^d with brakes and thorns, 
ni-meafur'd by ten thoufand barly-coms. 
Tijr*d out at length, a fp^eading ftream he fpy'd 
Fed by old Thame, a daughter of the tide : 
*Twas then a fpreading ftrcam, tho' now, its fame 
Obfcur'd, it bears the creek's inglorious name. 
And creeps, as through contracted bounds it (Irays, 
A leap for boys in thefe degenerate days. 

On the clear chryftal's verdant bank he Hood, 
And thrice look'd backward on the fatal wood. 

And 
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And thrice he groan'd, and thrice he beat his breaft. 
And thus in tears his kindred gods addrefs^d. 
' If trae» ye watery powers, my lineage came 

* From Neptane mingling with a mortal dame ; 

' Down to his court, with coral garlands crowned, 

* Through all your grottoes waft my plaintive found, 

* And urge the god, whofe trident ihakes the earth, 
' To grace his ofF-fpring, and afTert mybirth.* 

He faid. A gentle Naiad heard his prayer. 
And, touched with pity for a lover*s care. 
Shoots to the fea, where low beneath the tides 
Old Neptune in th* unfathom*d deep refides. 
RonsM at the news the fea*8 ftem fultanfwore 
Revenge, and fcarce from prefent arms forbore ; 
But firft the nymph his harbinger he fends. 
And to her care the favorite boy commends. 

As through the Thames her backward courfe ihe guides. 
Driven up his current by the refluent tides. 
Along his banks the pygmy legions fpread 
She fpies, and haughty Oriel at their head. 
Soon with wrongM Albion*8 name the hoft fhe fires. 
And counts the ocean's god among his fires ; 

* The ocean's god, by whom ihall be overthrown 

* (Styx heard his oath) the tyrant Oberon. 

« See here beneath a toadflooFs deadly gloom 
< Lies Albion : Him the fates your leader doom. 

* • Hear and obey ; 'tis Neptune's powerful call, 

! By him Azuriel and his king (hall fallv 

D 3 She 
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Shefiud. Tii«ybow*d: and on their fiudd up^b^r^ 
With ihoats thw new-iakited enp«Por. 
Even Orifl fiaii'd : at leaft to finile he ftreve^ 
And hopes of vengeanoe tiruMBph'd over love« 

See now the mooiner of thjs lonely Ihade 
By gods proteded, a^ by hofts obey'd, 
^ fisLVc, a ^hief, by fickle fbrtiuie^s play» 
Jn the fhort coorib of one revolving day. 
What wonder if the youth, fo ftraijgely blcfc , 
Felt his heart flatter in his little breaft ! 
^is thick embattePd troops, with Secret prld^t 
He views extemded hajf an acre wide ; 
^ore light he treads, more tall he feems to rife. 
And ilruts a ftraw-breadth nearer to the ikies^ 

O for thy mufe, • great Bard, whofe lofty ftrains 
Jn battle join'd the Pygmies and the Crazies I 
^ach ga^dy knight, had I that warmth divine. 
Each coloured legion in mj verie flkoukt fliine. 
Bat fimple I, and innocent of ar^ 
The tale, that footh'd my infant yea^v, impart^ 
The tale I heard whole wint^ eves, itn^M, 
And fing the b^ttlep, dia$ my nurfe in^'d. 

Now the fhrill corn>pipes, echoing load to armsi 
To rank and file reduce the Itragg^ng fwarms. 
7hick rows of ^ars at once, widi fnd^fen ^are, 
^ grove of needks, diiter in th^ air ; 

T AJr. Addifon^ 
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JLooie in the winds finall ribbon Areamcrs flow, 
Dipt in all colours of the heavenly bow. 
And the gay hoft, that now its march purfaes. 
Gleams o'er the meadows in a thoafand hues. 

On Buda*s plains thus formidably bright. 
Shone A£a's fons, a pleafing dreadful fight. 
In yarioos robes their iilken troops were feen. 
The blue, the red, and prophet's facred green : 
When blooming Brunswick near the Danube's flood, 
Flrft ftain'd his maiden fword in Turkifh blood. 

Unfeen and filent march the flow brigades 
Through pathlefs wilds, and unfrequented fliades. 
In hope already vanquifli'd by fnrprize. 
In Albion's power the fairy empire lies ; 
Ab^ady has he feiz'd on Kenna's charms. 
And the glad beauty trembles in his arms. 

The march concludes : and now in profpe£^ near. 
But fenc'd with arms, the hoflile towers appear. 
For Oberon, or Druids falfely iing. 
Wore his prime Viflr in a magick ring, 
A fubtk fpright, that opening plots foretold 
By fudden dimnefs on the beamy gold. 
Hence in a crefcent form'd, his legions bright 
With beating bofoms waited for the fight ; 
To charge their foes they march, a glittering band. 
And in their van doth bold Azuriel fland. 

What rage that hour did Albion's foul poflfefs, 
J.et chiefs imagine and let lovers guefs I 

D f Fon^ 
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Forth ilTuing from his ranks, that flrove in vain 
To check his coorfey athwart the dreadful plain 
He ftrides indignant : and with haughty cries 
To fingle fight the fairy prince defies. 

Forbear, raih youth, th' unequal war to try ; 
Nor, fprung from mortals, with immortals vie. 
No god ftands ready to avert thy doom. 
Nor yet thy grandfire of the waves is come. 
My words are vain—no words the wretch can move. 
By beauty dazled, and bewitched by love : 
He longs, he barns, to win the glorious prize. 
And fees no danger, while he fees her eyes. 

Now from each hoft the eager warriors flart. 
And furious Albion flings his hafty dart : 
*Twas featherM from the bee's tranfparent wing. 
And its fhaft ended in a hornet's fling ; 
But, tofs'd in rage, it flew without a wound. 
High o'er the foe, and guildefs pierc'd the ground. 
Not fo Azuriel's : with un-erring aim 
Too near the needle-pointed javelin came. 
Drove through the feven-fold fhield, and filken veft. 
And lightly ras'd the lover's ivory breafl. 
Rous'd at the fmart, and rifing to the blow. 
With his k?en fword he cleaves his fairy foe. 
Sheer from the fhpulder to the waifl he cleaves. 
And of one arm the (ott'ring trunk bereaves. 

His ufelefs fteel brave Albion wields no more. 
But iternly fmiles, and thinks th^ combat o'er : 

So 
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So liad it been, had ought of mortal ffarain. 

Or lefs than fairy felt the deadly pain. 

But empyreal forms, howe'er in fight 

Gafh'd and difmembcr'd, eaiily unite. 

As fome firail cup of China's pureft mold, • 

With azure varnifh'd, and bedrop*d with gold, 

Tbo' broke, if cur'd by fome nice vir^n's hands^ 

In its old ilrength and pridine beauty ftands; 

The tumults of the boiling Bohea braves. 

And holds fecure the CofFee*s fable waves : 

So did AzuriePs arni, if Fame fay true, 

Rejoin the vital trunk whence firft it grew ; 

And, whilft in wonder iixM poor Albion flood, 

PJung'd the curs'd fabre in his heart's warm blood. 

The golden broidery, tender Milkah wove. 

The breaft to Kenna facred and to love. 

Lie rent and mangled : and the gaping wound 

Pours out a Hood of purple on the ground. 

The jetty luftre iickens in his eyes : 

On his cold cheeks the bloomy freihnefs dies ; 

* Oh Kenna, Kenna, thrice he try'd to fay, 

* Kenna farewel :' and figh'd his foul away. 
His fall the Dryads with loud (hrieks deplore. 

By fifter Naiads echo'd from the fhore. 
Thence down to Neptune's fecret realms convey 'd. 
Through grots, and glooms, and many a coral Ihade. 
The fea's great fire, with looks denouncing war. 
The trident ihakes, and mounts the pearly carr : 

With 
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With one ftern frowa the wide-fpread deep deforms^ 
And works the madding ocean into ilorms. 
O'er foaming monntains, and through buriUng tides. 
Now high, now low^ the bounding chariot rides, 
*Tili through the Thames in a loud whirlwind's roar 
It fhoots, and lands him on the deflin'd fhore. 

Now fix'd on earth his towVing ilature flood. 
Hung o*er the mountains, and o*erlook'd the wood. 
To firumpton's grove one ample ilride he took, 
(The valleys trembled, and the forefts fhook) 
The next huge flep reached the devoted Ihade, 
Where choak'd in blood was wretched Albion laid t 
Where now the vanquifh'd with the victors joined, 
Beneath the regal banners ftood combinM. 

Th' embatterd dwarfs with rage and fcorn he paft. 
And on their town his eye vindidive caft. 
Its deep foundations his ftrong trident cleaves. 
And high in air th' up-rootsd empire heaves ; 
On his broad engine the vaft ruin hung. 
Which on the foe with f<Mx;e divine he flung i 
Aghaft the legions in th' approaching ihade, 
Th* inverted fpiies and rocking domes furvey'd. 
That downward tumbling on the hoft below 
CruQi'd the whole nation at one dreadful blow. 
Towers, arms,- nymphs, warriors, are together loft. 
And a whole empire falls to footh fad Albion's ghofl. 
Such was the period, long reilrain'd by fate. 

And fttch the downfal of the fairy date. 

This 
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This jlale^ a pleafmg region, not unblefty 

This dale poilefs'd they ; and had ftill polTefs'd i 

Had not their monarch, with a father^! pride. 

Rent from her lord th' inviolable bride, 

JktSti to diiTolve the contrjift feal*d above. 

The folemn vows and facred bonds of love. 

Now, where his elves fo brightly danced the roond. 
No violet breathes, nor daify paints the ground, 
His towers and people fill one comnum grave, 
A ihapelefs ruin, and a barren cave. 

Beneath huge hills of fmoaking piles he lay 
StunM and confounded a whole famraer*s day. 
At length awak*d (for what can long reftrain 
Unbody'd fpirits !) but awak'd in pain : 
And as he faw the defolated wood. 
And the dark den where once his empire ftood. 
Grief chill'dhis heart : to his half-open'd ey€9 
In every oak a Neptune feem'd to rife : 
He fled : and left, with all his trembling peers. 
The long pofleffioB of a thoufand years. 

Thro* bufh, thro* brake, thro* groves and gloomy dales. 
Thro' dank and dry, o'er dreams and flowery vales, 
Bircdl they fled ; but often k>ok*d behind. 
And flop*d and ftarted at each rafsling wind. 
Wing*d with like fear his abdicated bands, 
pifperfe and wander into diiferent lands. 
Part did beneath the Peak's deep caverns lie, 

Ifk ^lent glooms impervious to the iky^ 

Pan 
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Part on fair Avon's margin feck repofe, 
Whofe ftream o'er Britain's midmoft region flows. 
Where formidable Neptune never came, 
And feas and oceans are but known by fame : 
Some to dark woods and fecret fhades retreat : 
And fome on mountains chufe their airy feat. 
There haply by the ruddy damfcl feen. 
Or fhepherd-boy, they featly foot the green. 
While from their fleps a circling verdure fprings ; 
But fly from towns, and dread the courts of kings. 
Mean-while fad Kenna, loth to quit the grove. 
Hung o'er the body of her breathlefs love, 
Try'd every art, (vain arts !) to change his doom. 
And vow'd (vain vows f) to join him in the tomb. 
What could flie do ? the fates alike deny 
The dead to live, or fairy forms to die. 

An herb there grows (the fame old f Homer tells 
UlyflTes bore to rival Circe's fpells) 
Its root is ebon-black, but fends to light 
A flem that bends with flow'rets milky white, 
Moly the plant, which gods and fairies know. 
But fecret kept from mortal men below. 
On his pale limbs its virtuous juice fhe flied. 
And murmur'd myftick numbers o'er the dead. 
When lo ! the little (hape by magick power 
Grew lefs and lefs, contrafted to a flower, ■■ 
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A flower, that firft in this fweet garden finil^d, 
To virgins facred, and the Snow-drop flyPd. 

The new-born pl^nt with fweet regret fixe vicw'd, 
Warm*d with her fighs> and with her tears bedew'd» 
Its ripen'd feeds from bank to bank convey*d« 
And with her lover, whit en'd half the fhade. 
Thus won from death each fpring (he fees him grow. 
And glories in the vegetable fnow. 
Which now increased through wide Britannia*s plains. 
Its parent's warmth and fpotlefs name retains ; 
Firft leader of the flowery race a{pires> 
And foremoft catches the fun*s genial fires, 
'Mid frofts and ihows triumphant dares appear. 
Mingles the feafons, and leads on the year. 

Deferted now of all the pygmy race. 
Nor man nor fairy touched this guilty place. 
In heaps on heaps, for many a rolling age. 
It lay accurs'd, the mark of Neptune's rage. 
Till great Naflau redoath'd the defart fliade. 
Thence facred to Britannia's monarchs made. 
Twas then the green-rob'd nymph, fair Kenna, came, 
tKenna that gave the neighboring town its name.) 
Proud when ihe ikw th' ennobled garden ihine. 
With nymphs and heroes of her lover's line. 
She vow'd to grace the manfions once her own. 
And pidure out in plants the fairy town. 
To far-fam'd Wife her flight unfeen (he fped. 
And with gay profpe^ts fiU'd the craftfman's head. 

Soft 
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Soft in his fancy djtw a i^cafing fcheme, 
And plan*d that land^p in a morning dream* 
• Widi the fwcet view the fire of gardens fir'd. 
Attempts the lahoBF by the nymph infpir'd, 
The walls andftreets in rows of yew defigns. 
And forms the town in all its ancient lines j 
The con»r trees he lifts more high in air. 
And girds the palace with a verdant (qnare ; 
Ncr knows, while round he views the rifmg fccncs, 
Be builds a city as he plants his greens. * 

With a fad pleafnre the aerial maid 
This image of her ancient realm fiinrey'd ; 
How changM, how fallen from its primatval pride ! 
Yet here each moon, the hoar her lover dy*d. 
Each moon his folemn obfeqaies (he pays. 
And leads the dance beneath pale Cynthia's rays ; 
Pleased in thele (hades to head her fairy train. 
And grace the groves where Albion*s kmfmen reign. 
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AN 

EPISTLE from a Lady in EnglanOi 

TO A 

GENTLEMAN at Avignon, 

ISy th Sam,} 

TO thee, dear rovtr, and thy ranquifliM fiiendf. 
The health, flie wants, thy gende CMoe fendi : 
Though much yoo fuSStr, think I foffer nore, 
Worfe than an exile on my native ihoiie. 
Companions in yonr mafter'^s flig^ you ioam> 
Unenyy*d by your haughty foes at home ; 
For-ever near the royal oac4aw's £de^ 
Yoa ihare his fortunes, and his hopes divide i 
On glorious fcheoMs, and thoughts of enyire dwell. 
And with imagmary titles fwell. 

Say, (for thou know*ft I own his facred line. 
The pafiive dofbriae, and the right divine) 
Say, what new fuccours does the chief prepare ? 
Theftrength of armies ? Or the force of pray'r ? 
Do^s he from heaven or earth his hopes derive ? 
From faints d^arted I Or from priefts alive ? 

Nor 



164 1 

Nor faints nor priefts can BruHfwick's troops withAand^ 
And beads drop ufelefs through the zealot^s hand ; 
Heaven to our vows may future Hngdoms owe> 
Sut ftdll and courage win the crowns below. 

Ere to thy caufe, and thee» my heart inclined. 
Or love to party had feduc^d my mitLd, 
In female joys I took a dull delight. 
Slept all the morn, and punted half the night s 
But now, with fears and publick cares poiTefs'd, 
The church, the church, for-ever breaks my reft* 
The poil-boy on my pillow I explore. 
And iift the news of ev^ry foreign (hore. 
Studious to find new friends, and new allies ; 
What armies march from Sweden in difgnife j 
How Spain prepares her banners to unfold. 
And Rome deals out her bleflings, and her gold ; 
Then o'er the map my finger, taught to ftray, 
Crofs many a r^on marks the winding way ; 
From fea to Tea, from realm to realm I rove. 
And grow a mere geographer by love. 
But ftill Avignon, and the pleafing coafi 
That holds Thee bani(h*d, claims my care the moft ; 
Oft on the well-known fpot I fix my eyes. 
And fpan the diflance that between us lies. 

Let notour J^mes, tho'foirdinarms, defpair, 
Whilft on his fide he reckons half the fair : 
In Britain's lovely ifle a fhining throng 
War in his caufe, a thoufand beauties Ilrong. 

I Th' 



TV unthlnkiog vifiors vainly boaft their powers } 
Be theirs the mofqaet, while the tongue is ours. 
We reafon with fach flnency and fire» 
The beaox we baffle, and the learned tire, 
Againft her prelates plead the church's caufe. 
And from our judges vindicate the laws. 
Then mourn not, haplefs prince, thy kingdoms lo^ 
A crown, tho* late, thy facred brow may boaft ; 
Heaven feems through us thy empire to decree, 
Thofe who win hearts^ have giv*n their hearts to thee. 

Haft thou not heard that, when profufely gay 
Our well-drefs'd rivals graced their fovVeign't day. 

We ftubbom damfels met the publick view 
In loathfome wormwood, and repenting rue ? 
What whig but trembled, when our fpotlefi band 
In virgin rofes whitened half the land f 
Who can forget what fears the foe poflefs^d. 
When oaken bows marked ty^ry royal breaft ! 
Lefs fcar'd near Medway*s ftream the Norman ftood. 
When crofs the plain he Tpy'd a marching wood. 
Till, near at hand, a gleam of fwords betray'd 
The youth of Kent beneath its wandring ftiade* 

Thofe, who thefuccours of the fair defpife. 
May find that we have nails as well as eyes. 
The female bands, O prince by fortune crofs'd. 
At leaft more courage than thy men may boaft ; 
Our fez has dar*d the mug-houfe chiefs to meet» 
And purchased fame in many a well-fought ftreet. 

Vol.. I. E From 



From Druiy-lane, ithe region of renown^ 
The land of love, the Paphos of the town. 
Fair patriots Tallying oft have put to flight 
With all their poles the guardians of the night, 
Andbore^ with fcreams of triumph, to their fide 
The leader's flafF in all its painted pride. 
Nor fears the hawker in her warbling note 
To vend the difcontented ftatefman's thought. 
Tho' red with ftripes, and recent from the thong. 
Sore fmitten for the love of facred fong. 
The tuneful fiflers ftill purfue their trade, 
Xiike Philomela darkling in the fhade. 
Poor Trott attends, forgetful of a fare. 
And hums in concert o'er his empty chair. 

Mean while, rejgardlefs of the royal caufe. 
His fwordfor James no brother fov'reign draws. 
The Pope himfelf, furrounded with alarms. 
To France his bulls, to Corfu fends his arms. 
And though he hears his darling fon^s complaint. 
Can hardly fpare one tutelary faint, 
But Ms them all to guard his own abodes. 
And into ready money coins his Gods. 
The dauntlefs Swede, purfu'd by vengeful foes. 
Scarce keeps his own hereditary fnows ; 
Nor muft the friendly roof of kind Lorrain 
With feafts regale our garter 'd youth again : 
.Safe, Bar-le-duc, within thy filent grove 
The pheafant now may perch, the hare may rove : 
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IThe knight, whd aims tmerring from afaf, 
Th' adventurous km^t, now quits cke fylvan WAf t 
Thebrinded boars may ilumber un-difmayM, 
Or grunt iecure beneath the thefnut fliade* 
Inconilant Orleans (ilill we mourn the day 
Thattrufted Oilcans with imperial fway) 
Far o'er the Alps axa heipl^fs monarch fendi> 
Far from the call of his d^^ending friends. 
Such are the terms to g^in BHtannia's grace f 
And foek the teftors of th6 Bfun(Wick race ! 

Was it for this the fun's ^hole lullre fail'd> 
And fuddeil midnight o^er the noon prevaiPd I 
For this did heor'n dlfplay to moital eyes 
Aerial knights and combats in the ikies ! 
Was it for this Northumbrian dreams look'd red t 
And Thames drJr^n backward (howM his fecretbedt 
Falfe auguries ! th' infulting vidters fcom ! 
Ev'n oor own prodigies againfl us turn ! 
portents cofllbu'd on our fide in rain ! 
Let never Tory truft eclipfe again ! 
Run clear, ye fountains f be at peace, ye fkies ! 
And Thames, henceforth to thy green borders rife f 

To Rome then n^uft the royal wand'rer go. 
And fall a fappliant at the papal toe f 
His life in (loth inglorious moil he wear. 
One half in luxury, andoneinpray'r? 
His mind perhaps at length debauch'd with eafe 
The profFer'd purple and the hat may pleafe. 

£ t ShaS 



Shall he, whofe aAclent patriarchal race 

To mighty Nimrod in one line we trace. 

In folenin conclave fit, devoid of thought. 

And poll for points of faith his truAy vote ! ^ 

Be fommon'd to his ftall m time of need ! 

And with his cafting fufirage fix a creed I 

Shall he in robes on ftated days appear. 

And Englifh hereticks corfeonce a year ! 

Garnet and Faux (hall he with prayers invoke. 

And beg that Smithfield piles once more may finoak! 

Forbid it heav'n! my foul, to fury wrought. 

Turns almoft Hanoverian at die thought. , 

From James and Rome I fed my heart decline. 
And fear, OBrunfwick, *twill be wholly thine ; 
Yet itill his fhare thy rival will contefi:. 
And fUU the double claim divides my breaft :} 
The fate of James with pitying eyes I view. 
And wifh my homage were not firunfwick^s due ; 
To James my pafiions and my weaknefs guide. 
But reafon fways me to the vi^r^s fide. 
Though grieved I fpeak it, let the truth appear ; 
(You know my language, and my heart, fincere.) 
In vain did falihood his fair fame difgrace ; 
What force had falihood, when he ihow*d his face f 
In vain to war our boaftfiil elans were led ; 
Heaps driven on heaps, in the dire (hock they fled : 
France (huns his wrath, nor raifes to our (hame 
A fecond Dunkirk in another name : 

la 
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In Britain^s fiinds their wealth all Europe throws i 

And up the Thames the world's abandance flows: 
Spite of feign*d fears, and artificial cries. 
The pious town fees fifty churches rife : 
The hero triumphs as his worth is known. 
And fits more firmly on his (haken throne. 

To my fad thought no beam of hope appears 
Through the long profped of fucceeding yean ; 
The fon aifpiring to his father's fame. 
Shows all his fire : another and the fame. 
He blefl in lovely Carolina's arms : 
To future ages propagates her charms : 
With pain and joy at fbife, I often trace 
The mingled parents in each daughter's face; 
Half fick'ning at the fight, too well I fpie 
The fiithcr's fpirit through the mother's eye r 
In vain new thoughts of rage I entertain. 
And fhive to hate their innocence in vain. 

O princefs ! happy by thy foes confefs'd I 
Bleft in thy hufband ! in thy children blefl f 
As they from thee, from them new beauties bom. 
While Europe lafls, fhall Europe's thrones adorn. 
Tranfplantcd to each court, in times to come. 
Thy finile ccleftial and un-fading bloom v 
Great Auftria's fons with fofter lines fhall grace. 
And fmooth the frowns of Bourbon's haughty race. 
The fair dcfcendents of thy facred bed 
Wide-branching o'er the weftem world fhall fprcad, 

E 3 ^'^ 
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Like the fam'd Banian tree, Whofe pliant fhoot 
To earthward bending of itfelf takes root. 
Till, like their mother plant, ten thoufand ftand 
In verdant arches on the fertile land ; 
Beneath her fiiade the tawny Indians rove. 
Or hunt at large through the wide echoing grove, 

O thou, to whom the& mournful lines I fend. 
My promisM huiband, and my deareft friend ; 
Since heaven appoints this favoured race to reign. 
And blood has drench'd the Scottiih fields in itshx ; 
Muft I be wretched, and thy flight partake ? 
Or wilt not thou, for thy lov*d Chloe*s fake, 
TirMout at length, fubmit to fate*s decree ? 
If not to BrunfWick, O return to me ! 
Prolbrate before the vidofs mercy bend : 
What fpares whole thoufands, may to thee eTctend, 
Should blinded friends thy doubtful condud blame^ 
Great Brunfwick*s virtues wiU fecure thy fame : 
Say, thefe invite thee to approach his throne. 
And own the monarch, heaven vouchfafes to own. 
The world, convinced, thy reafons will approve ; 
Say this to Them i bnt fwear to Me 'twas Ipve. 
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THE 

FEMALE REIGN, 

A N 

ODE. 

IBjMr. COB B.} 

» 
I. 

WH A T can the Bridih fenate give. 
To make the name of Anna live ? 

By future people to be fung. 

The labour of each grateful tongue ? 

Can faithful regiftera, or rhyme. 
In charming eloquence, or fprighdy wit. 

The wonders of .her reign tranfmit 
To th' unborn children of facceedingtiinc f 
Can painters' oil, or ftatuary'a art. 

Eternity to her impart ? 
No ! titled ftatues are but empty things, 

Infcrib'd to royal vanity. 

The facrifice of flattery 
To lawlcfs Neros, or Bourbonism kiagt. 

E 4 True 
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True virtoe to her ki|idred ftars afpires. 
Does all our pomp of ftone and verfe furpafi. 

And mingling with etherial fires. 

No ufelefs ornament reqmrts. 
From fpeakmg colours, or from breathing brafs. 

II. 
Greateft of princes ! where the wandring fun 
Does o'er earth's habitable regions coll. 
From th* eaftem barriers to the weftem goal, 

And fees thy race of glory run , 

With fwifitnefs equal to his own. 
Thee on the banks of Flandrian Scaldis flags 
The jocund fwain, released from Gallic fear : 

The EngUfli voice unus'd to hear. 
Thee the repeating banks, thee ev*ry vauey rings. 

in. 

The fwordof heaven how {nous Anna wields. 
And heavenly vengeance cm the guilty deals^ 
Let the twice fugitive Bavarian tell : 
. Who, ^from his airy hope of better fiate^ 
By Inft of fway, irregularly great,. 
Like an apoftate angel fell : 
Who by imperial favour rads'd, 
r th' higheft rank of glory blaz'd : 
And had till now unrivaled fhone, 
' More than a king, contented with his own* 
But Lucifer'« bold fteps he trod. 
Who dnrft aflault the throne of God i 
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And for contented realms of bllfsfol liglit, 
Gain'd the fad privilege to be 
The firft in folid mifery. 
Monarch of hell, and woes, and everlafting night. 
Corruption of the beft is always worft ; 
And fbul ambition, like an evil wind. 
Blights the fiiir bloifoms of a noble mind; 
And if a feraph fkll> he's doubly curft. 

IV. 
Had gttile, and pride, and enry grow» 
In the black groves of Styx alone. 
Nor ever had on earth the baleful crop been fown» 
The fwain without amaze, bad tilFd 
The Flandrian glebe, a gultiefs field : 
Nor had he wonder*d, when he found 
The bones of heroes in the ground. 
No crimfon ftreams had lately fwell^d 
The Dyle,. the Danube, and the Scheldt 
But evils are of necefiary growth. 
To rouze the brave, and btniih flotb s 
And fome arc bom to win the ftars. 
By fweat and blood, andwoithy^i. 
Heroick virtue is by adion feen. 
And vices ferve to make it keens 
And as gigantick tyrants rife, 
Nassaus and CHURCHiLts leave the flties. 
The earth-bom monfters to chaftife^ 



V. If, 
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V. . . 

If, heavenly mufe, you born with a defire 

To praife the man whom dl adpire ; 

Come from thy learn'd Caftalian fprings. 
And ftretch aloft thy Pegafean wings : 

Strike the load Pindarick ftrmg». 

Like the lark, who foard and iings ; 

And as you £ail the liquid fides. 
Caft on * Menapian fields your weeping eyes ; 

For weep they fiurely niuft, 
, To fee the bloody annual facrifice; 

Ik} think how the negleded dnH, 

Which with contempt is bafely trodt 
Was once the ]inil>s of captains, brave and juS:, 
The mortal part of fome great Demi-god ; 
Who for thrice fifty yours of ftubborn war» 

With flaught^ng asms, the gun and fWord» 

Have dog the mig^ fepulchre. 

And fell as mar^s on record. 
Of tyranny avcng'd, aiidliberQr reftor'd. 

VI. 
See, where at Ande&ard, with heaps of (lain, 

Th' heroick mas, infpir*dly brave. 

Mowing acrofiy' beftrews die plain. 
And with new tenants crowds the wealthy gtave- 

His 

f The Mepapii were the ancient inhabitants of Flanders. 
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Hi5 mind unfliak^n at the frtghtfol fcene,' 
His looks as cheerfully ferene. 
The routed batde to purfae. 
As once adom'd the Paphian qaecQ, 
When to her Thradan paramour ihe flew. 
The gadiVing troops he kens from far. 
And with a bride^room'i paflton a&d deiight» 
Courting the war^ and glowing for die fight. 
The new Salmoheus meets, the Celtic thunderer^ 
Ah, curfed pride! infernal dream ! 
Which drove him to this wild eictreaffl. 
That duft a deity ihofdd feem ; 
Be thought as through the wond'nng ftreeU he rode, 
A man immortal, or a god : 
With rattling brafs, and trampling horie. 
Should counterfeit th' inimitable foree 
Of divine thunder : horrid crime ! 
But vcugeance is the child of time. 
And will too furely be rrpay'd 
On his profane devoted heed» 
Who durft affront the powers above. 
And their eternal flames difgracc. 
Too fatal, brandifti'd by the real Jove, 
Or » Pallas, who aflumes and fills his awful place. 

VII. Th^ 

» ViCEM CBRIT ILLA TONANT|S* 
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VII. 
The Britiih Pallas ! who, as ^ Homer's did 
For herlov'd Diomede, 
Her heroes mind with wifdom fills. 
And heav'aly courage in his heart inilils. 
Hence thro' the thickeft fquadrons does he ride. 
With Anna's angels by his fide. 
With what uncommon fpeed 
He fpurs his foaming, fiery Heed, 
And puihes on thro' midmofl fires. 
Where France's fortune with her fons retires f 
Nowhere, now there, the fweeping ruin flies ; 
« As when the Pleiades arife. 
The fouthern wind afllidts the ikies. 
Then, mutt'ring o'er the deep, buffets th' unruly brine, 
'Till clouds and water feem to join. 

Or 



* Homer, in his fifth Iliad, becaufe his hero is to do wonders 
beyond the power of man, premifes, in the beginning, that 
PaJlas bad peculiarly fitted him for that day's exploits. 

^ Indomitas prope qualis undas 
£xercit adter^ pleiadum choro 
Scindente nubes, impiger hoftium 
Vexare turmas, & frementem 
Mittere equum medios per ignes. 
Sic tanriformis volvitur^ Aufidus, 
Qui regna Dauni praefluit Appult, 
Cum faevit, borrendam quocultis 
Diluviem meditatur agris. 
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Or ai a d^ke cot by malidoas luuidt » 
Overflows the fertile Netholandt ; 
Thro* the wide yawn, th* impetnoas fea» 
Laviih of his new liberty, 
Beftrides the vale, and, with tumnltaoos noift^ 
Bellows along the deluged plain * 
Pemidotts to the ripening grain ; 
Far as th* horiason he deftroye : 
The weeping fliepherd fiom an hill bewails the wat'ry rdgn, 

VUI. 
So rapid flows the nniniprifon'd fbeam ! 
So ftrong the force of Mindklhbim ! 
In vain the wood^ of Andenard 
Would ihield the Gaol, a fencclefs goatd. 
As feon nay whirl-winds be with-held. 
As Marlbro^s footfleps o*er the fbaming Schdd. 
In vain the torrent would oppofe. 
In vainasm^d banks, and hofts of foes: 
The foes with coward-hafie retire^ 
Fly fader then the river flows, » 

And fwifter than our fire^ 
Vendofine from far upbraids their fliame, 
And pleads his royal mafter*s fame. 
" By Conde's mighty ghofk," he cries, 
«< By Turenne, Luxe^iburgh, and all 
'* Thofe noble fouls, who fell a facrifice 

"At 
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•' At (1 Lens, «tFknras> andat Lasdeit fighe^ '^ 

** Stop, I conjure^ yoor ignominxons flight.** 
But fear is deaf to honour's call. 
Each frowning threat and Toothing piay^l: 
Is loft in th« rsgardlefs air. 

As well he may 
The billows of the ocean ftay ;• 
While Churchill like a drhrhig wind. 
Or high fpring^tidey porfnes behind. 
And with redoiibled (peed arges their forward way. 

IX. 

Norlefs, Ehoehivs, thyimpcHtantcare, 
Thou fecond dumder-bolt of war ! 
Partner in dangeir and in fame^ 
The windy, with Marlborough's, (hall beat 

*T6 difiant odlonies tby conquering name^ 
Nor (hall my mule forget to (ing 
From harmony what bleflings fpring : 

To tell how death did envioufly repine. 
To fee a friend(hip fo divine ; 

When in a ball's defboying form (he paft. 
And mark'd thy threatened brow at lafl> 
Batdarft not touch that facred brain. 
Where Europe^s mightieft counfels reign » 
For flrait (he bow*d her ghaftly head, 
She faw the mark of heav'n, and lied, 



* Near this place the prince of Conde gave the Sjjaniards a 
reiy great overthrow, 1 64.8, 
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As Croel Brennus once, inbltiiig Gaul^ 

When he, at AUia's fatal flood. 

Had fiird the plains with Roman bloodi 
Withconfcious awe forfook the cspkol. 
Where Jove, revenger of profantnefSj ftood. 

X. 

But where the good and bnve command^ 
What capitol, what bulwark can wtdkftand ? 

Virtue, approved of hear^n, can pafs 

Thro* walls, thro* tow^n, and gates of brafi« 
Lifle, like a nuftrcfi, had been courted long. 

By aU the valiant and the young. 
The faireft progeny of Vauban^s art ; 

*Till S4VOT*s warlike prince withitood 
Her frowning terrors, and thro* feas of Uood 
Tore the bright darling from th* old tyrant's heart. 
Such « Bada faw him, when proud ' Aptifell, 

Unhappy, valiant infidel ! 

Who, vanquiih'd by fuperior ftrength, 

Surrender'd up his haughty breath. 
Upon the breach meafuring his manly length. 
And ihttn*d the bow-ftring by a nobler death. 

XI. Such 

* He bore a confiderable (hare in the giory of that day on 
•irhich Buda was taken. 

'^He was BafTau of tlie city, and loft his life on the 
breach. 
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XI. 
Soch s Harfcam's field befadd him in lu3 bloom^ 
Wbcii vidory bespoke him for her own. 

Her fayottrite» immortal {bn» 
And told of better years revolving on the Ioo;n : 
How he fhoold ma^e the Tarkiih crefcent wane^ 

And choak ^ Tibiicos with the flain ; 
While Vxzien lay beneath the lofty pile 
Of flaughtefd Baflaas, who o^erBaflaas roll'd ; 

And all his numerous ads ihe told. 
From Latian Carpi down to Flandrian Lifle. 

xn. 

Honour, with open arms, receives at laft 
The heroes who thro' vinae's ten^ple pail j 
And fhowVs down laurels from sdK>ve» 
On thofe whom heaven and Anna love* 



And 



< This was the fatal battle to the Turks in the year i687. 
Prince Eugene, with the regiments of his brigade, waft the 
£rft that entered the trenches; and for that realbn had the 
honour to be the* firft meflenger of this happy news to the 
emperor. 

* This battle was fought on the loth of October, 16^7 » 
whei^ prince Eugene commanded in chief $ like which there 
never happened fo great and To terrible a deftru6b'on to the 
Ottoman army, which fell upon the principal commanden 
more than tlie common foldiers i for no lefs than fifteen BafTaus 
(five of which had been Viziers of the ben^h) were killedir 
befides the fupreme Vizier. 



And fome, not fparingl/y ihethrowi 
Fdr the jKtwng eagles, who could try 
The faith and judgment of thp &y. 
And dare the fan with fteady eye. 
For Hanorer*s and Pniflia*8 brows, 
Eugenes in bloom, and future Marlborooghf: 
To Hanover, to Brunfwick's fecond grace, 
Defcendent from a long imperial race. 
The mafe direds her honourable flight. 
And prophefies, from fb ferene amorn» 

To what dear glories he is bom. 
When blazing with a full meridian light. 
He (hall the Britifh hemifphere adorn ; 
When Mars (hall lay his batter'd target down. 
And he (fince death will never fpaie 
The good, the pious, and the fair) 
In his ripe harveft of renown. 
Shall after his great father fit, 
{If heaven fo long a life permit) 
And having fwelFd the flowing tide 
Of fame, which he in arms (hall ge^ 
The purchafe of an honeft fweat. 
Shall fafe in ilormy feas Britannia's veifel guide. 

Vol. L F XIU, 



xin. 

Britannia^s veflel, w)iich ia Anna's tagfi. 

And prudent pilotry^ etqoy%. 

The tempeft wUch tbe world defireyi. 
And rides triumphsMit o*er die fiibje£t xaain. 
O may flie feoa a quiet hafhonr gain I 

And fore the pxoiAirs'd howr is cone. 

When in foft notes the pcaceM lytc 

Shall ftill the tnunpet and the dnun. 

Shall play what gods and men defirCf 

And ihike Belloaifl*s mufick dumb : 
When war, by parents cors'4 ^hatt quit the field. 
Unbuckle his bright helmet; and, to reft 
His weary'd limbs, fit on his idle ihield. 
With fears of honour plow'd upon his breaft. 
But if the Gallic Pharaoh's ftubbom heart 
Grows frefh for puni(hfiieat, and hardens fiill. 
Prepared for th' irrecoverable iU, 
And forc'd th^ unwilling ikies to aiSt the laft nngnitefid part: 
Thy forces, Akna, like a flood, Ihall whelm 
(If heav*n doei^'fcepter'd innocence maintain) 

His fami(h'd defolated realm ; 
And all the fons of Pharamoad in vain 

^Who with diflioneft envy fee 
The fweet forbidden fruits of diftant liberty) 
Shall curfe their Salic law, and wifh a famale reigo. 

XIV. 
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XIV. 
A female reign like thine, 

O Anna, Britiih heroine f 
To thee ai&i6le4 empires fly for aid. 
Where'er tyranick ilandards are diipfay'd. 
From the wrong'd Iber to the threatened Rhine. 
Thee, where the gold^n-Zanded Tagns flows 

Beneath fair ^ Ulyffippo's walls, 

The frighted Lo/itanian calls; 

Thee, they who drink thedeine, with tl|tf« 

Who plow Iberian fields, implore. 

To give the lab'rirtg world npof^^ 

And univerfal peace reitore : 
Thee, Gallia ; mournfiU to furvive the fatf 
Of her fain gi'andeur and departed ftatej 

By fad exp^ience taught toown^ 

That yirtp^'is a^npble way to rife, 
A Wer paflag^ to the ikies. 

Than Pelloa,. upon Qfla thrown : 
For they, who impioufly prefiime 
Tografp at heav'n, by Jovjb's eternal doom, 

A prey to thunder fhaU become ; 
Or, fentin ^ .Etna's fiery caves to gro^n^ 
Gain but an higher fall, a mountain for (heir tomb* 

Fz SIX 

* The old name of Liflion, fald tobeWiit by TtljAc*. 
f One of ^t mountains whtre Jupiter lodgtd m gimt^ 
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TOWN ECLOGUES. 

By the Right Hon. L. M. W. M. 

MONDAY. 



RoxANAy or, the Drawing-Room, 

RO X A N A from the court retiring late, 
Sigh'd her foft forrows at St. Jameses gate : 
Such heavy thoughts lay brooding in her breaii;. 
Not her own chairmen with more weight opprefs^d ; 
They groan the cruel load they're doomed to bear ; 
She in thefe gentle founds exprefs'd her care. 
** Was it for this, that I thefe rofes weiar, 
** For this new-fet the Jewels for my hair ? 
•* Ah ! princefs ! with what zeal have 1 purfu'd ? 
*^ Almoft forgot the duty of a prude. 
** Thinking I never cou'd attend too foon, 
** I've mifs'd my prayers, to get me drefs'd by noon. 

« For 
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^ For thcc, ah I what for thee did I refign ? 
*< Mypleafures, paflions, all that e^er was mine. 
^* I facrific'd both modefly and cafe, 
" Left operas, and went to filthy plays 5 
" Double entendres fhock'd my tender ear, 
" Yet even this for thee I chofe to bear. 
'^ In glowing youth, when nature bids be gay, 
" And every joy of life before me lay, 
'' By honour prompted, and by pride reftrain*d, 
" The pleafures of the young my foul difdain^d : 
^' Sermons I fought, and with a mein fevere 
^* CenfurM my neighbours, and faid daily prayV. 
" Alas ! how changed I — with the fame fermon mein 
** That once I pray'd, the What -d'ye calVt IVc feen. 
Ah ! cruel princefs, for thy fake I've loft 
That reputation which fo dear had coft : 
I, who avoided every publick place. 
When bloom and beaiity bid me (how my face ; 
Now near thee conftant ev'ry night abide 
" With never- failing duty by thy fide, 
" Myfelf and daughters ftanding on a row, 
** To all the foreigners a goodly fhow ! 
** Oft had your drawing-room been fadly thin, 
'' And merchants* wives dofe by the chair been feen; 
" Had not I amply fiU'd the empty fpace, 
" And fav*d your highnefs from the dire difgntce. 

" Yet CequETiLLA's artifice prevails, 
^ When all my merit and my duty fails : 

F 3 " That 
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w That CoQy«trf.tA, whofe deluding airs 

** Corrupts our virgins, and our youtti enfnares ; 

•* So funk her charadler, fo loft her fame, 

** Scarce vifited before your highneft came ; 

** Yet for the bed-chamber 'tis her you chufc, 

*« When Zeal and Fame and Virtue yon refufe. 

•* Ah ! worthy choice f not one of all your ttaiil 

** Whom cenfure blafts not, and dishonours ftaiii, 

** Let the nice hind now fuckle dirty pigs, 

'* And the proud pea-hen fnatch the cuckoo's eggs! 

*' Let Iris leave her paint and own her age, 

** And grave Suffolk a wed a giddy page ! 

** A greater miracle is daily view'd, 

5* A virtuous princefs with a court fo lewd. 

" I know thee. Court ! with all thy treacherous wiles, 
** Thy falfe careflfes and undoing fmiles ! 
<* Ah ! princefs, learn'd in all the courtly arts 
y To cheat our hopes, and yet to gain our hearts. 

** Large lovely bribes are the great ftatefman's ai^i; 
^' And the negledled patriot follows fame. 
** The prince is ogled j fomc the king purfue ; 
♦* But your Roxa^ta only follows You. 
*' Defpis'd Ro^ANA, ceafe, and try to find 
•* Some other, fincie the princefs proves unkind ; 
*^ Perhaps it is not hard to find at court, 
J* If not a greater, a more firm fupport. 
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TUESDAY. 



St. James's Coflfee-Houfe* 



SiLLiANDER and Patch. 

THOU, who fo many farours haft received, 
Wond'rons to ten, and hard to be bcBcv*d» 
Oh ! H — D, to my lays attention lend. 
Hear how two lovers boaftingly contend ; 
Like thee facce&fiiU Ai^ tkexr bloomy yonth, 
Kenown'd alike for gallantry and truth. 

St. James's bell had tolled feme wretches ki| 
(As tattered riding-hoods alone coold fin) 
The happier finners now their charms pot oot^ 
And to their manteana their complexioms fuit s 
The opera qneens had fini(hcd half their £iices» 
And city-dames already taken places ; 
Fops of an kinds, to fee the Lion, nm; 
The beauties ftay till the iirft ad*! begun. 
And beaux ftep home to put frtSk linen on. 
No well- drefs'd youth in cofee-hoHfe remainM, 
But penfive Patcr, who on the window leap'd f 
And SiLLiANDER, that alert and gay, 
Firft picked hi$ teeth, and then h^aa IP iay. 

F ^ jSuuAMDsa. 
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SlLLIANDBR. 

Why all thefc fighs ; ah! why fo penfivc grown ? 
Some caufc there is why thus you fit alone. 
Does haplefs paffion all this forrow move ? 
Or doft thou envy where the ladies love ?. 

Patch. 

If, whom they love^ my envy muft purfue, 
•Tis fure, at leaft, I never envy you, 

SiLLIANDBR. ' 

No, I'm unhappy, you are in the right, 
*Tis you they favour, and 'tis me they flight. 
Yet I cou'd tell, but that I hate to boaft^ 
A club of ladies where 'tis me they toaft. 

Patch. 

Toafting does feldom any favour prove ; 
Like us, they never toaft the thing they love. 
A' certain diike one night my health begun | 
With chearful pledges round the room it run. 
Till the young Sylvia, prefs'd to drink it too. 
Started and vow'd Ihe knew not what to do : 
What, drink a fellow's health f ihe dy'd with fhamc : 
Yet blufli'd whenever fhe pronounc'd my name. 

SiLLIANDER. 

Ill fates purfue me, may I never find 
The dice propitious, or the ladie^kind. 
If fair Mifs Flippy's fan I did not tear. 
And one from me ihe condefcends to wear. 

Patch. 
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Patch. 
Women are always ready to receive ; 
*Ti8 then a favour when the fex will give. 
A lady (but (he is too great to name) 
Beauteous in perfon^ fpodefs is her fame. 
With gende ftrugglings let me force this ring } 
Another day may give another thing. 

SiLLIANDER. 

I cou^d fay fomething — fee this billet-doux-— 
And as for prefents — ^look upon my flioe — 
Thefe buckles were not forc'd, nor half a theft, 
Bot a young countefs fondly madp the gift. 

Patcm. 
My countefs is more nice, more artfld too, 
Affe£ls to fly, that I may fierce purfue : 
This fnuff-box which 1 begg'd, ihe ftill denyM, 
And when I Qiovt to fnatch it, feem'd to hide; 
She laughed and fled, and as I fought to feize. 
With affedation cram'd it dowp her Hays ; 
Yet hop*d fhe did not place it there unfeen, 
I pre{s*d her braafts, and puird it from between, 

SiLLIANDER. 

Laft night, as I Hood ogling of her grace. 
Drinking delicious poifonfrom her face. 
The foft enchantrefs did that face decline. 
Nor ever raisM her eyes to meet with mine $ 
With fud^en art fome fecretdid pretend, 
X^ean'd erofs two chairs to whifper to a friend. 



While 



X 90 '} 

Willie the ftiir whalebone with the motion rofe. 
And thoftfand beaoties to ray fight ejqpofe. 

Patch. 
Early this morn — (b«t I was a&^d to eome> 
1 drank bohea in Cilia's dreffiag-room : 
Warm from her bed, to me alone within. 
Her night-gown faftenM with a fihgle pin ; 
Her night-cloaths tumbled wick refiftlefs grace, 
And her bright hair played carelefs round her face ; 
Reaching the kettle made her gown nnpin. 
She wcM'e no waiftcoat, and her (hift was thm. 

SlLLIANDEH. 

See TiTiANA driving to the park ! 
Hark ! let as follow, *tis not yet too dark ; 
In her all beauties of the fpring are feen. 
Her cheeks are rofy, and her mantle green. 

Patch. 

See, TiNTORETTA to the opera goes ! 
Hade, or the crowd will not permit our bows ; 
In her the glory of the heav*ns we view. 
Her eyci are ftar-like, and her mantle blue. 

SiLLIANDSK. 

What colour does in Calia^s flockings ihine I 
Reveal that fecret, and the prize is thine. 

Patch. 
What are her garters ? tell me if you can j 
rO freely own thee for the happier man. 

Thw 
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Thus Patch eoBtinued his heroic ftiTtxvL, 
While SiLLLANDKn bat contends in vain. 
After a conqueft to important gain'd, 
Unrival'd Patch in cv'ry reelle rcign'd. 






WEDNESDAY. 

The Tctc a Tcte. 

Dancinda. 
" TWT O, fair Dancinda, no ; yoa fbivc in rain 
X^ To calm my care and mitigate my pain 5 
If all my fighs, my cares, can fail to move, 
" Ah ! footh me not with froidcfs vows of love.'* 
Thus Strephon fpoke. Dahcinda thus reply'd ; 
What muft I do to gratify your pride ? 
Too well you know (ungrateful as thou art) 
How much yon triumph in this tender heart : 
What proof of love remains for me to grant ? 
Yet ftill yoa tcafc me with fomc new complaint. 
Oh f would tof heav'n !-^bat the fond wilh is vain— • 
Too many favours had not made it plain ! 
But fuch a paffion breaks thro' all difguife. 
Love reddens on my check and wifties in my eyes, 
Is't not enough (inhuman and unkind !] 

J own the fecret confti^ of my mind j 

Yoi 
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Yoa cannot know what fecret pain I prove. 
When I with burning blafhes own I love. 
Yon fee my artlefs joy at yoar approach* 
I Rgh, I faint, I tremble at your touch ; 
And in your abfence all the world I (hon ; 
I hate mankind, and curfe the cheering fun. 
Still as I fly, ten thoafand (wains purfue; 
Ten tlioufand fwains I facrifice to you. 
I fhew you all my heart without difguife : 
But thcfe are tender proofs that you defpifc^* 
I fee too well what wifhes you purfue ; 
You wouM not only conquer, but undo : 
You, cruel vidor, weary of your flame. 
Would feek a cure in my eternal (hame ; 
And not content my honour to fubdue. 
Now flrive to triumph o'er my virtue too. 
Oh I Love, a god indeed to womankind, 
Whofe arrows burn me and whofe fetters bind. 
Avenge thy altars, vindicate thy fame. 
And blaft thefe tray tors that profane thy name. 
Who by pretending to thy facred fire, 
Jtaife curfed trophies to impure deiire. 

Have you forgot with what enfnaring art 
You firft feduc'd this fond uncautious heart i 
Then as I fled, did you not kneeling cry. 
Turn, cruel beauty ; whither wouM you fly ? 
Why all thefe doubts ? why this difbuftful fear ? 
No impious wiflies ihall offend your ear : 
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Nor ever fliall my boldeft hopes pretend 
Above the tide of a tender friend ; 
Bleft, if my lovely goddefs will permit 
My humble vows, thus iighing at her fceu 
The tyrant love that in my bofom reigns. 
The god himfelf fabmits to wear your chains. 
You ihall dired his courfe, his ardour tame. 
And check the fury of his wildeft flame. 
Unpraffcis'd youth is eafily deceivM ; 
SootkM by fuch founds, I liHen'd and believed s 
Now, quite forgot that foft fubmiflive fear. 
You dare to afk what I muft blufli to hear. 
Cou'd I forget the honour of my race. 
And meet your wiihes, fearlefs of difgrace ; 
Cou'd paffion o'er my tender youth prevail. 
And all my mother's pious maxims fail ; 
Yet to preferve your heart (which ftill muft be, 
Falfe as it is, for ever dear to me) 
This fatal proof of love X would not give. 
Which you'd contemn the moment you receive. 
The wretched fhe, who yields to guilty joys, 
A man majr pity, but he muft defpife. 
Your ardour ceas'd, I then fhou'd fee you fliun 
The wretched victim by your arts undone. 
Yet if I cou'd that oold indifference bear. 
What more wou'd fbike me with the laft despair. 
With this refledion wou'd my foul be torn, 
To know I merited your cruel fcorn. 



Has 
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Has love no pleaiiircs free from gjuk or fear t 
Plta£\at5 lefs fierce, mojse laftinj^ more finoere i 
Thas let us gently lafs and fondly gaze, 
Loveisachild, and like a child it pilars. 

O Strephon, if you wou'd continue joft^ . 
If love be fomething more than brutal lull, 
Forbear to a(k what I muft fiiU deny. 
This bitter pleafure, tki» deftrufyve joy« 
So dofely followed b^ the difmal train 
Of cutting ihaine, and ^ilt^a heart-peioiogi^aia^ 

She paus'd ; and fix*d her ejet upon iier fta^ 
He took a pinch of iiiufi> aaid thus bcgaa; 
Madam» if love-**4>at he ooia*d £iy n^ mu»t 
For MademoifeSexaBis sapping at thedoon 
The dangerous oiosaents no adieus affi>cd| 
«— Begone, ihe cries, I m five I hear vif lf»d« 
The lover ftarts from hb anfimfii*d loves. 
To fnatch his hat, and feek his fcatter^d gloves t 
The iighing dame to noeec her dear prepares. 
While Strxfuox curfing ilips down Ihe back*ftairs« 




THURSDAY. 
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THURSDAY- 

The BASSffTTE-TABLE. 

Smilinda and Cardelia^ 

Caildiua. 

TH £ balTette-tabte fpnzi, the taKier come, 
Why itays Smilinda in ^ ^rcffing-foom ? 
Rife> penilvftByinphl dietallicr ftaj|rsfbryo(i« 

SmILIUD'A. 

Ah ! Madam, fincc my Skarpir is ti&tnie, 
I joylefs make my once ador*d alpiea. 
I faw him ftiuid behind Ombrelia^s chair, 
And whifper with that ibft- deluding air. 
And thofe fcign'd fighs Ihat cheat the lifTningfair* 

Cardilia. 

Is this the casfe of y<ear romantick firains f 
A mightier grief my heavy heart faflains. 
As you by love, fo I by fortune crofs'd. 
In one bad deal three Septlevas I lofl. 

Smilinda. 

Is that a grief which you compare with mine f 
With eafe the fmiles of fortune I rdign. 
WouM all my gold in one bad deal were gone. 
Were lovely Sharper mine, and mine alone« 

CarbIlia, 
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Cardblia. 

A lover loll, is bat a common care^ 
And pradent nymphs againft the change prepare. 
The qaeen of clubs thrice loft f oh ! who cou*d guefs 
This fatal ibroke ! this anforefeen diftrefi ! 

Smilinda. 

Sec f Betty Lovkit yery a propos f 
She all the p^ns of loye and play does know» 
Deeply experiencM many years ago. 
Dear Betty (hall th* important point decide, 
Betty, who oft the pains of each has try'd : 
Impartial, fhe ihall fay who fuiFers moil. 
By cards* ill-ofage, or by lovers loft. 

LOVEIT. 

Tell, tell your griefs ; attentive will I ftay, 
Tho* time is precious, and [ want fome tea. 

Cardelia. 

Behold this equipage by Mathers wrought. 
With fifty guineas (a great pen'orth !) bought ! 
See on the tooth-pick Mars and Cupid ftrive. 
And both the ftruggling figures feem to live« 
Upon the bottom fee the Queen's bright face ; 
A myrtle foliage round the thimble cafe ; 
Jove, Jove himfelf does on the fcififars fhine. 
The metal and the workmanfhip divine. 

Smilinda. 

This fnufF-box once the pledge of Sharper^s love, 
When rival beauties for the prefent fbrove. 
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(At CoRTicELLf 8 he the raffle won. 
There firft his paffion was in publick ihown.) 
Hass^rdia blttfh'dy and tnrnM her head afide^ 
Her rival's envy all in vain to hide. 
This fnalF-box— on the hinge fee diamonds Ihine i 
This fnuff-box will I ftake, the prize is mine. 

Cardblia. 
Alas ! far fmaller lofles than I bear. 
Have made a foldier iigh, a lover fwear : 
fiat oh f what makes the difappointment hard, 
Twas my own lord who drew the fatal card !-— 
In complaifance I took the queen he gave, 
Tho* my own fecret wiih was for the knave : 
The knave v/on /oti ecart that I had choTe, 
And the next poll myfeptU^a I lofe. 

Smxlinda. 
Bat ah ! what aggravates the killing fmarti 
The crnel thought that flabs me to the hearty 
Thiscors'd Omibrelia, this nndoingfair. 
By whofe vile arts this heavy grief I bea)*. 
She, at whofe name I fhed thefe fpitefol tears, 
She owes to me the vexy charms ihe weard : 
An aakward thing when firft ihe came to town. 
Her fhape unfafhion'd, and her face unknown } 
She was my friend, I taught her £rft to fpread 
Upon her fallow cheeks enlivening red ; 
I introduced her to the park an4 plays. 
And by my int'reft Cosiks made her flfX!t^^ 
Vol. I. G . ' Uo- 



Ungrateful wretch I ^th mimick airs grown pert. 
She dares to ileal my favourite lover^s heart. 

Cardelia. 
Wretch that I was ! how ofien have I fwore. 
When Winn ALL tallied, I would punt no more f 
I know the bite, y^to my ruin run. 
And fee the folly which I cannot fhun. 

Smilimda. 
How many maids have Sharper's vows deceiv-dl 
How many cursM the moment they believ'd f 
Yet his known fklfhood could no warning x>rove : 
Ah f what are warnings to a maid in loVe ! 

Cardelia. 
But of what marble miift that breafl be form'd. 
To gaze on Baifette, and remain unwarmM ? 
When kings, queens, knaves, are fet in decent rank, 
Exposed in glorious heaps the tempting bank ? 
Guineas, half-guineas, all the ihining train. 
The winner's pleafure and the lofer's pain. 
In bright confufion open rouleaus lie. 
They ftrike ^e foul, ^nd glitter in the ey^ ; 
Fir'd by the fight, all reafon I difdain. 
My paffions rife, and will not bear the rein : 
Look upon Baifette, you who reafon bdaft. 
And fee if reafon may not there be loft ! 

Smilinda. 
What more than marble muft that breall compofe, 

That lifiens coldly to my Sharper's vows J 

Then 
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Then when he trembles, when his blnlhcs rife. 

When awful lore feems meltisg in his eyes ! 

With eager beats his Mechlin cravat moves : 

He loves, I whifper to myfelf, he loves ! 

Sttch anfeign'd paflion in his look appears, 

I lofe all memory of my former fears ; 

My panting heart confeiTes all his charms j 

I yield at once^ and fink into his arms. 

Think of that moment, yon who prudence boaft ! 

For fuch a moment, prudence well were loft. 

Cardelia. 
At the grojom-porter's, batterM bullies play j 
Some dukes at Marybon bowl dme away ! 
But who the bowl or rattling dice compares 
To BaiTette's heavenly joys and pleafing cares ? 

Smilinda. 

Soft Slmplicetta doats upon a beau; 
Prudxna likes a jnan, and laughs at fhow : 
Their feveral graces in my Sharper meet ; 
Strong as the footman, as the mafter fweet. 

LoVEIT. 

Ceafe your contention, which has been too long, 
I ffow impatieai^ and the tea grows ftrong : ^ 
Attend, and yield to what 1 now decide; 
The equip^e'fhall grace SMiLiNOA'sfide ; 
The fnuff-bojc to Cardeha I decree; 
So leave con^kming, and begin your tea. 

G 2 F H I* 
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FRIDAY. 

The TOLETTE. 

Lydia* 

No W twenty fprings had cloth'd the park with green, 
Since Lydi a knew the bloflbms of fifteen ; 
No lovers now her morning hours moled ; 
And catch her at her toilette half undreft. 
The thund'ring knocker wakes the ftrcet nomore^ 
Nor chairs, nor coaches crowd the filent door 5 
Nor at the window all her mornings pafs^ 
Or at the dumb devotion of her glafs : 
Redin'd upon her arm fhe penfive fate. 
And curs'd th' inconfiancy of man too late. 

« Oh youth! O fpring of life for ever loft f 
" No more my name fliall reign the fav'rite toaft j 
*^ On glafs no more the diamond gr^ve my narne^ 
** And lines mif-fpelt record my lover*s flame : 
** Nor (hall fide-boxes watch my wand'ring tyes, 
" And, as they catch the glance, in rows arife 
** With humble bows ; nor white glov'd bcaus encroach 
** In crowds behind, to guard me to my coach. 

" * What fliall I do to fpend the hateful day ? 
«« At chapel fliall I wear the morn away ? 
** Who there appears at thefe unmodifli hours, 

«' But ancient matrons with their fiizled tow'n, 

" Ani 
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^' And grey reli^Qci9 maids ? my prefence there 
^' Amidft thiit fob^r train, would own defpair i 
** Nor am I yet fo old, nor is my glance 
<' As yet fix'd wholly on devotions trance. 
'' Strait then 111 drefs, and take my wonted range 
Thro^ India fhops, to Mptteax*s, or the Change, 
" Where the tall jar ercfts its ftatcjy prid?. 
With antick (hapes in China^s azure dy*d ; 

" There carelefs lies a rich brocade unrolPd* 

** Here fhines a cabinet with burnilh^d gold. 

'< But then, alas ! I muft be forc'd to pay, 

" And bring no penn^orths, not a fan away f 
^* How am I cnrs'd, anhappy and forlorn! 

" My lover's triumph, and my fex's fcom! 

** Falie is the pompous grief of youthful heirs ; 

" FaMe are the loofe coquet's inveigling airs ; 

** Falfe is the crafty courtier's plighted word ; 

*' Falfe are the dice, when gamefters ftamp the board i 

" Falfe is the fprightly widow's publick tear; 

" Yet thefe to Damon's oaths are all fincere. 
** For what young flirt, bafe man, am I abus'd f 

" To pleafe your wife am I unkindly us'd; 

" 'Tis true, her face may boaft the peach's bloom ; 

'* But does her nearer whifper breathe prefume ? 

** 1 own her taper ihape is form'd to pleafe i 

" But don't you fee her unconfin'd by ftays ? 

'' She doubly to fifteen may claim pretencf ; 

[' 4Uke we r^ad it in her face and fenfe. 

G 3 fj Ift- 
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" Infipidy fervilc thiitg ! whom I difdain T 

" Her phlegm can bcft fupport the marriage chain; 

^* Damon is pradtisM in the modifh life ; 

'* Can hate, and yet be civil to his wife ; 

" He games, he drinks, he fwears, he fights, he roves f I 

•• Yet Clo3 can believe he fondly loves f 

*' Miflrefs and wife by turns fupply his need ; 

** A mifs for pleafure, and a wife for breed. 

** Powder'd with diamonds, free from fpleen or care, 

** She can a fallen hufband*s humour bear ; 

" Her credulous friendfhip, and her flupid eafe, 

** Have often been my jeft in happier days : 

^* Now Cloe boafts and triumphs in my pains ; 

** To her he's faithful ; 'tis to me he feigns. 

*' Am I that ftupid thing to bear negleft, 

" And force a fmile, not daring to fufpeft ? 

«* No, perjured man ! a Wife may be content, 

*• But you fliall find a Miftrefs can refcnt." 
Thus lovc-fick Lydia rav'd ; her maid apj)ears. 

And in her faithful hand the band- box bears ; 

(The Ceftos'that reform'd inconftant Jove 

Not better fiU'd with what allured to love) 

** How well this ribband's glofs becomes your face !" 

She cries in rapture ; " then, fo fweet a lace f 

** How charmingly you look ! fo bright I fo fair ! 

" 'Tis to your 6yes the head-drefs owes its air !" 

Strait Lydia fmil'd ; the comb adjufts her locks ; 

^d at the play-houfe Harrt keeps her box. 

SATUR. 
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SATURDAY. 

The Small-Pox. 

Flavia. 

TH E wretched Flavia on her coach reclined, 
Thas breathed the anguiih of a wounded mind i 
A glafs reversed in her right hand flie bore. 
For now (he (hnn'd the face ihe fought before. 

' How am I changed f alas I how am I grown 
' A frightful {peQre, to myfelf unknown ! 
' Where's my complexion ? where my radiant bloom, 
' That promised happinefs for years to come ? 

* Then with what pleafure I this face furvey'd I 

* To look oncemore, my vifits oft delayed ! 

* Charmed with the view, a frefher red would rife, 

* And a new life fhot fparkling from my eyes f 

' Ah ! faithlefs glafs^ my wonted bloom redore ; 
< Alas I I rave, that bloom is now no more ! 

* The greateft good the gods on men beftow, 

* Ev'n youth itfelf to me is ufelefs now. 

^ There was a time (oh ! that I couM forget !) 

* When opera-tickets pour'd before my feet j ' 

* And at the ring, where brighteft beauties (hinc, 

* The earlieft cherries of the fpring ./ere mine. 
' Witnefs, O Lilly j and thou, Motteux, tell * 
' How much japan thefe eyes have made ye fell. 

G 4 ' With 
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' With what contempt ye faw me oft defpife 

< The humble offer of the raffled prize i 

* For at the raffle ftill each prize I bore^ 

< With foorn rejeded, or with triumph wore! 

' Now beauty's fied, and prefents are no more ! 
* For me the Patriot has the houfe forfook, 

* And left debates to catch a paffing look : 
' For me the Soldier has ibft verfes writ : 
' For me the Beau has aim*d to be a wit. 

' For me the Wit to nonfenfe was betray'd ; 
' The Gamefter has for me his dun delayed, 
' And overfeen the card he would have play'd. 
' The bold and haughty by fuccefs made vain, 

* Aw'd by my eyes, have trepabled to complain : 

^ The baflifd 'Squire touch'd \>y a wiHi unknown, 
^ Has dar'd to fpeak with fpirit not his own ; 
' Fir'd by one wifh, aU did alike adore ; 

* Now beai^ty's fled, and lovers are no more f 

' A^ I'oond the room I turn my weeping eyes, 
' New unaffedled fcepes of forrpw rife I 
f Far from my fight that killing pi^lpre bear, 
' The face disfigure, and the canvas tear! 
^ That pidure, which with pride I us*d to (how, 

* The loft refemblance but upbraids me now. 

* And thou, my toilette ! where I oft have fate, 

< While hours unheeded pafs'd in deep debate, 

f How curls ihpuld fall, or where a patch to place ; 
I Jf blue or fcarlet beft became my face ; 
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' Now on fome happier nymph your aid beftow 1 

* On fairer heads, ye ufelefs jewels, glow! 

' No borrowed luibre can my charms reftore ; 
' Beauty is fled, and drefs is now no more I 
* Ye meaner beauties, I permit ye ihine ; 

* Go, triumph in the hearts that once were mine ; 
' Bat 'midft your triumphs with confufion know, 

^ *Tis to my ruin all yomr arms ye owe. 

' Wou'd pitying heav'n reftore my wonted mein, 

* Yeftill might move unthought of and unfeen : 

* But oh, how vain, how wretched is the boafi; 
' Of beauty faded, and of empire loft ! 

* What now is left but weeping, to deplore 

' My beauty fled, and empire now no more f 
' Ye, cruel chymiils, what with-held your aid ! 

* Could no pomatums fave a trembling maid ? 

* How falfe and trembling is that art ye boalli 

* No art can give me back my beauty loil ! 

* In tears, furrounded by my friends I lay, 

* Mafk*d o'er, and trembled at the flght of day; 
^ MiRMiLio came my fortune to deplore, 

/ (A golden-headed cane well carv*d he bore) 
' Cordials, he cry'd, my fpirits mufl reflore ! 

* Beau^ is fled, and fpirit is no more ! 

' Galen, the grave ; officious Sc^irt, was there, 

* With fruitlefs grief and unavailing care : 

' Machaow too, the great Machaon, known 
^ By his red cloak and his fuperior frown ; 

* And 
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And why, lie €ry*d» this grief and tkis defpair ? 
Yon fliall again be well, again be fair ; 
Believe my oath; (with that an oath he fwore} 
Falfe was his oath; my beanty is no mofef. 

* Ceafe, haplefs maid, no more thy tale purfae, 
Forfake mankind, and bid the world adieu ! 
Monarchs and beauties rule with equal fway ; 
All ftrive to ferve, and glory to obey : 

Alike unpitied when deposed they grow. 
Men mock the idol of their former vow. 

* Adieu f ye parks !^n fome obfcure recefs^ 
Where gentle (beams will weep at my diflrefs> 
Where no falfe friend will in my grief take part. 
And mourn my ruin with a joyful heart ; 
There let me live in fome deferted place. 
There hide in (hades this loft inglorious face. 
Ye operas, circles, I no more muft view ! 

My toilette, patches, all the world adieu f 




EPIS- 
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EPISTLE from Arthur Grey, 

the Footman, after his Condemnation 
for attempting a Rape. 

{By tbeSumi."] 

READ, lovely Aympb* and tremble oot to Tt$Aa 
I have no more tq wiih* nor you tp dread : 
I aik not iiie, for life to me were vaint 
And death a refuge from fevererpain. 
My only hope in thefe laft lines I try ; 
I would be pitied* and I then would die* 
Long had 1 liv*d as fordid at my fate^ 
Nor curs*d the deiliny that made me wail 
A fervile flare : content with homely food« 
The grofs initinft of appetite porfned : 
Youth gave me fleep at night, and warmth of blood. 
Ambition yet had never touched my breaft ; 
My lordly mafter knew no founder reft ; 
With labour healthy, in obedience bleft. 
But when I faw— oh f had I never feen 
That wounding ibftnefs, Aat engaging meinf 
The mift of wretched education flies. 
Shame, fear, dtfire, defpair and love ari(e. 
The new creation of thofe beauteous eyti. 
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But yet that love purfaed no gdUty sam. 
Deep in my heart I hid the fecret flame. 
I never hop'd my fond defire to tell. 
And all my wifhes were to ferveyou wdl. 
Heav'ns 1 how I flew, when wing'd by your command. 
And kir$*d the letters giv'n me by your hand. 
How pleas'd, how proud, how fond was I to wait, 
Prefent the fparkling wine, or change the plate f 
How when you fung^ my foul devoured the &und. 
And ev^ry fenfe was in the rapture drowned ! 
Tho* bid to go, I quite forgot to move ; 
—You knew not that flupidity was love ! 
fivt oh ! the torment not to be exprefs'd. 
The grief, the rage, die hell that flr*d this breaft. 
When my great rivals, in embroidery gay. 
Sate by your fide, or led yon from the play« 
I ftill contrived near as I could to ftand, 
(The flambeau trembling in my fliaking hand) 
I faw, or thought I faw, thofe fingers prefs*d. 
For thus their paffion by my own I guefs*d. 
And jealous fury all my foul poflefs'd. 
Like toirents, love and indignation meet. 
And madnefs would have thrown me at your feet. 
Turn, lovely nymph (for fo I wou'd have faid) 
Turn from thofe triflers who m&e love a trades 
This is true paflion in my eyes you fee ; 
They cannot, no-— they cannot love like me. 
Frequent debauch has pall'd their fickly taile. 
Faint their defire, and in a moment pail : Th(r/ 
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They figk not from tbe heart, but fifom lihe brain; 
Vapours of vanity, and firong champagne. 
Too duQ to fi:ei what forms, like yours, infpire. 
After long talking of their painted fire. 
To feme lewd biothel they at night redxe ; 
There pleased with fancy M quality and charms. 
Enjoy your beauties in a ftrumpct's arms. 
Such are the joys thofe toafters have in view. 
And fuch the wit and pleafure they purfue : 
—And is this love that ought to merit you f 
Each opera-night a new addrefs begun. 
They fwear to thoufands, what they fwear to one. 
Not thus I figh— but all my fighs are vain- 
Die wretched AaTHVR, and conceal thy pain $ 
'Tis impudence to wifh, and madnefs to complain. 

Fix'd on this view, my only hope of eafe, 
I waited not the aid of ibwdifeafes 
The keeneft inlbruments of death I fougjbt. 
And death alone employed my laboring thought. 
This all the night— when I remember well. 
The charming tinkle of your morning bell f 
Fir'd by the found, I haften*d with your tea. 
With one lail look to (booth the darkfome way.-* 
Bat oh ! how dear that fatal look has coft ! 
In that fond moment my rcfolvcs were loft. 
Hence all my guilt, and all your forrows rife— 
I faw the languid foftneb of your eyes j 
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I {aw tiwdfeir'iiiiwier of jour bed ; 
Your cheek all ^owwg wkh a teaiptiii^ i^d ; 
Your nigbt-doatiB tumbled with refiikft graoe $ 
Your flowing hair pbjrM caideft round yoor 66e» 
Your night-goim ikflm''d with a fiogle ptki $ 
— Fancy inprov*4 the woad'rMn chailiit withk { 
I fix^d my eyes .»|riii that honrtog breaft 
And hardly> hircUy 1 6otboft ite reft ; 
Eager to gaze» «aiatidfy*^with%^ 
My head grew i^ckly with the aear ieljght I 
— ^Too well youldww the Atal Mlowiog night I 
Th' exeremeftpioof of jay defire J give,. 
And fince you will«»t love, l-wiHoof iive« 
Condema"^ 1y ywx^ 1 nnat ike righteoas\dD0ai» 
Carelefs and leaifl«is 9f ^e woes to coaie. 
But when you fee me waver in the wand. 
My guilty flame extinlfty ny ibtdniignHi, 
Sure you may pity what you cttn*t approve. 
The cruel confequenee'of lupioas love. 
Think the bold wretch i4iat cott*d fo greatly itac. 
Was tender, faithful* ardenti andfmccve: 
Think when I hdd the piftd to yoar J»eafty 
Had I been of the world's largevule pofifc&^, 
That world had then been youvs, and I been bldft 1 
Think that my Hfe was quite below n^ care. 
Nor fear*d I any hellbeyond defpair— -^ 

If thefe reflections, tho* they ieize you late, 
<Jive fome compaflion for your Arthur's fate. 
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Enough 
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Enoagh yott give, nor ought I to complain ; 
You pay my pangs, nor have I d/d in vaui^ 




The LOVER: A Ballad. 

^0 Mr, C— -. 

{:By the SamJ] 
I. 

AT lengthy by fo mnch ifflportunity prefs*d, 
Take^ C— -i*, at once the tnfide of ray Itfeafi t 
This ftnpid indifPrence lb often yon blame. 
Is not owing to nature, to fear, or to ihame. 
I am not as cold ^s a virgin in lead. 
Nor is fnnday^s fermon ib ibong in nsy head : 
I know but too well how time Dies along. 
That we live but few years, and yet fewer are yoang. 

II. 
Bat I hate to be cheated, and never wiU buy 
Long ye^s of repentance for moments of joy« 
Oh! was there a man (but where (hall I find 
Good fenfe and good nature fo equally join*d ?) 
Would value his pleafure, contribute to min<S ; 
Not meanly would boaft^ hor would lewdly defig^. 
Not over feverc, yet not ftupidly vain. 
For I would have the power, tho' not give the pain. 

III. No 
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Ko pedant, yet learned ; not rake-hcUy gay/ 
Or laughing, becaafe he has nothing to fay ; 
To all my whole fex obliging and free» 
Yet never be fond of any but me. 
In publick preferve the decorum that^s juft. 
And (hew in his eyes he is true to his truft ; 
Then rarely appipach, and refpeAfully bow, 
But not fulfomely pert, or foppiihly low. 

IV- 
But when the long hours of publick are paf^. 
And we meet with champagne and a chicken at laft. 
May ev^ry fond pleafure that moment endear ; 
Be banifh*d afar both difcretion and fear ! 
Forgetting or fcoming the airs of the crowd. 
He may ceafe to be formal, and I to be proud. 
Till loft in the joy, we confefs that we live. 
And he may be rude, and yet I may forgive. 

V. 
And that my delight may be folidly fix*d. 
Let the friend and the lover be handfomely mix'd^ 
In whofe tender bofom my foul may confide, 
Whofe kindnefs can footh me, whofe counfel can guide. 
From fuch a dear lover as here I defcribe. 
No danger fhould fright me, no millions ihould bribe : 
But till this aftonifhing creature I know. 
As I long have liv'd chafte, I will keep myfclf fo. 
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VI. 
t ncTcr will ihare with the wanton coquet^ 
O^ be caoght by a vain aiFefiation of wit. 
The toailers and fongft^rs may try all their art. 
Bat never ftiall enter the pais of fiy heart. 
I loath the lewd rake» the drefs*d fopling dcipiiSB : 
Before faeh purfuers the nice virgin flies : 
And as Ovid has fweetly in parables told. 
We harden like trees, and like rivers grow cold. 

The L A D Y 's Resolve. 

Written Extempore on a Window^ 

[By the SameJ] 

WHILST thirft of praife, and vain deiire of fame» 
In ev*ry age, is ev*ry woman ^s aim ; 
With courtfiiip pleasM, of filly toafters proud, 
Fond of a train, and happy in a crowd ; 
On each poor {bol beftdwing foine kixid glancd. 
Each conqueft owing to fome loofe advance i 
While vain coquets afiedt to be pui'fu'd. 
And think they're virtuous, if not grofsly lewd ; 
I et this great maxim be my virtue's guide ; ^ 

In part (he is to blame that has been try'd ; > 

He comes too near, that comes to be deny'd. ^ 

Vofc. I. H The 
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The Gentleman's Anfwer. 

WHILST pretty fellows think a woman's fame 
In ev'rjr ftate and ev'ry age the fame ; 
With their own foUy pleas'd, die fair they toaft. 
And where they leaft are happy, fwear they're moft ; 
No difference making 'twixt coqaet and prude ; 
And her that feems, yet is not really lewd ; 
While thus they think, and thus they vainly live. 
And tafte no joys bat what their fancies give : 
Let this great maxim be my anion's guide. 
May I ne'er hope, tho' I am ne'er deny'd j 
Nor think a woman won, that's willing to be try'd. 
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An EPISTLE to Lord B~-t. 

IBy the Same.} 

HO W happy you ! who varied joys purfue ; 
And every hour prefents you fomething new ! 
Plans, fchemes, and models, all Palladio's art. 
For fix long months have gain'd upon your heart ; 
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Of colonadesy ol corridores you talk. 

The winding ftair-cafe, and the cover'd walk ; 

You blend the orders with Vitrovian toil. 

And raife with wond'rous joy the fancyM pile : 

But the dall workman's flow performing hand 

Bat coldly executes his lord's command. 

With dirt and mortar foonyoa grow difpleas^d^ 

Planting fucceeds, and avenues are raisM, 

Canals are cut, and mountains level made; 

Bowers of retreat, and galleries of fliade; 

The fhaven turf prefents a lively green $ 

The bordering flow'rs in myftick knots are fecn : 

With Hudied art on nature you refine-— 

The fpring beheld you warm in this defign. 

But fcarce the cold attacks your favorite trees. 

Your inclination fails, aud wifhes fl*eeze : 

You.quit the grove, fo lately you admirM ; 

With other views your eager hopes are fir'd, 

Poft to the city you dire£t your way ; 

Not blooming paradife could bribe your flay : 

Ambition fhews you power's brighteft fide, 

Tis meanly poor in folJtude to hide : 

Tho' certain pams attend the cares of flate, 

A good man owes his country to be great ; 

Should a£l abroad the high diftinguifh*d part. 

Or fhew at leafl the purpofe of his heart. 

With thoughts like thefe the fhining courts you feck ; 

Fall of new projedts for almofl a week ; 

H z You 
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Yoa then defpife the tinfel glittering fnare $ 

Think vile mankind below a ferioas care ; 

Life is too ihort for any diilant aim ; 

And cold the doll reward of future fame : 

Be happy then, while yet you have to live ; 

And love is all the bleffing heav'n can give. 

Fir*d by new paffion you addrefs the fair ; 

Survey the opera as a gay parterre : 

Young Cloe's bloom had made you certain prize^ 

But for a iide-long glance from Celiacs eyes : 

Your beating heart acknowledges her powV ; 

Your eager eyes her lovely form devour j 

You feel the poifbn fwelling in your breaft. 

And all your foul by fond defire pojQTefs'd. 

In dying (ighs a long three hours are paft ; 

To fome afTembly with impatient hafte, 

Wkh trembling hope» and doubtful fear yoa move, 

Refolv'd to tempt your fate^ and own your love : 

But there Belinda meets you on the flairs, 

£afy her fhape, attracting all her airs ; 

A fmOe ihe gives, and with a fmile can wound ; 

Her melting voice has mufick in the found ; 

Her ev'ry motion wears refiftlefs grace ; 

Wit in her mein, and pleafure in her face : 

Here while you vow eternity of love, 

Cloe and Celia unregarded move. 

Thus on the fands of Afric's burning plains. 
However deeply made, no long imprefs remains ; 



The 



The lighteft leaf can leave its n^. 
The firongeft form is fcatter^d by the air. 
So yielding the warm temper of your mind. 
So toach'd by ev'ry eye, fo tofs'd by wind j 
Oh I how unlike the heaven my foul defign'd t 
Unfeen, unheard, the throng around me move ; 
Not wiihing praife, infeniibld of love : 
No whifpers foften, nor np beauties fire ; 
Carelefs I fee the dance, and coldly hear the lyre. 

So numerous herds are driven o'er the rock ; 
No print is left of all the pafling flock : 
So fings the wind around the folid ftone : 
So vainly beat the waves with fruitlers moan. 
Tedious the toil, and great the workman's care» 
Who dare attempt to fix imprefiions there : 
But ihould fome fwain more ilulful than the reft, 
Engrave his name upon this marble breaft. 
Not rolling ages cou'd deface that name ; 
Thro' all the dorms of life 'tis (till the fame : 
Tho' length of years with mofs may (hade the ground, 
I^eep, tho' unfeen, remains the fecret wound. 



1 



•» . 



H$ IEPI- 



I 
J 




EPILOGUE 

To MART, Queen of S COT' 5. 

DcfxgnM to be fpoken by Mrs. OLD FIELD. 

[By the Same,'] 

WHAT cou'd luxurious woman wifli for mOK^ 
To ^ her joys, or to extend her poWV ? 
Their cvVy wifli was in this Mary feen. 
Gay, witty, youthful, beauteous, and a queen f 
Vain ufelefs bleflings with ill condudl joined ! 
Light as the air, and Heeting as the wind. 
Whatever poets write, and lovers vow. 
Beauty, what poor omnipotence haft thou ! 

Queen Bcfs had wifdom, council, power, and laws : 
How few e(pous'd a wretched beauty's caufe ! 
Learn thence, ye fair, more folid charms to prize. 
Contemn the idle flatterers of your eyes. 
The brightefl objeft ihines but while 'tis new ; 
That influence leflens by familiar view. 
Monarchs and beauties rule with equal fway. 
All drive to ferve, and glory to obey ; 
Alike unpitied when depos*d they grow, 

Mi5|i mock the idol of their former vow. 

Two 



["9 1 

Two great examples have been fhown to-day. 
To wliat fure ruin paffion does betray ; 
What long repentance to ihort joys is due ; 
When reafon roles, what glory does enfae ! 

If you will love, love like Eliza then ; 
Love for amufement, like thofe traytors men« 
Think that the pafUme of a leifure hour 
She favoured oft— but never ihar'd her pow'r. 
The traveller by defart wolves purfu'd. 
If by his art the favage foe's fubdu'd. 

The world will ftill the noble ad applaud, 
Tho' victory was gain'd by needful fraud. 

Such is, my tender fex, our helplefs cafe ; 
And fuch the barbarous heart, hid by the begging face. 
By paflion fir'd, and not with-held by ihame. 

They cruel hunters are ; we, trembling game. 

« 

Truft me, dear ladies, (for I know 'cm well, -j 

They burn to triumph, and they figh to tell : > 

Cruel to them that yield, cullies to them that fell. 3 

Believe me, 'tis by far the wifer courfe, 

Superior art fhould meet fuperior force : 

Hear, but be faithful to your int'refl ftill : 

Secure your hearts— then fool with whom you wilL 
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ARPCElPTtp Cure the Vapours, 
Written to Lady J y. 

[^ the Same.'} 



I. 

WHY will Delia thus retire. 
And langoifh life away } 
While the fighing crowd admire, 
*Tis too foon for hartfhorn tea. 

II. 
All thofe difinal looks and fretting 

Cannot Damon's life reftore; 
Long ago the worms have eat him, 
Yott can never fee him more. 

Ill, 
Once again confult your toilet. 

In the glafs your face review: 
So much weeping foon will fpoil it« 
An4 no fpring your charms renew. 

IV. m^ 
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IV. 

I like yoa was bom a woman. 

Well I know itHiat Tapours mea^ : 
The difeafe, alas ! is common. 
Single, we have all the fpleen. 

V. 
All the morals that they tell U4^ 
Never car'd the forrow yet : 
Chufe, among the pretty fellows. 
One of humour, youth, and wit. 

VI. 
Prithee hear him every morning, • - 

At the leail an hour or two s 
Pnce again at night returning, 
I believe the dofe will dp. 
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The SPLEEN. 

An E P I S T L E to Mr. C— J— 

[By Mr. Matthew Green of the Coftom-hoafe.] 



THIS mody piece to you I fend. 
Who always were a faithfbl friend : 
Who, if difputes ihould happen hence. 
Can beft explain the author^s fenfe ; 
And, anxious for the publick weal. 
Do, what I fing, fo often feel. 

The want of method pray excufe. 
Allowing for a vapour'd mufe ; 
Nor to a narrow path confin'd. 
Hedge in by rules a roving mind. 

The child is genuine ; you can trace 
Throughout, the fire's tranfmitted face. 
Nothing is ftol'n : my mufe, tho' mean. 
Draws from the fpring (he finds within ; 
Nor vainly buys what Gildon fells, 
foetick buckets for dry wells. 

School -helps I want, to climb on high, 
"VVhere all the antient treafures lie. 
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And there unfeen comniit a theft 
On wealthy in Greek exchequers left. 
Then where ? from whom ? what can I fteal. 
Who only with the moderns deal ? 
This were attempting to put on 
Raiment from naked bodies won ; 
They fafely fing before a thief. 
They cannot give who want relief; 
Some few excepted, names well known. 
And juAly laurel'd with renown, 
Who/e fbunp of genius marks their ware. 
And theft dete^^s : of theft beware ; 
From Moore fo lafh'd, example fit. 
Shun petty larcency in wit. 

Firft know, my friend, I do not mean 
To write a treatife on the Spleen ; 
Nor to prefcribe, when nerves convolfe ; 
Nor mend th' alarum watch, your pulfe : 
If I am right, your queilion lay. 
What courfe I take to drive away 
The day-mare Spleen, by whofe falfe pleas ' 
Men prove mere fuicides in eafe; 
And how I do my felf demean 
In ftormy world to live ferene. 

When by it's magick lantern Spleen 
With frightful figures fpread life's fcene. 
And threatening profpefts urg'd my fear$, 
A Granger to the luck of heirs ; 
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JReafoiiy fome qdet to reftore, 

Sliew*d part was fabftance, fhadow more ; 

'Wbk Spleen's dead weight tho' heavy grown^ 

In life's roagh tide I funk not down. 

Bat fwaxn, till Fortune threw a rope. 

Buoyant on bladders fill'd with hope. 

I always choofe the plaineft food 
To mend vifcidity of blood. 
Hail! water-gruel, healing power. 
Of eafy accefs to the poor ; 
Thy help love's confeflbrs implore. 
And dodtors fecretly adore: 
To thee I fly, by thee dilute. 
Thro' veins my blood doth quicker (hoot. 
And by fwift current throws off clean 
Prolifick particles of Spleen. 

I never iick by drinking grow. 
Nor keep my felf a cup too low ; 
And feldom Cloe's lodgings haunt. 
Thrifty of fpirits, which I want. 

Hunting I reckon very good 
To brace the nerves, and ftir the blood ; 
Bat after no field-honours itcb» 
^ Atchiev'd by leaping hedge and ditch. 
While Spleen lies foft relax'd in bed. 
Or o'er coal fires inclines the head, 
Hygeia's fons with hound and horn. 
And jovial cry awake the morn : 
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Tliefe fee her fiom her ddky plight, 
Smear'd by th' embraces of the night, 
With roral waih redeem her face, 
^And prove herfelf of Titan^s race. 
And, mounting in loofe robes the fkies. 
Shed light and fragrance as ihe flies. 
Then horfe and hound fierce joy difplay. 
Exulting at the Hark-away, 
And in purfuit o*er tainted grouod 
From longs robuft field-notes refound. 

Then, as St. George the dragon ilew. 
Spleen pierc'd, trod down, and dying vipw. 
While all the fpirits are on wing. 

And woods, and hills, and Tallies ring. 
To cure the mind's wrong biafs. Spleen i 

Some recommend the bowling-greens 

Some, hilly walk^ ; all, exercife ; 

Fling but a flone, the giant dies ; 

Laugh, and be well. Monkeys have been 

Extreme good doctors for the fpleen ; 

And kitten, if the humour hit. 

Has harlequin*d away the fit. 

Since mirth is good in this behalf. 

At fome particulars let us laugh. 

Witlings, brilk fools curs'd with half fenfe. 

That ftimulates their impotence. 

Who buz in rhime, and, like blind flies. 

Err with their wings for want of eyes. 

Poor 
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Poor authors worfhipmg a calf« 

Deep tragedies that make us laugh, 

A fbidt diflenttr faying grace, 

A ledtVer preaching for a place. 

Folks, things prophetick to difpenfe; 

Making the paft the fature tenfe. 

The popifh dubbing of a prieft. 

Fine epitaphs on knaves deceasM, 

Green-apron'd PythonifIa*s rage. 

Great JBfculapins on his ftage, 

A mifer ftarving to be rich. 

The prior of Newgate's dying fpeech, 

A jointured widow's ritual ftate> 

Two Jews difputing tete ^ t£te, 

New almanacks composed by feers. 

Experiments on felons ears, 

Difdainful prudes, who ceafelefs ply 

The fuperb mufcle of the eye, 

A coquet's April-weather face, 

A Queenb'rough mayor behind his mace. 

And fops in military fhew. 

Are fovVeign for the cafe in view. 

If Spleen-fogs rife at clofe of day, 
I clear my ev'ning with a play. 
Or to fome concert take my way. 
The company, the fhine of lights. 
The fcenes of humour, mufick's flights, 
Adjufl: and fet the foul to rights. 
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Life's moving pi^res, wcll-wrouglit p^rs^ 
To other's griefs attention raife : 
Here, while die tragick fidions gIow« 
We borrow joy by pitying woe ; 
There gaily comick fcenes delight. 
And hold trae mirrors to our fight 
Virtue, in charming drefs arrayed, « 

Calling the paffions to her aid. 
When moral fcenes jnft addons jmn. 
Takes fhape, and fhews her face divine. 

Mnilck has charms, we all^may find. 
Ingratiate deeply with the mind. 
When art does foand's high powV advance. 

To mofick's pipe the paffions dance ; 

Motions unwiird its pow'rs liave (hewn, 

Tarantulated by a tune. 

Many have held the foul to be. 

Nearly ally'd to harmony. 

Her have I known indulging grief. 

And (hunning company's rdief. 

Unveil her face, and looking round. 

Own, by neglcdling forrow'a wound. 

The confanguinty of found. 

In rainy days keep double guard. 

Or Spleen will furely be too hard, 

.Which, like thofe fifh by failors met. 

Fly higheft, while their wings are wet 
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In fach dull weadier» fo unfit 

To enterprize a work of wit. 

When clouds one yard of azure ikyi 

Tbaf 8 fit for fimile, deny, 

I drefs my face withthidious looks^ 

And fhorten tedious hours with books. 

But if dull fogs invade the head. 

That memory minds not what is read, 

I fit in window dry as ark. 

And on the drowning world remark : 

Or to fome cofiee-houfi: I fbay 

For news, the mana of a day. 

And from the hipped difcourfes gather. 

That politicks go by the weather: 

Then feek good-humourM tavern chums. 

And play at cards, but for fmall fums ; 

Or with the merry fellows quaiF, 

And laugh aloud with them that laugh ; 

Or drink a joco-ferious cup 

With fouls whoVe took their freedom up. 

And let my mind, beguird by talk. 

In Epicurus' garden walk. 

Who thought it heav'n to be fereite ; 

Pain, hell ; and purgatory. Spleen, 

Sometimes I drefs^ with women fit. 
And chat away the gloomy fit. 
Quit the (liiF garb of ferious fefife. 
And wear a gay impertinence. 
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Nor think, nor fpcak with any pains. 
But lay oli fancy's neck the reins ; 
Talk of unufual fwell of waift 
In maid of honour loofely lac*d. 
And beauty borr'wing Splfeifh red, 
And loving pair with fepVate bed. 
And jewe^^ pawn'd for lofs of gamer. 
And then redeemed by lofs of fame j 
Of Kitty (aunt left in the lurch 
By grave pretence to go to church) ' 

erceiv'd in hack with lover fine. 
Like Will and Mary on the coin : 
And thus in modilh manner we 
In aid of fugar fweetcn tea. 

Permit, ye fair, your idol form 
Which e'en the coldeft heart can warm. 
May wi*th its beauties grace my line. 
While I bow down before its flirine. 
And your throng'd altars with my lays 
Perfume, and get by giving praife. 
With fpeech fo fweet, fo fweet a mien 
You excommunicate the fpleen. 
Which, fiend-like, flies the magick ring 
You form with found, when pleas'd to fing. 
Whate'er you fay, how e'er you move. 
We look, we liften, and approve. 
Your touch, which gives to feeling bli(s. 
Our nerves officious throng to kift ; 
Vot. r. I By 
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By Celiacs pat on their report 

The grave-air'd foul, inclined to fpor^ 

Renoances wifdom's fullen pomp. 

And loves the floral game, to romp. 

But who can view th^pointed rays. 

That from black eyes rcintillant blaze ? 

Love on his throne of glory feems 

£ncompafs*d with Satellite beams. 

But when blue eyes, more foftly bright^ 

Di£fufe benignly humid light. 

We gaze, and fee the fmlling loves» 

And Cytherea's gentle dovca. 

And raptnfd* fix in fiich a face. 

Love's mercy-feat, and throne of grace. 

Shine bat on age, you melt its fnow. 

Again fires long-extingnifh'd glow. 

And, charm'd by witchery of eyes. 

Blood long congealed liquifies. 

True miracle, and fairly done 

By heads, which are ador*d while on. 

But oh, what pity *tis to find 
Such beauties both of form and mind. 
By modern breeding miich debasM, 
In half the female world at leafl: ! 
Hence I with care fuch lotteries ihun. 
Where, a prize mifs'd, I'm quite undone; 
And han't by vent'ring on a wife. 
Yet run the greateft riik in life. 

MothcH, ' 



Mdthq^ imd goairdian aunts, forbcaf 
Vour impious paiifi to form the fak, 
Jt^or lay out fo much coft and art. 
But to deflowV the virgin heart 5 
Of ev'ry folly -foftViag bed 
&y quick'nii^g heat of cttftom bred. 
Rather than 1^ yoor culture fpoird^ 
DeM, ^iidgiye usnatHrewjld, 
Delighted with a hoyden fool. 
Which truth and iniiocenGe controul. 
Coquets, leave oiF affected arts. 
Gay fowlers at a Sock of hearts ; 
Woodcocks to fhun y6ur fitares have fldlU 
You ihew fo fdain, you ftrive to kill. 
In love the artlefs catch the game» 
And they fcarce mii«» who never aim» 

The world's great Author did create 
^he fex to fit the nuptial ftate> 
And meant a blefling in a wife 
ITo folace the fatigues of life 1 
And old infpired times diiplay, 
tiow wives could love, and yet obey. 
Then truth/ and patience of contro^l^ . 
And houfewife-arts adorned the foul ; 
And^harms, the gift of nat4re, ihone 1 
And jealoufy, a thing unknown : 
Veils were the only ma&s thi:y wore^ 
Novels (receipts to make a whore) 

I 2 Nor 
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NorOinbr6, nor quadrille they kncW/ 

Nor Pain's puilTance felt at loo. 

Wife men did not, to be thought gay. 

Then compliment their pow'r away : 

But left, by frail defires mifled. 

The girls forbidden paths fhould tread. 

Of ign'rance rais'd the fafe high wall. 

But we haw-haws, that fhew them ail ;' 

Thus we at once folidt fenfe. 

And charge them not to break the fence. 

Now, if untir'd, confider friend. 
What I avoid to gain my end. 

I never am at Meeting fcen. 
Meeting, that region of the Spleen? 
The broken heart, the bufy fiend. 
The inward call, oh Spleen depend. 

Law, licensed breaking of the peace. 
To which vacation is difeafe, 
A gypfy diftion fcarce known well 
By th' magi, who law-fortunes tell, 
I fhun, nor let it breed within ' 
Anxiety, and that the Spleen ^ 
Law, grown a foreft, where perplex 
The mazes, and the brambles vex. 
Where its twelve verd Vers every day- 
Are changing ftill die publick way ;: 
Yet if wemifs our path and err. 
We grievous penalties incur. 
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And wanderers tkt, and tear their fkin. 
And then get oatwhere they went in. 

I never game, and rarely bet. 
Am loth to lend, or run in debt. 
No compter-writs me agitate. 
Who moralizing pafs the gate. 
And there mine eyes onfpendthrifts turn. 
Who vainly o'er their bondage mourn. 
Wifdom, before beneath their care. 
Pays her upbraiding vifits thfere. 
And forces folly thro' the grate 
Her panegyrick'to repeat. "^^ 
This view, profufely when inclined. 
Enters a caveat in the mind : 
Experience join'd with common fenfe. 
To mortals is a providence. 

, Pailion, as frequently is feen, 

Subiiding fettles into Spleen. 

Hence, as the plague of happy life, 

Iran away from party-ftrife. 

A princess caufe, a church's claim, 

I've known to raife a mighty flame. 

And prieft, as ftoker, very free 

To throw in peace and charity. 

That tribe, who prafticals decree 

Small-beer the dcadlieft herefy. 

Who, fond of pedigree, derive 

From the moil noted whore alive, " 

. I 3 f Who 



Who own wiite's old jtfoph^tidc aid. 
And love the mitre Bacchtts xrlad^. 
Forbid the faithful tod^end ' 
On half-pint drinkers* for afriend. 
And in whofc gay r«i-letter'd face 
We read good-living more tfiait grdce : 
Nor they fo piWe, and fb precife, 
Immaclate a& their white of cj^», 
Who for the fpirit hug the Spleen^ 
Phylafter'd throughout all their mein; 
Who their ill-tafted home- brew'd pray > 
To the ilate's mellow form* prefer. 
Who dodlrinesi as infedious, fear. 
Which are not fteep'd invinegar. 
And famples of heart- chelled graee* 
Expofe to ihew-glafs of the face. 
Did never me as yet-provoke. 
Either to honour band and cloak. 
Or deck my hat with leaves of oak. 

I rail not with mock-patriot grace 
At folks, becaufe they are in place. 
Nor, hir'd to praife with ftallion pen. 
Serve the ear-lechery of men ; 
And to avoid religious jars. 
The laws are my expofitors. 
Which in my doubting mind create 
Conformity to church and ilate. 
I go, purfuant to my plan. 
To Mecca with the caravan. And 
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And think it right in common fenfe 
Both for diverilon and defence. 

Reforming fchemes are none of mine. 
To mend the world's a vaft defign. 
Like theirs, who tug in little boat 
To pull to them the fhip afloat^ 
While, to defeat their laboured end^ 
At once both wind and ilream contend : 
Succefs herein is feldom feen. 
And zeal when bafHed, turns to Spleen. 

Happy the man, who, innocent. 
Grieves not at ills he can^t prevent ; 
His ikilF does with the current glide. 
Not pufHng puird againft the tide ; 

He, paddling by the fcuiHng crowd. 

Sees unconcern'd life's wager row'd. 

And when he can't prevent foul play. 

Enjoys the folly of the fray. 
By thefe refledlions I repeal 

Each haily promife made in zeal. 

When g — — — 1 P " s fay, 

We're bound our great light to difplay. 

And Indian darknefs drive away. 

Yet none but drunken watchmen fend. 

And fcoundrel link-boys for that end ; 

When they cry up this holy war. 

Which ev'iy chriftian fhould be for, 

I 4 Vet 
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Yet fach as owe the law their ears. 
We find employed as engineers : 
This view my forward zeal fo fhocks. 
In vain they hold the money-box ; 
At fuch a condu£t, which intends 
By vicious means fuch virtuous ends, 
I laugh off Spleen, and keep my pence 
From fpoiling Indian innocence. 

Yet philofophic love of eafe 
I fuffer not to prove difeafe. 
But rife up in the virtuous caufe 
Of a free prefs, and equal laws. 
The prefs reftrain'd I nefandous thought ! 
In vain our fires have nobly fought. 
While free from force the prefs remains. 
Virtue and freedom chear our plains. 

And learning largeffes bellows. 
And keeps uncenfur'd ope^ houfe. 

We to the nation's publick mart 

Our works of wit, and fchemes of art. 

And philofophic goods this, way. 

Like water-carriage, cheap convey. 

This tree, which knowledge fo affords, 

Inquifitors with flaming (words 

From lay-approach with zeal defend. 

Left their own paradife fhould end. 

The prefs from her fecundous womb 

Brought forth the arts of Greece and Rome ; 

Her 
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Her offspring, ikiird in logick war» 
Truth's banner wav*d in open air 5 
The monHer Superflition fled. 
And hid in fhade its Gorgon head j 
And lawlefs pow'r the long-kept field. 
By reafon qaell'd, was forced to yield. 
This nurfe of arf^ and freedom's fence 
To chain, is treafon againft fenfe : 
And, Liberty, thy thoufand tongues 
None filcnce, who dcfign no wrongs ; 
For thofe, that ufe the gag's reftraint, 
Firft rob, before they flop complaint. 

Since difappointment galls within. 
And fubjugates the foul to Spleen, 
Moft fchemes^ as money- fnares, I hate. 
And bite not at projedor's bait. 
Sufficient wrecks appear each day. 
And yet frefh fools are call away. 
Ere well the bubbled can turn round. 
Their painted veiTel runs aground ; 
Or in deep feas It overfets 
By a fierce hurricane of debts ; 
Or helm -directors in one trip, 
Freight firft embezzled, fink the Ihip. 
Such was of late a corporation, 
The brazen ferpent of the nation. 
Which, when hard accidents diftrefs'd. 
The poor muft look at to be bleft. 
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ly fraud and 05*17 to' be healM. 

I hi na foul- confiimption wait 
Whole years at levees of the great, 
And htmgry hopes regale the whil« 
On the fpare diet of a fmile. 
There you may fee the idol Hand 
With mirror in his wanton hand ; 
Above, bdow, now here, now there 
He throws about the funny glare : 
Crowds pant, and prefs to feize the prize. 
The gay dcluiion of their eyes. 

When fancy tries her limning ikill 

T& draw and colour at her will, 

Ani raafe and round the figures welly 

And fhew her talent to excel, 

I guard my heart, left it fhoutd woo 

Unreal beasties fancy drew. 
And difappointed, feel defpair 

At lofs of things that never were. 

When I lean politicians mark 
Grazing on aether in the park. 
Who e'er on wing with open throats 
Ply at debates, e^qpreffes, votes, 
Jufl in the manner fwallows ufe. 
Catching their airy food of news, 
Whofelatrant Aomachs oft moled 
The deep-laid plans their dreams fuggeil ; 
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Or fee fome poet pcnfive fit. 

Fondly miftaking Spleen for Wit, 

Who, tho' fliort-mnded, ftill will aim 

To found the epick trumph of Fame, 

Who ftill on Phoebus' fmiles will doat. 

Nor learii convidion from his coat ; 

I blefs my ftars, I never knew 

Whimfeys, which clofe purfuM, undo. 

And have from old experience been 

Both parent, and the child of Spleen. 

Thefe fabjeas of Apollo's ftate. 

Who from falfe fire derive their fate. 

With airy porchafes undone 

Of lands, which none lend money on. 

Born dull, had follow*d thriving ways. 

Nor loft one hour to gather ba3rs. 

Their fancies firft delirious grew. 

And fcenes ideal took for true. 

Fine to the fight Parnaffus lies. 

And with falfe profpe£li cheats their eyes j 

The fabled goods the poets fing, 

A feafon of perpetual fpring. 

Brooks, flpw'ry fields, and groves of trees. 

Affording fweets and fimiles. 

Gay dreams infpir*d in myrtle bowers. 

And wreaths of undecaying flow'rs, 

Apollo's harp with airs divine. 

The facred mufick of the Nine, 
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views of the temple rai»*d to Fame, 
And for a vacint nitch proud aim, 
Ravifh thtur fouls, and plainly fhew 
What fancy's Iketching power can do : 
They will attempt the mountain llecp, 
' Where on the top, like dreams in fleep. 
The Mufes revelations fhew. 
That find men crack'd, or make them fo. 

You friend, like me, the trade of rhime 
Avoid, elahVatewafteoftime, 
Nor are content to be undone. 
And pafs for Phcebus' crazy fon. 
Poems, the hop-grounds of the brain. 
Afford the mod uncertain gain ; 
And lotteries never tempt the wife 
With blanks fo many to a prize. 
I only tranfient vifits pay. 
Meeting the Mufes in my way. 
Scarce known to the faftidious dames. 
Nor IkUrd to call them by their names. 
Nor can their paffports in thefe days. 
Your profit warrant, or your praife. 
On poems by their didlates writ, 
Criticks, as fworn appraifers, fit, * " 

And, mere upholft'rers, in a trice 
On gems and painting fet a price. 
Thefe taylVing artifts for our lays 
Invent crampM rules, and with flrait flays 

Striving 
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Striving free niatore^s Ihape to Kit^ 
Emaciate fenfe, before they fit. 

A common place, and many friends. 
Can ferve the plagiary's ends, 
Whofe eafy vamping talent lies, 
Firft wit to pilfer, then dlfguife. 
Thus ibme devoid of art and flcill 
To fearch the mine on Findus* hifl. 
Proud to aiplre and workmen grow. 
By genius doomM to flay below. 
For their own digging fhew the town 
Wit's treafure brought by others down. 
Some wanting, if they find a mine. 
An ardH's judgment to refine> 
On fame precipitately fix'd. 
The ore with bafer metals mix'd 
Melt, down, impatient of delay. 
And call the vicious mafs a play. 
All thefe engage to ferve their ends, 
A band feled of trufly ^ends. 
Who, leflbn'd right, extol the thing. 
As Pfapho taugiit his birds to Jing, 
Then to the ladies they fubmit. 
Returning officers on wit ; 
A crowded houfc their prefence draws. 
And on the beaus impofes laws, 
A judgment in its favour ends. 
When all the parinel are its friends : 
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^heir natures merciful and mild 
Have from mere pity fav'd the child i 
in bulrnih ark the bantling found 
Helplefsy and ready to be drown'd, 
'They have prefery'd by kind fupport. 
And brought thf babymufe to coUrt. 

But there*? a youth, that you can nam^^ 
Who needs no leading-firings to fame* 
Whofe quick maturity of brain 
The birth of Pallas may explain: 
Dreaming of whole depending fatCi 
I heard Melpomene debate. 
This, this is he» that was foretold^ 
Should emulate our Greeks of old^ 
Infpir'd by me with facred art» 
He iingSy and rules the varied heart ; 
If Jove*s dread anger he rehearfe. 
We hear the thunder in his verfc ; 
If he defcribe love tnrn'd to rage^ 
The furies riot on his page ; 
if he fair liberQr and law 
By nifHan power expiring draw. 
The keener paflions then engage 
Arightj and fandUfy their rage j 
If he attempt difallrous love. 
We hear thofe plaints that wound the groVe^ 
Within, the kinder paflions glow, 
And tears diftill'd from pity flow* 

From 
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l^om the bright viiion 1 4l^icen44 
Aild my deferted theme attend* 
Me never did ambition feize, 
Strange fever moft inflam'd by caJjf^ 
The adUve lunacy of pride. 
That courts jilt Fortune fi)r a bride. 
This par'dife-tree, fo fair and higly 
I view wkh no afpiring eve : 
Like afpine Ihake the refUefs leaye^^ 
And Sodom-fruit Qur palps deceives. 
Whence frequent falls give no furprize^ 
But fits of Spleen call'd growing wife. 
Greatnefs in glittering forms dKplaj'd 
Affe£ts weak eyes muchus^d to fhade, 
And by its falfly-envy'd fcene 
Gives felf-debafing fits of Spleen. 
We fhould be pleas'd that things axe hf 
Who do for nothing fee the Ihow, 
And^ middle-iiz'd, can pais betwees 
Lifers hubbub iafe, becaufe unfeen. 
And ^midii: the glare of greatnefs tr^ctf 
A watry fun-fhine in the face, 
And pleafures fled to, to redrefs 
The fad fatigue of idlenefs. 

Contentment, parent of delight. 
So much a Granger to our fight, 

• 

iJay, goddefs, in what happy place 
Mortals behold thy blooming face ; 
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T6f gracious aufpices impart. 
And for thy temple chufe my heart. 
They, whom thou deigneft to inlpirc^r 
Thy fcience learn, to bound defire; 
By happy alchymy of mind 
They turn to pleafure all they find ; 
They both difdain in outward mien 
The grave and fblemn garb of Spleen, 
And meretricious arts of drefs 
To feign a joy, and liide difb-efs ; 
Unmoved when the riide tempeft blpws> 
Without an opiate they repofe ;, 
And cover'd bj your fliield, defy 
The whizzing (hafts, that round them fly -„ 
Nor, meddling with the gods' affairs. 
Concern themfelves with diitant cares ; 
But pkce their blifs in mental refl. 
And feaft upon the good pofTefs'd. 
Forc'd by foft violence of pray'r. 
The blythfome goddefs foQths my care^ 
I feel the deity infpire. 
And thus ihe models mydefire. 
Two hundred pounds half-yearly paid. 
Annuity fecurely made, 
A farm fome twenty miles from town. 
Small, tight, falubrious, and my own ; - 
Two maids, that never faw the town, 
A fervingman not quit^ a clown. 
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A boy to hdp to tread the mow. 

And drive, while toother holds the plough ; 

A chief of temper form'd to pleafc. 

Fit to converfc, and keep the keys j . 

And better to preferve the peace, 

CommilTion'd by the name of niece : 

With underilandings of a iize 

To think their mafter very wife. 

May heaven (it*s all I wi(h for) fend 

One genial room to treat a friend. 

Where decent cap-board,* little* plate« 

Difplay benevolence, not ftatc. 

And may my humble dwelling ftand 

Upon fome chofen fpot of land ; 

A pond before full to the brim. 

Where cows may cool, and geefe may fwim. 

Behind, a green like velvet neat. 

Soft to the eye, and to the feet. 

Where odVous plants in evening fair 

Breathe all around ambrofial air. 

From Eurus, foe to kitchen -ground. 

Fenced by a flope with bufhcs crownM, 

Fit dwelling for the feathered throng, ^ 

Who pay their quit- rents with a fong. 

With opening views of hill and dale. 

Which fenfe and fancy too regale. 

Where the half-cirque, which vifion bounds. 

Like amphitheatre furroaods : 
Vol. I. K And 
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And woods impervious to the breesey 
Thick phalanx of embodied trees. 
From hills thro* plains in dufk array 
Extended far repel the day. 
Here flillnefs, height, and folemn fhade 
Invite, and contemplation aid : 
Here nymphs from hollow oaks relate 
The dark decrees and will of fate. 
And dreams beneath the fpreadiag beeck 
Infpire, and docile fancy teach. 
While foftas breezy breadiof wind, 
Impulfes ruiUe thro' the mind : 
Here Dryads, fcorning Phoebus' ray. 
While Pan melodious pipes away. 
In meafur'd motions friik about, 
'Till old Silanas puts them out. 
There fee the clover, pea, and bean. 
Vie in variety of green, 
Frefh pailures fpeckled o'er with flieep. 
Brown fields their fallow fabbaths keep. 
Plump Ceres golden trefles wear. 
And poppy-top- knots deck her hair. 
And filver ilreams through meadows ilray. 
And Naiads on the margin play, 
And leiler nymphs on fide of hills 
From play-thing urns pour down the rills. 
Thus fhelterM, free from care and ftrife. 
May I enjoy a calm thro' life; 



See 
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See fa£tion, fafe in low degree^ 

As men at land fee ftorms at ku. 

And laugh at miferable elves. 

Not kind, fo much as to themielves^ 

Cttrs'd with fuch fools of bafe allo/i 

As can pofiefs, but not enjoy, 

Debar*d the pleafnre to impart 

By avVice, fphinder of the heart. 

Who wealth hard earn'd by guilty cares. 

Bequeath ontouch'd to thanklefs heirs. 

May I, with look ungloom'd by guile, 

And wearing virtue's liv*ry-{mile» 

Prone the diftrefled to relieve. 

And little trefpailes forgive. 

With income not in fortune's powV, 

And ikill to make a bufy hour. 

With trips to town life to amufe. 

To purchafe books, and hear the news. 

To fee old friends, brufli oiF the clown, 

And quicken tade at coming down. 

Unhurt by fickncfs' Wafting rage. 

And flowly mellowing in age. 

When fate e^etends its gathering gripe, ' 

Fall off like fruit grown fully ripe. 

Quit a worn being without pain. 

Perhaps to bloilbm ibon again. 

But now more ferious fee me grow. 
And what I think, my Memmius, know. 

K 2 Th'en. 
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Th' enthufiail^s hopes, and raptures wild 
Have never yet my reafon foird. 
His ipringy foul dilates like air. 
When free from weight of ambient care. 
And, hufh'd in meditations deep, 
Slides into dreams, as when afleep. 
Then, fond of new difcov'ries grown^ 
Proves a Columbus of her own, 
Difdains the narrow bounds of place. 
And thro' the wilds of endlefs fpace. 
Born up on metaphyiick wings. 
Chafes light forms, and (hadowy things. 
And in the vague. excursion caught. 
Brings home fome rare exotick thought. 
The melancholy man fuch dreams, 
Asbrightell evidence, eAeems ; 

Fain would he fee fome diftant fcene 
Suggefled by his refllefs Spleen, 
And Fancy's telefcope applies 
With tinftur'd glafs to cheat his eyes. 
Such thoughts, as love the gloom of night, 
I clofe examine by the light ; 
For who tho' brib'd by gain to lie. 
Dare fun-beam written truths deny. 
And execute plain common fenfe 
On faith's mere hearfay evidence ? 
That fuperftition mayn't create. 

And club its ills with thofc of fate, 

I many 
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I many a notion take to talk, ,, 

Made dreadful by its vifor-mafk : 

Thus fcruple, fpafm of the mind. 

Is curM, and certainty I find. 

Since optick reafon ihews me plain, 

I dreaded fpeftres of the brain. 

And legendary fears are gone, 

Tho' in tenacious childhood Town. 

Thus in opinions I commence 

Freeholder in the proper fenfe. 

And neither fuit nor fervice do. 

Nor homage to pretenders ihcw. 

Who boaft themfelves by fpurious roll. 

Lords of the manor of the foul ; 

Preferring fenfe, from chin that's bare. 

To nonfenfe throned in whilker'd hair. 

To thee. Creator uncreate, 
O Entium Ens ! divinely great ! — 
Hold, mufe, nor melting pinions try. 
Nor near the blazing glory fly, 
Nor flraining break thy feeble bow, 
Unfeather'd arrows far to throw : 
Thro' fields unknown nor madly flray* 
Where no ideas mark the way. 
With tender eyes, and colours faint. 
And trembling hands forbear to paint. 
Who features veird by light can hit ? 
Where can, what has no outline, fit ? 

K 3 My 
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My foal, the vain attempt foreg*, 

Thyfelf, the fitter fobj eft, know. 

He wifely (huns the bold extreme. 

Who foon lays by th' unequal theme. 

Nor runs, with wifdom's Sirens caught. 

On quickfands fwairwing fhipwreck'd thoiigl^ ; 

But, confcious of his diftance, gives 

Mute praife, and humble negatives. 

In one, no obje& of our fight. 

Immutable and infinite. 

Who can't be cruel, or unjuH:, 

Calm and refign'd, I fix my trufl ; 

To him ray pafi: and prefent ft ate 

I owe, and mud my future fate. 

A ftranger into life Tm come, 

Pying may be our going home, 

Tranfported here by angry fate. 

The convifts of a prior ftate. 

Hence I no anxious thoughts bellow 

On matters, I can never know ; 

Thro' life's fool ways, like vagrant pafs'd^ 

^e'U grant a fettlement at laft. 

And with fweet eafe the weatied crown, 

By leave to lay his being down. 

Jf doom'd to dance th' eternal round I 

Pf life no fooner loft but found. 

And difiblution foon to come, 

f^il^p fpunge, wipes out life's prcfcnt fum. 

But 



r 151 ] 

Bat can*t onr ftate of pow*r bereave 

An endlefs feries to receive ; 

Then, if hard dealt with here by fate 

We ballance in another ftate, 

And confcioafnefs mail go along. 

And fign th^ acquittance for the wrong. 

He for his creatures muft decree 

More happinefs than mifery. 

Or be fuppofed to create, 

JCurioiH to try, what *tis to hate. 

And do an a6t^ which rage infers, 

'Canfe laxnenefs halts, or bHndnefs errs. 
Thus, thus I fleer my bark, and fail 

On even keel with gentle gale. 

At helm I make my reafon fit. 

My crew of pafllons all fubmit. 
If dark and bloflring prove fome nights, 
Philofophy puts forth htr lights. 
Experience holds the caatioi^ glafs. 
To fhun the breaker6> as I pafs, ' 
And frequent throws the wary lead. 
To fee what dangers may be hid : 
And once in feven years Tm feen. 
At Bath, or Tanbridge to careen ; 
Tho^ pleas'd to fee the dolphins play^ 
I mind my cpmpafs and my way. 
With flore fufEcient for relief. 
And wifely ftill prepared to reef^ , 

K 4 Nor 
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Nor wanting the difperilve bowl 
Of cloudy weather in the fool, 
I make (may heav'n propitious fend 
Stich wind and weather to the end) 
Neither becalm'd, nor over-blown. 
Life's voyage to the world unknown. 




An EPIGRAM, 

On the Reverend Mr. Laurence EchardV, ani 
Bijhop Gilbert BurnetV Hijiories. 

\^By the Same,^ 



\ 



GIL's hiftory appears to me 
Political anatomy, 
A cafe of fkeletons well done. 
And malefadlors every one. 
His (harp and ilrong inciiion pen 
Hiftorically cuts up men. 
And does with lucid (kill impart 
Their inward ails of head and heart. 
Laurence proceeds another way^ 
And well-drefs'd figures doth difplay : 
Pis characters are all in flefh. 
Their hands are fair, their faces frefh ; 



Aui 
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And from his fweet^ning art derive 
A better fcent than when alive : 
He wax-work made to pleafe the Tons, 
Whofe fathers were Gil's ikeletons. 




The SPARROW and DIAMOND. 



A S O N G. [By the Same.} 



I. 

I Lately faw, what now I fing. 
Fair I ucia^s hand difplay^d; 
This finger grac'd a diamond ring. 
On that a fparrow play'd. 

II. 
The feathered play-thing fhe carefs'cf. 

She ilroak'd its head and wings ; 
And while it nettled on her breaft. 
She lifp'd thedeareft things. 

HI. 
With chizzel bill a fpark ill fet 

He loofenM from the reft, 
^nd fwallowM down to grind his meat. 
The eafier to digeft. 



IV. She 
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IV. 

Sbc feizM his bill with wild afiright^ 

Her diamond to defcry : 
TTwasgone f (he iicken*d at the figh^. 
Moaning her bird would die/ 

V. 
The tongttc-ty 'd knocker none might mfe, '^ 

The cartains none undraw, | 

The footmen went without th^ir flioes, i 

The ftreet was laid with llraw. 

VI. 
The doflor ns'd his oily art 
Of flrong emetick kind^ 
Th' apothecary play'd his part. 
And engineerM behind. 

VII. 
When phyfick ceas*d to fpcnd its ftorc 

To bring away the ftone, 

Dicky, like people given o'er. 

Picks up, when let alone. 

VIII. 
His eyes difpell'd their fickly dews. 

He peck'd behind his wing ; 
L«cia recovering at the news, 
Relapfes for the ring. 



IX. Mean- 
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IX. 
Meanwhile within her beaateout breaft 

Two difFerent pafiions ftrovc j 
When av'rice ended the conteft^ 
And triumph'd over love. 

X. 
Poor little, pretty, fluttering thing. 

Thy pains the fex difplay. 
Who only to repair a ring 
Could take thy life away ! 

XL 

Drive av'rice from your breafts# ye fiur, 

Monfter of foulefl mein. 
Ye would not let it harbour there. 

Could but its form be feen. 

XII. 
It made a virpn put on guile. 

Truth's image break her word, 
A Luda's face forbear to finile, 

A Venus kill her biid. 




JOVE 
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JOVE and S E M E L E. 

\By the Same."] 

Occafioned by a Leafs fayingy that no7:e of thi ancient 
poetical Stories rejiedtd fo much on the Vanity of Women j 
as that of Phaeton does on the Ambition of Men, 

JOVE for amufement quitted oft his fkies. 
To viiit earth, contradled to our flze ; 
And lov'd {however things in heav'n might go) 
Exceedingly a game of romps below. 
Mils Semele he pick'd up, as he went. 
And thought, he pleas'd her to her heart's content. 
But minds afpiring ne'er can be at eafe ; 
Once known a god, as man he ceas'd to pleafe. 
In tendereil time, which women know, -tis faid. 
Thus (he befpoke the loving god in bed : 

Thou, who gav'ft Dxdalus his mazy art. 
And knowell all things but a woman's heart. 
Hear my requeft for fomething yet untry'd. 
And fwear by Styx, I fhall not be deny'd. 

Fond Jove, like men, the better to fucceed. 
Took any oath, then did the girl proceed. 
In human guife, great Jove, eave off to rove. 
Deceiving woman-kind, and piirring love : 

What 
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What arc thofc joys, wliich as a man you givc^ 
To wHat a god of thunder can atchieve ? 
SucH meafure of love, and might of limbs employ, 
As give immortal madams heav'nly joy. 

Jove came ^rray'd, as bound by cruel fate. 
And Semele enjoy 'd the god in date : 
When flaming fplendors round his beamy head 
Divinely fhone, and ftruck the mortal dead. 

Faint from the coorfe though we a while retreat. 
To cool, and breathe before another heat ; 
The gods can't know, frefli with eternal prime^ 

Love*8 ftinted paafe, nor want recruits horn time ; 

But muft with unabating ardours kifs. 

And bear down nature with excefs of blifs. 
Learn hence, each fair one, whom like beauties graces 

Po£efs*d of lawlefs empire by yoos face. 

Not to do what you lift, becaufe you may. 

Let cool difcretion warm deiires allay. 

And itching curioiity believe 

A lurking taint derived from mother Eve. 

Spare then the men, ye fair, and frankly own. 

Your fex, like ours, has had its Phaeton. 



ni 
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ri&^ S E E K E R. 

[By the Same*"] 

< 

WHEN I &rft came to London, I rambled about 
From fermon to fermon, took a fike and went oat> 
Then on me, in divinity batchelor, tiy'd 
Many prielb to pbtroda a Levitica) bride i 
And urging their varioas opinions, intended 
To make mewed fyftesu* which they recommended. 
Said aletch'fCHis old fry'r fkttlking near LincoIn^s Inni 

f 

Whofe trade's to abfolve, but whole pailime's to &n ; 

Who, fpider lik^ (&aas weak proteftant flies. 

Which hung in his £>phiflry cobweb he ^pies ; 

Ah pity your foul, for without oar church pale. 

If you happen to die, te be damn*d you can't fail ; 

The bible, you boaft, is a wild revelation, 

Hear a church that can't err if you hope for falvation. 

Said a formal non-con, whofe rich ftock of grace 
Lies forward expos'd in (hop-window of face. 
Ah! pity your foul, come, beof ourfe£l. 
For then you are fafe, and may plead you're eledl ; 
Am it Hands in the Ads, we can prove ourfelves faints, 

Being Chrift's little flock ev'ry where fpoke againft. 

Said 
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Sdd a Jofly church parfon devoted to eafe, 
^hile penal law dragons guard hia golden fleece. 
If you pity your foul, I pray liften to neither ; 
The firil is in error, the laH a deceiver : 
That ours is the true church, the ienfe of our tribe k^ 
And furely in medio tutijjimus ibis. 

Said a yea and nay friend with a ftiff hat and baad^ 
Who while he talk'd gravely would hold forth his haul^ 
Dominion and wealth are the aim of all three, 
Tho' about ways and means they may all diiagree i 
Then prithee be wife, go the quakers by-way. 

Til plain, without turnpikes, fo nodiing to pay. 

On Barclay's Apology for the Sluaker$4 

[Bf ihi Sam.'] - 

TH E S Ef (heets primaeval dodbrines yield. 
Where revelation is revealed : 
Soul-phlegm from literal feeding bred, 
Syflems lethargick to the head 
They purge, and yield a diet thin. 
That turns to gofpel-chyle within. 
Truth fublimate may here be feen 
Extraded from the parts terrene. 
In thefe is (hewn, how men obtain 
What of Prometheus poets feign ; 

To 
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To fcripture plainnefs drefs is brought. 

And fpeechy apparel to the thought. 

They hifs from inftindt at red coats. 

And war, whofe work is V:utting throatsf. 

Forbid^ and prcfs the law of love: 

Breathing the fpirit of the dove : 

Lucrative doflrines they deteft. 

As manufadtur'd by the prieft. 

And throw down turnpikes, where we pay 

Fbr ftnfF, which never mends the way. 

And tythes, a Jewi(h tax, reduce. 

And frank the gofpel for our ufe : 

They fable Handing armies break ; 

Bat the militia ufeful make : 

Since all unhir'd may preach and pray. 

Taught by thefe rulds as well as they. 

Holes, which, when truths themfelves reveal,. 

Bid OS but follow what we feel. 

The world can't hear the fmall ftill voice, 
Sach is its buflle and its noife ; 
Reafon the proclamation reads. 
But not one riot paflion heeds. 
Wealth, honour, power the graces are, 
Which here below our homage fhare : 
They, if on6 votary they find 
To miftrefs more divine inclinM, 
In truth's purfuit to caufe delay 
Throw golden apples in his way. I 

Place 
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Place me, O hcav'n, in fome retreat, 
There let the ferious death-watch beat. 
There let me felf in filence (hun. 
To feel thy will, which (hould be done. 

Then comes the Spirit to our hut. 
When fail the ienfes doors arc fhut i 
For fo div'ine and pure a gueft ' 
The emptieft rooms are furniih'd bcft* 

O Contemplation ! air ferene ! 
From damps of fenfe, and fogs of fpleen ! 
Pure mount of thought ! thrice holy ground. 
Where grace, when waited for, is found. 

Here 'tis the foul feels fudden youth. 
And meets exulting, virgin Truth ; 
Here, like a breeze of gentleft kind, 
Impulfes ruftle thro' the mind ; 
Here fhines that light with glowing face. 
The fufe divine, that kindles grace ; 
Which, if we trim our lamps, will laft. 
Till darknefs be by (fying paft. 
And then goes out at end of night, 
Bxtinguilh'd by fuperior light. 

Ah me !! the heats and colds of life, 
Pleafure's and pain's eternal ftrife. 
Breed ftormy paffions, which confin'd. 
Shake, like th' .^lian cave, the mind. 
And raife defpair my lamp can laft, 

Plac'd where they drive the furious blaft« 
Vol. I.. L Falfc 
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Falfe eloquence^ big empty {bund. 
Like ihowers, that rdh upon the ground. 
Little beneath the forface goes. 
All ibeams along, and muddy flows. 
This finksy and fwells the buried grain. 
And fru^fies like fouthern rain. 

His art, well hid in mild difcouirfe. 
Exerts perfuaiion*s winning force. 
And nervates fo the good defign. 
That king Agrippa^s cafe is mine. 

Well naturM, happy ihade, forgive ? 
Like you I think, but cannot live. 
Thy fcheme requires the world^s contempt, 
That, from dependance life exempt. 
And conftitotion framed fo ilrong. 
This world*8 woril climate cannot wrong. 
Not fuch my lot, not Fortune's brat. 
Hive by pulling off the hat, 
Compeird by fiation every hour 
To bow to images of power. 
And, in life's bufy fcenes immersed. 
See better things, and do the worft. 

Eloquent Want, whofe reafons fway. 
And make ten thoufand truths give way. 
While I your icheme with pleafure trace. 
Draws near, and flares me in the face. 
Confider well your flate, fhe cries. 
Like others kneel, that you may rife ; 



Hold 
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Hold doctrines, by no fcruples vex'd, . 

To which preferment is annexed. 

Nor madly prove, where all depends* 

Idolatry upon your friends. 

See, how you like my ruefal face. 

Such yon maft wear, if oat of place. 

Crack'd is your brain to turn reclufe 

Without one farthing out at ufe. 

They» who have lands, and fafe bank-ftock. 

With faith fo founded on a rock. 

May give a rich invention eafe. 

And conftrae Jcripture, how they pleafe. 

The honoured prophet, that of M 
Us'd heav'n's high counfels to unfold. 
Did, more than courier angels, greet 
The crows, that bxoaght him bread and meat. 




I / 
I 
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PR E-E XI ST E NCR: 
A POEM, 

In Imitation oi M I L TON. 

I 

Has quoniam cceli nondum dignamur honore^ 
^at didimus certi terras babitare Jinamus, 

NOW had th* archangel trumpet, rais'd fublime 
Above the walls of heav*n» began to found ; 
All aether took the blaft, and hell beneath 
Shook with celeftial noife \ th' almighty hoft 
Hot with purfuit, and reeking with the blood 
Of guilty cherubs fmear'd in fulphurous duft, 
Paufe at the known command of founding gold. 
And firft they clofe the wide Tartarian gates, 
Th' impenetrable folds on brazen hinge 
Roll creaking horrible j the din beneath 
Overcomes the roar of flames, and deafens hell. 
Then through the folid gloom with nimble wing 
They cut their ihining traces up to light ; * 

ReturnM 
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RetornM apon the edge of heavenly day^ 
Where thiniieil beams play round the vaft obfcarei 
And with eternal gleam drive back the night. 
They find the troops lefs ftubborn, lefs involved 
In crime and ruin, barr'd the realms of peace. 
Yet uncondemnM to baleful feats of woe. 
Doubtful and fuppliant ; all the plumes of light 
Moult from their fhuddering wings, and fickly fear 
Shades every face with horror ; confcious guilt 
Rolls in the livid eye- ball, and each breaft 
Shakes with the dread of future doom unknown. 

*Tis here the wide circumference of heaven 
Opens in two vail gates, that inward turn 
Voluminous, on jafper columns hung 
By geometry divine, they ever glow 
With living fculptures, that arife by turns 
T' imbofs the fhining leaves, by turns they fet 
To give fucceeding argument their place ; 
In holy hieroglyphicks on they move. 
The gaze of journeying angels, as they pafs 
Oft looking back, and held in deep furprize. 
Here flood the troops diilin6l ; the cherub guard 
IJnbarr'd the fplendid gates, and in they roU 
Harmonious ; for a vocal fpirit fits 
Within each hinge, and, as they onward drive, 
In jail diviiions breaks the numerous jarr 
With fymphorty melodious, fuch as fpheres 
^nvolv'd in tenfold wreaths are faid to found. 

X 3 Out 
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Oat flows a blaze of gtory ; for on high 
Tow'ring advanced the moving throne of God, 
Vaft and majellick ; on each radiant iide 
The pointed rays flope glittering, at the foot 
Glides a full tide of day, that onward pours 
In liquid torrents through the black abyfs. 
Sparkling among relu£tant (hapes which thence 
Retire confus'd ; as when Vefavio (hakes 
With inward torments, and difgorges flames. 
O'er the vaft mountain's ridge the burning waves 
Drive their refulgent curls, and on they roll 
Sweeping the glowing plains down to the fea ; 
Th' affrighted fea leaps back with hideous roar 
To give the fire its courfe ; thus Chaos wild 
Hilling recoils to let in floods of light. 

Above the throne, th' ideas heavenly bright 
Of paft, of prefent, and of coming time 
Fix'd their immov'd abode, and there prefent 
An endlefs landfcape of created things 
To fight celeflial, where angelick eyes 
Are loft in profpe6t ; for the ftiiny range, 
Boundlefs and various, in its bofom bears 
Millions of full-proportion'd worlds, beheld 
With ftedfaft eyes, till more arife to view. 
And farther! award fcenes flart up unknown* 

Myriads of i'eraphs in long feries wait 
About the throne, and as it moves, proceed 
In numerous order, to celeftial fong* 

Abovei 
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Above, the fymphony of mellow flutes. 
And harps, by flying angels gently touched, 
Relieve the trumpet*s rage, and fitly blend 
The folemn founds in harmony divine ; 
Such as might tune new worlds, and give tke laws 
To globes on high, and the jufl figure guide 
Of planets forming all their airy dance. 
Below, the blazing wheels drive bounding o*er 
The flarry pavement; ftars and hills of light 
Double their glories Where the chariot rolls 
With rattling found ; and th* empyraeum vaft 
Down to its ftedfaft axis, groans throughout 
Under the burning tra£ts, till now it refls 
Upon the gaping brink of heaven ; and there 
With open pomp, fills the vafl empty fpace. 
Silence enfues ; a deep and awful paufe 
More terrible, all expedation held 
In horror ; now wrath imminent amaz'd 
With dreadful precipice, ' to all it feems 
More formidable near ; then from the throne 
A vocal thunder rolPd the fenfe of God, 
Majeftically long, repugnant all 
To pririces cuftoms here ; their judgments flafli 
On guilt, with words concife, and fudden blaze. 
Quite otherwife, the God's enlarged fpeech 
Set wide the fate of things ; that all around 
Might take full profpedb of their coming doom J 

L 4 Servants 
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Servants of God ! and Virtues great in arms ; 
W approve your faithful works, and you return 
Blefs'd from the dire purfuit of rebel foes ; 
Refolv'd, obdurate, they have try'd the force 
Of this right hand, and known Almighty pow'r ; 
Transfixed with lightning down they funk, they fell 
Into the fiery gulph, and deep they plunge 
Below the burning waves, to hide their heads 
In (helter from my vengeance bellowing hence 
More fierce, and fcorching with more dreadful fires. 
There let 'cm find their doom, that durft defy 
Omnipotence, and flight his proffer'^ grace j 
Rolling in flames, and ne'er to feel a dawn 
Of heavenly day ; inftead, the mind imbibes 
Eternal gloom, and fing'd with conflant flames. 
Can find no eafe ; while fierce their boiling rage 
Eats through th* impyreal mould, and glows within 
With endlefs pain ; not one repentant thought 
Shall cool the breaft, but proud in horrid crime. 
The foul anheals and hardens in the fire. 

But you i commiflion'd by commands divine. 
Have wifely fill'd your truft, and clos'd *em all 
Within the fervid lake, left any roam 
Into the dark abyfs to fliun their doom. 
And in the womb immenfe of things unborn 
Should feek annihilation ; you muft rife 
Among the ftiining virtues, more fublime j 
On lofty thrones preferred for lofty deeds. 

For 



C 169 ] 

For you, ye guilty throng ! that lately joined 
In this fedidon, fince feduc'd from good. 
And caught in trains of guile, by fpirits maligii« 
Superior in their order ; you accept. 
Trembling, my heavenly clemency and grace. 
When the long sera once has fiird its orb. 
Yon fhall emerge to light, and humbly here 
Again fhall bow before his favouring throne. 
If your own virtue fecond my decree : 
But all muft have their manes firft below. 
So ftands th* eternal fate, but fmoother yours 
Than what loll angels feel ; nor can our reign. 
Without juft dooms, the peace of heav'n fecure j 
For forms celeftial new ereft in glory 
Wou'd totter, dazzled with the heights of power. 
Did not the nerves of juftice fix their fight. 

See, where below in Chaos wondVous deep 
A fpeck of light dawns forth, and thence throughout 
The fhades, in many a wreath, my forming power 
There fwiftly turns the burning eddy round, 
Abforbing all crude mt^tter near its brink ; 
Which next, with fubtile motions, takes the form 
I pleafe to ftamp, the feed of infant worlds 
All now in embryo, but ere long fhall rife 
Varioufly fcatter*d in this vail expanfe, 
Jnvolv'd in winding orbs, until the brims 
Of outward circles brufli the heavenly gates. 
The middle point a globe of curling fire 

Shall 
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Shall hold, which round it iheds its genial heat; 
Where- e'er I kindle life, the motion grows 
In all the endlefs orbs, from this machine ; 
And infinite vicifHtudes (hall roll 
About the reftlefs center ; for I rear. 
In thofe meanders tum*d, a dufty ball, 
Deform'd all o'er with woods, whofe fhaggy tops 
Indofe eternal mifts, and deadly damps 
Hover within their boughs, to choak the light ; 
Impervious fcenes of horror, 'till reform'd 
To fields, and graily dales, and fiow'ry meads. 
By your continual pains, the torrid zone 
Here fries, with conflant heat, the fwarthy world ; 
Parching the plains where hideous monflers glare. 
And dufty mountains, tumbled by the winds. 
Stretch their uncertain heaps ; no lefs the frofl^ 
At either end (hall rage, and high (hall raife 
Firm promontories ; vaft the ruins feem 
Of defart nature, and th' eternal piles 
Load all the dreary coaft, and thick in ice. 
Arm cither pole, that yearly peeps afcance 
On coming light, but feels no gentle ray 
Unbind the frozen chain. " Between thefe lie 
The changeful climes, alternately they burn,, 
And chill again by turns ; for both extremes 
Make their incuriions here ; and this my will 
ynchangeablc; ordains your doleful feat. 

Beneathi 
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Beneath^ mUhapen Chaos, and the field 
Of fighting atoms, where hot, moift, and dry. 
Wage an eternal war with difmal roar ; 
The difmal roar breaks fmoothly on the ground^ 
Sacred to horror, and eternal night : 
Here Silence fits, whofe vifionary ihape 
In folds of wreathy mantling finks obfcure. 
And in dark fumes reclines his drowfy head ; 
An urn he holds, from whence a lake proceeds. 
Wide, flowing gently, fmooth, and Lethe namM : 
Hither compelVd, eaoh foul mufl drink long draught! 
Of thofe forgetful ftreams, 'till forms within. 
And all the great ideas fade and die : 
For if vail thought (hou'd play about a mind 
Inclos'd in flefh, and dragging cumbrous life. 
Fluttering and beating in the mournful cage. 
It foon wou'd break its grates and wing away ; 
*Tis therefore my decree, the foul return 
Naked from off this beach, and perfedl blank. 
To vifit the new world ; and ftrait to feel 
Itfelf, in crude confiftence clofely (hut. 
The dreadful monument of juft revenge; 
InunurM by heaven's own hand, and plac'd ere6l 
On fleeting matter, all imprifon'd round 
With walls of clay ; th' aetheral mould ftiall bear 
The chain of members, deafen'd with an ear. 
Blinded by eyes, and manacled in hands. 

H^re anger, vail ambition, and difdain, 

A^4 
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Ajtd all the haughty movements life and fall. 
As florms of neighbouring atoms tear the foul ; 
And hope, and love, and all the calmer turns 
Of eafy hours, in their gay gilded fhapes. 
With fudden run, fkim o'er deluded minds, 
A& matter leads the dance ; but one defire, 
Unfatisfy'd, fhall mar ten thoufand joys. 

The rank of beings, that (hall firft advance. 
Drink deep of human life ; and long fliall ftay 
On this great fcene of cares. From all the refl, 
Tbat longer for the deftin'd body wait, 
Lcfs penance lexpeft ; and fhort abode 
In thofe pale dreary kingdoms will content: 
Each has his lamentable lot, and all. 
On different racks, abide the pains of life. 
The penfive fpirit takes the lonely grove. 
Nightly he vifits^all the fy Ivafi fcenes. 
Where, far remote, a melancholy moon 
Railing her head, fereneand (horn of beams. 
Throws here and there her glimmerings thro' the trees. 
To make more awful darknefs. Starry lights. 
Hong up on high, ihed round 'em as they burn 
A pale fad influence ; and they gild the plains 
With doubtful rays, which ftrike within the (hades 
A trembling luftre and uncertain light. 

The Sage (hall haunt this folitary ground. 
And view the difmal landfcape, limn'd within 
In horrid (hades, mix'd with iroperfed light. 

Here 
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Here Judgment, blinded by deiafive Senss, 

Contraded throagh the cranny of an eye, 

Shoots up faint languid beams, to that dark feat 

Wherein the foul, bereavM of native fire. 

Sits intricate, in miily clouds obfcur'd, 

Ev*n from itfelf concealed ; and there prefides 

O^er jarring images with Reafon's fway. 

Which by hb ordering more confounds their form ; 

And by dediions more imbroils the fray : 

The more he ftrives t' appeafe, the more he feels 

The (bruggling forges of the darkfome void 

Impetuous, and the thick revolving thoughts 

Encountering thoughts, inuge on image turn'd, 

A Chaos of wild icience, where fometimes 

Theclafhing notions ftrike out cafual light; 

Which foon mufl perifh and be loft again 

In the thick darknefs round it. Now, he tries 

With all his might to raife fome weighty thought. 

Of Me, of fate, or of th' eternal round, 

« 

Which but recoils to crufh the laboaring mind. 

High are his reafonings, but the feeble clue 

Of fleeting images he draws in vain 

To wond'rous length ; (for ftill the turning maze 

Eludes his art) its end flies far away. 

And leaves nim tracing round the toilfome path, 

Returning oft on the fame beaten thought. 

For much of good he talks, and life fercne. 

Of happinefs deny'd, the difmal waftc 

Of 
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Of wifdom^s privilege, and th* obdurate breafl. 

Stubborn in anguiib ; idlewirdom, all 

Weak forcery to charm a real pain ; 

Diftafting crowds and bii£nefs, thus he feeks 

Diverfion in himfelf, but with deep thoughts 

He kindles doubt s and while he firives to blow 

The alhes off, revives the brand of care. 

Hence far removM, a difierest noify race 

In cities full and frequent take their iieat. 

Where honour's cnifli*d» and gratitude o|^refs*d. 

With fwelling h<^>es of gain, that raife within 

A tempeft, and, drove onward by fuccefs. 

Can find no bounds. For creatures o2 a 6aty 

Stretch their wide cares to ages ; foil incrcafe 

Starves the penurious foul » while empty fouod 

Fills the ambitioos ; tiat (ball ever Qmakp 

Pining with endlefs cares, whilft this (hall fwell 

To tympany eno/mous. Bright in arms 

Here ihines the hero, out he fiercely leads 

A martial throng, hfs inftruments of rage. 

To fill the world with death, and thin mankiad. 

Ambition drives, and round the world he roams. 

Marking his way with blood, the dreadful noife 

Begets a fame ; and all the breath he leaves 

Is fpent in his falfe praife, and vainly bloats 

The tyrant's foul ; while high his kingdoms rife 

In fleeting pomp, hovering their gaudy wings 

Around the fervile globe, that tamely bends 

Beneadi 
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Beneath his haughty reign ; and all his flaves 
Under his yoke fhaU groan, and fcarce fhall groan 
Without a crime : here torturing engines roar 
With human voice difgnis'd ; earth, water, Hre, 
Are made (dire elements of cruelty !) 
Sttbfervient to his luft, and power to kill ; 
Yet fhall die herd endure, nor dare to break 
United their imaginary chain ; 
While their great monarch chills with equal fears , 
No lefs a flave than they. Each rumour ihaket 
The haughty purple, dark and cloudy cares 
Involve the awful throne, that Hands eied. 
Balanced on the wild people's tempered rage^ 
And fbrtifyM with dangerous arts of power. 
Bat death fhall fhift thofe fcenes of mifery ; 
Then doubtful titles kindle up new wars. 
And urge on lingering fate ; the enfigns blaze 
About the camp, and drtims and trumpets found. 
Prepare a folemn way to griezly war ; 
Javelins and bearded fpears in ghafUy ranks 
£re6t their fhining heads, and round the field 
A harveft's feen of formidable death ; 
Then joins the horrid fhock,^ whofe bellowing burft 
Torments the fhatter'd air, and drowns the groans 
Of men below that roll in certain death. 
Thefe are the mortal fports, the tragick plays. 
By man himfelf embroiled ; the dire debate 
Makes the waile defart feem ferene and mild. 

Where 



Where favage nature ifi one common \\tii 
By homely cots pofTefs'd ;'all fqualid^ wild. 
And defpicably poor, they range the field. 
And feel their fhare of hunger, care, an J painf^ 
Cheated by flying prey; and now they tear 
Their panting f)efh ; and now with nails unclean 
They tug their (haggy beards ; and deeply quaff 
Of human woe, even when they rudely iip 
The flowing flream, or chew the favory pulp 
Of nature's frefheft viands ; fragrant fruits 
Enjoy 'd with trembling, and in danger fought. 

But where th* appointed limits oi a law. 
Fences the general fafety of the world. 
No greater quiet reigns ; for wanton man. 
In giddy frolick, eafily leaps o'er 
His own invented bounds ; hence rapine, frauds 
Revenge, and luft, and all the hideous train 
Of namelefs ills, diflort the meagre mind 
To endlefs fhapes of woe. Here mifers mourn 
t)eparted gold, and their defrauded heirs 
Dire prejuries complain ; the blended loads 
Of punifhment and crime deform the world. 
And give no reft to man ; with pangs and throes 
He enters on the ftage ; prophetick tears 
And infant cries prelude his future woes ; 
And all is one continued fcene of grief, 
•Till the fad fable curtain falls in death. 
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But that lall a£l (hall in one moment clofe 
Of doubt and darknefs ; paih (hall crack the ftrings 
Of life decayM ; no lefs the foul convulsed. 
Trembles in anxious cares, and flmddering flands. 
Afraid to leap into the opening gulph 
Of future fate, till all the banks of clay 
Fall from beneath his feet : in vain he grafps 
The fhatter'd reeds that cheat hii^ eafy wiih. 
Reafon is now no more ; that narirpw lamp 
(Which with its fickly fires would ihoot its beams 
To diftances unknown, and flretch its rays 
Afcance my paths, in deepcft darknefs veil'd) 
Is funk into his focket ; inly there 
It burns a difmal light y tV expiring flame 
Is choak*d in fumes, and parts in various doubt* 

I'hen the gay glories of the living world 
"Shall caft their empty varniih, and retire 
Out of his feeble view; and riiing Ihade 
Sit hovVing o'er all nature's various face : 
Muiick fhall ceafe, and iiifiruments of joy 
Shall fail that fuUen hour; nor can the mind 
Attend their founds, when fancies fwim in death, 
Confus'd and crulh'd with cares ; for long (hall fecm 
The dreary road, and melancholy dark. 
That leads he knows not where ; here empty (pace 
Gapes horrible, and threatens to abforb 
All being ; yonder footy demons glare. 
And dolorous fped^es grin ; the (hapelefs rout 

Vol. I. M Of 
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Of wild imagination dance and play 
Before hi$ ^yes obfcure; till all in death 
Shall vanifti, and the prifoner, now enlarged, 
Kegains the flaming borders of the iky. 

He ended* Peals of thnnder rend the heavenly 
And Chaos, from the bottom tarnM, refoundd 
The mighty dahgor : AH the heavenly hoft 
Approve the high decree, and loud they iing 
Eternal jnftice > while the guilty troops. 
Sad with their doom, but fad without defpair. 
Fall fluttering down to Lethe's lake, and there 
For penance, and the deflin'd body, iVait. 

CHIRON to JCHILLES. 

A P O E M. 

fiy HlI,D£BRAND JaCOB, Efq j 

R^t eftfev$ra <voluftas^ 

L D Chiron to his pupil thus began. 
When he beheld him rip'ning into man« 
'* Accomplilh'd youth ! well worthy of my pains> 
** You now are itte, and guide yourfclf the reins : 
" Yet hear, Achilles, hear, before we part, 
^' A few ihort precepts from a faithful heart. 
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What tho' the gods a Ncftor's age deny ? ^ 

Let management a longer life fupply, L 

And learn, at lead, to live, before you die. 3 

". A little trad, well tilVd, more profit yields 
" Than realms of wild, uncultivated fields. 

'Tis not from length of years our pleafures flow, 
N«r to the gods alone our blifs we owe. 
Our happinefs, and pain depend on us : 
Man's his own good, or evil genius. 
'^ Great ills by art we lighten, or remove, 
*< And art our meaneft pleafures may improve : 
*' Much to ourfelves is due, tho^ much to Jove. 

*' Think not, young prince, your elevated ftatc, 
•* Birth, honours, or the empty name of great. 
Can fix your joys ; theyVe ill fecur'd, unlefs 
You know yourfelf to form your happinefs. 
Which in the fhepherd's humble hut is found, 
'* While palaces with difcord fllll refonnd. 
** Fortune to induftry is ever kind, 
** And, tho' by the blind vulgar painted blind, 
" Is.itill more equal than the croud fuppofe, 
•* Who judge of happinefs by outward ihows; 
" She fmiles on all conditions, each may be 
** A man of pleafure in his own degree. 

" Yet few with art their happinefs purfue, . 
** Tho' all mankind have happinefs in view, 
** And ev'ry fenfc feems made by nature's (kill 
t' For giving pleafure and avoiding ill. 

M 2 ** Nature 
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** Nature oar common mother has been kind, 
** And for a race of joy her fons deiig^'d, 

Who long to reach the goal, yec lazy, lag behind. 

Or wholly blind, or doubtful how t' advance. 
They leave the work of induftry to chance. , 

*' And of thofe few who with more afUve ftrife 

«' Purfue this great, important end of life, 

** Some, too impatient, know not how to wait ; 

" Or aim at things beyond their human ftate; 

** Thefe laft thro* too much delicacy fall. 
And by refining rob themfelves of all. 
** Shun then, Achilles, /hun the faults of fuch. 
Who dill propofe too little, or too much. 

** Stretch not your hopes too far, nor yet deipair, 

'< But above all, of indolence beware. 

** Attend to what you do, or life will feem 

** But a meer viiion, or fantaftick dream, 
PafsM in. ideas of delight, at belt. 
While real pleafure^s loft in doubtful refl. 

'* In ihort, learn when, and how to bear ; in vain 

** He pleafure feeks, who is afraid of pain ; 

*' Pleafure's a ferious thing, and cheaply bought 
By labour, patience, management, and thought. 
But you, afpiring youth, by nature feem 

^ Addi&ed to an oppoiite extreme ; 

'* Impetuous, and reftlefs, foon inflamM, 

** And, like a generous courfer, hardly tamM ; 
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^ In all things violent : but, O I difdain, 
*' Brave prince, to let ufurping palfion reign. 
In one rafh moment facrificing more 
Than years of fad repentance may reftore. 

As Thracian winds the Eaxine fea moled. 
So wrath, and envy, from an human breaft 
Drive Halcyon peace, and banifh kindly reft. 
And no fecurity for joy is found. 
But in a mind that^s tra£lable, and found. 
Supprefs the firft emotions of your ire. 
And fmother in its birth the kindling fire. 
Ere anger yet pofTefTes all your foul. 
Ere yet your bofom heaves, and eyeballs roll. 
Think on the ufeful precepts, I have taught. 
And meet the rifing heat with wholfome thought. 
*« Or feek the facred mufes with your lyre, 
" Who with fweet peace to lonely (hades retire ; 
" Gods, and the fons of gods, the heroes, fing, 
" While hills and valleys with their praifes ring; 
" Thefe learn to imitate, and thofe adore, 
** And fweedy to yourfelf, yourfelf reftore ; 
** Mufick, and verfe, and folitude controul 
*^ Impetuous fury, and compofe the foul. 

" For this, I early taught you how to fing, 
" And form'd your fingers to the trembling ftring j 
" For 'tis not all fweet pleafure*s path to (how, 
'' The arts of confolation man ihould know : 

M 3 «* Our 
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** Our joys arc (hort, and broken ; and in vain 
*' To conilant blifs would human race attain : 
•* Be oft contented to be free froni pain. 

'* There is a deity, ordain'd by fate 
** To damp our joys immoderately great, 
*' That none on earth from forrow fhou'4 be free, 
" Butev'n our bleffings tafte of mifery. 
*• If fortune gives what rarely we obtain, 
*• An equal fhare of pleafure, and of pain, 
** Our portion is o'er-paid, the reft you'll find 
" But fond ideas of the wanton mind. 
" Which now vain fcenes of godlike pleafure ihow^ 
** And now creates imaginary woes. 

*' When fad, your ills examine and compare, 
*' Judge of your own by what another's are. 
*« Confider greater wretches, and the fates 

Of mighty heroes, and of mighty dates ; 

Thus real evils in their proper light 
•* Appear, the falfe thus vanifh out of fight. 

*' Nor aim at pleafures diiEcult to gain, 
" Choofe rather what you may with eafe obtain. 
•* Who fcorns to trifle, is by pride abus'd : 

I pity him, who ne'er can be amus'd. 

But flighting pleafures moderate and fmall, 

Muft live in rapture, or not live at all. 

Great pleafures ftill are near ally'd to pain : ^ 

" Who quits ^the peaceful ftiore,and ploughs the main, > 

■1 Big waves and mighty tempefts muft fuftain. ■* 
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^ Lpt not fbch foad ambition to be bleft, 
'* The humbler pleafures in your power moleft $ 
•f Yet cherifh hope j for without hope there's none : 
*f Tafte hope ; bat be not fed with that alone. 

** Some their whole lives in expedation fpend, 
" As lifd were not begun, or ne'er wou'd end : 
** Fondly from day to day themfelves deceive, 

Not living, but intending ftill to live ; 

While they negled the joys they might poflefs, 
•* For empty dreams of future happineis. 

" Let nature in your pleafures be your guide, 
** Nor fuiFer art her genuine charms to hide : 
*' Her beauties with unwearied eyes we fee ; 
" The truth of beauty is fimplicity. 

'* Live not by imitation, fervile date 1 
'< Nor on the fafhion for your pleafures wait. 
" Man, otherwife fo felfilh, and fo proud, 
^' Submits his tafle to the fantaflick croud, 
" And lives not for himfelf : do you purfue 
" Your own defires, and to yourfelf be true. 

As bees extra£l their fwects from ev'ry flowV, 

So you your joys from all things in your powV, 

With induilry and management produce : 
" The meaneft trifles are fometimes of ufe. 

" Yet know well what you do, and when 'tis done, 
" Nor at all hours to ev'ry pleafure run ; 
f * But mix with art your pleafures, and your toils ; 
«• For pleafures have their feafons, and their foils. 

M 4 " Thus 
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** Thus wh^n the earlieft dawn of ^adern light 
•* Proclaims tlie finifli'd empire of the night, 
** Hafte to the field, Achilles, nor difdain, 
** To chace the foaming monfter o'er the plain, 
" Or teach the untam'd fteed to feel the rein ; 
Or let your car and arms your nerves prepare. 
Or for Olympick games or future war : 
Then whether arts or glory fire your mind 
With thoughts more generous, or more refined, 
** Aurora to the Mufes ftill is kind. 

'^ At nopn, a iimple Ihort repafl be made ; 
^' A (horter flumber in the cooling Ihade ; 
<* What's gay and light th' unbended mind employs, 
•* Or fports, or pafl delights, or future joys. 

" But when the evening-ftar begins to rife, 
" When Phoebus' fainting fleeds forfake the ikies, 
** Still chearful at the well-fpread board be fovmd, 
** Amidft bright friends, and with frefh garlands crown'd, 
^ While wine, and Thai§ with her voice and lyre, 
** Banifh old forrows, and new joys infpire. 

" Thus when from tpils of empire you are free, 
'* Nor camp, nor council claim your liberty, 
" The morn to labour and the Mufes give ; 
*^ At noon with temperance and quiet live ; 
*' Ceres' and Bacchus' gifts at ev'ning prove j 
*^ Divide the night with Somnus, and with Love. 
«* Thus, thus, Pelides, drive your cares away, 
♦* Nor fi?el the evil, till the evil day* 

« What 
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*' What tho' on Simois" or Scamander's fhore, 

** Far off from home, the Greeks your death deplore i 

*" No matter where, or when ; it once mail be, 

** And nothing can revoke the firm decree. 

*' Tho' Thetis* fon, tho' third from mighty Jove, 

'* Eternal monarch of the realms above, 

** Nor Jove, nor Thetis, can yoar days recal, 

*• Or for an hour defer your deftin'd fall. 

" Mean while a loofer rein to pleafure give ; 
'< Time flies in hafte, be you in hafte to live ; 

Seize on the precious minutes,' as they fleet ; 

Vour life, however fhort, will be complcat, 
** If at the fatal moment you can fay, 

I*ve liv'd, and made the moft of ev'ry day ! 
One precept more I fain wou'd recommend. 
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** And then old Chiron's tedious lefTons end. 
*' Learn, genVpus prince, what's little undernoo4« 
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The godlike happinefs of doing good. 

How glorious to defend, and to beflow ! 
". From nobler fprings can human pleafure flow i 
" A folid good, which nothing can deftroy, 
♦• The belt prerogative the great enjoy. 
•' For this, remember, monarchs firft were made. 

For this, young prince, be lov'd, and be obey*d, 
f At once your felf, and mighty nations blefs^ 
•'And make humanity your happinefs. 

'^ But now Aurora ufhers in the day, 
'♦ And fond, expelling Peleus chides your day. 
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•' Go then, brave youth, where'er the fates may call ; 
^ Live with defign, and fearlefs wait thy fall. 
•• Whatever fpace of life the gods decree, 
** Thy name is fUU immortal ; for I fee 
** More than another Peleus rife in thee. 
•* Thy fame the • prince of facred bards (hall fire, 
** Thy deeds the^ conqueft of the world infpire. 
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rNHGI XEATTON. 



. Know YOUR SELF. 

[By the late Dr, Arbuthnot,] 

WHAT am I ? how produced ? and for what end? 
Whence drew I being ? to what period tend ? 
Am I tV abandon*d orphan of blind chance ? 
Dropt by wild atoms in diforder'd dance ? 
Or from an endlefs chain of caufes wrought ? 
And of unthinking fubflance, born with thought ? 
By motion which began without a caufe, 
Sapremely wife, without defign or laws.? 
Am I but what I feem, meer flefh and blood ; 
A branching channel, with a mazy flood ?. 

The 
' Homer. 

''By Alexander, who had Homer^s Iliad alwsiys with 
liiro, propofing Achillas fpr his examplp. 



i '87] 

The purple ftream that through my veiTels glides* 
Dull and unconfcious flows like common tides : 
The pipes through which the circling juices ftray. 
Are not that thinking I, no more than they : 
This frame compa£led with tranfcendent ikilU 
Of moving joints obedient to my will, 
Nurs'd from the fruitful glebe, like yonder tree. 
Waxes and wafles ; I call It mine, not me : 
New matter flill the mouldVing mafs fuftains. 
The manfion changed, the tenant ft ill remains : 
And from the fleeting ftream, repaired by food, 
Diftindt, as is the fwimmer from the flood. 
What am I then ? fure, of a nobler birth 
By parents right : I own as mother, earth ; 
But claim fuperior lineage by my Sire, 
Who warm'd th' unthinking clod with heavenly fire : 
EfTence divine,, with lifelefs clay allay'd. 
By double nature, double inftindi fwayM ; 
With look ere£l, I dart my longing eye. 
Seem wing*d to part, and gain my native iky ; 
I ftrive to mount, but drive, alas ! in vain. 
Ty'd to this maily globe with m<)gick chain. 
Now with fwift thought I range from pole to pole. 
View worlds around their flaming centers roll : 
What ileady powers their endlefs motions guide. 
Thro' the fame tracklefs paths of boundlefs void ! 
I trace the blazing comet's fiery.trail. 
And weigh the whirling planets in a fcale : 



Thcfc 
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TheTe godlike thoughts, while eager I parfae. 

Some ^litt'ring trifle offer'd to my view, 

A gnat, an infefl, of the meaned kind, 

Erafe the new-born image from my mind ; 

Some beaiUy want, craving, importunate. 

Vile as the grinning maftifF at my gate. 

Calls off from heavenly truth this reasoning me. 

And tells me Tm a brute as much as he. « 

If on fublimcr wings of love and praife. 

My foul above the ftarry vault I raife, 

LurM by fome vain conceit, or fhameful lull, 

I fiagt I drop, and flutter in the dufl. 

The towVing lark thus from her lofty ftrain. 

Stoops to an emmet, or a barley grain. 

By adverfe gufts of jarring inf!in£ls toft, 

1 rove to one, now to the other coafl ; 

To blifs unknown my lofty foul afpires. 

My lot unequal to my vafl deflres. 

As *mongfl the hinds a child of royal birth 

Finds his high pedigree by confcious worth ; 

So man, amongft his fellow brutes expos'd. 

Sees he's a king, but 'tis a king deposed : 

Pity him, beafls ? you by no law confin'd. 

Arc barr'd from devious paths by being blind ; 

Whilft man, through op*ning views of various ways 

Confounded, by the aid of knowledge ftrays ; 

Too weak to choofe, yet choofmg ftill in hafte. 

One moment gives the pleafure and diftafte ; 

Bilk'd 
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Bilked by.paft minatesi while the pfefent tl&yt 

The flattVing future ftillmuft give the joy. 

Not happy, but amazed upon the road. 

And (like you) thoughtlefs of his laft abode. 

Whether next fun his being fhairreilrain» 

To endlefs nothing, happinefs or pain. 

Around me, lo, the thinking thoughtlefs crew, 
(Bewildered; each) their dilFrent paths purfue ^ 
Of them I alk the way ; the firft replies. 
Thou art a god ; and fends me to the ikies. 
Down on this turf (the next) thou two-legg'd bead, 
There fix thy lot, thy blifs, and endlefs reft ; 
Between thefe wide extreams the length is fuch, 
I find I know too little or too much. 

** Almighty PowV, by whofe moft wife command, > 
*• Helplefs, forlorn, uncertain here I ftand j 
" Take this faint glimmering of thyfclfaway, 
*« Or break into my foul with perfed day !" 
This faid, expanded lay the facred text. 
The balm, the light, the guide of fouls perplex'd i 
Thus the benighted traveller that ftrays 
Through doubtful paths, enjoys the morning rays ; 
The nightly mift, and thick defcending dew. 
Parting, unfold the fields, and vaulted blue. 
.* O Truth divine f enlighten'd by thy ray, 
" I grope and guefs no more, but fee my way ; 
" Thou clear'dft the fecret of my high dcfcent, 
*' And told me what thofc myftick tokens meant ; 

" Marks 
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^' ^arks of my biitlif which I had worn in vain 
Too hard for worldly fagcs to explain, 
Zeno*s were vain, vain Epicurus' fchemes, 
*• Their fyftems falfe, delufive were their dreams ; 
" Unfkiird my two-fold nature to divide^ 
** One nurs'd by pleafurc, and one nurs'd by pride : 
" Thofe jarring truths which human art beguUe, 
** Thy facred page thus bids me reconcile.'* 
Offspring of God, no lefs thy pedigree. 
What thou once we'rt, art now, and flill may be. 
Thy God alone can tell, alone decree ; 
Faultlefs thou dropt from his unerring Ikill, 
With the bare powet to fin, fince free of will : 
* Vet charge not with thy guilt, his bounteous love. 
For who has powet to walk, has power to rove ; 
Who afts by force impelled, can nought defeo:e ; 
And wifdom Ihort of infinite, may fwerve. 
Borne on^hy new-imp *d wings, thou took'ft thy flight. 
Left thy Creator, and the realms of light ; 
Difdain*d his gentle precept to fulfil ; 
And thought to grow a goi by doing ill ; 
Though by foul guilt thy heav'nly form defac'd, 
Ih nature changed from happy manfions chac'd. 
Thou Hill retain'ft fome fparks of heav'nly fire. 
Too faint to mount, yet reftlefs to afpire ; 
Angel enough to feek thy blifs again. 
And brute enough to make thy fearch in vain. 

The 
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The creatdres now withdraw their kindly xite. 
Same fly thee, fbme torment, and feme fednce i 
Repaft ill fuited to fuch difPrent guefts. 
For what thy fenfe deiires^ thy foul diftaftes; 
Thy lull;, thy curiofity, thy pride, 
Curbed, or deferred, or balk*d, or gratifyM^ 
Rage on, and make thee equally anblefs^d, 
In what thou want*ft, and what thou haft pofiefs^d : 
In vain thou hop*ft for blifs on this poor clod. 
Return, and feek thy Father, and thy God s 
Yet think not to regain thy nadve fky. 
Borne on the wings of rain philofophf i 
Myilerions paflage ! hid from human eyes ; 
Soaring you'll (ink, and finking yom will rife: 
Let humble thoughts thy wary footfteps guide^ 
Repair by meeknefs what you loft by pride. 
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N D N: 
A P O E M. 

In Imitation of the 

« 

Third SATIRE of J UVE NA L. 

\^Bj Mr. Samuel Johnson.] 



'^h inept^t 



Tarn fattens urbis^ tamferreus ut teueatfe f 

Juv. 

• ' I ^ H O' grief and fondnefs in my breaft rebel, 

•^ When injured Thales bids the town farewel. 
Yet ftill my calmer thoughts his choice commend, 
I praife the hermit, but regret the friend. 
Who now refolves, from vice and London far, . 
To breathe in diflant fields a purer air, -» 
And, fixM on Cambria's folitary fliore. 
Give to St. David one true Briton more. 

For 

JUV. Sat. III. 

» Quamvis digreflu veterls confufus amici j 

Laudo, tamen, vacuis quod fedem figerc Cumis 
Dellinct, atque unum civera donare Sibyll*. 
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^ For who wott^d leave» imbrib*d, Hibernians land. 
Or change the rocks of Scotland for the Strand ? 
There none are fwept by fadden fate away. 
Bat all whom hunger fpares^ with age decay ; 
Here malice, rapine, accident, confpire. 
And now a rabble rages, now a &re ; 
Their ambufh here relentlefs ruffians lay, . 
And here the fell attorney prowls for prey i 
Here falling houfes thunder on your head. 
And here a fen;iale atheift talks you dead. 

^ While Thales waits the wherry that contains 
Of diffipated wealth the fmall remains. 
On Thames's banks, in filent thought we flood. 
Where Greenwich fmiles upon the iilver flood : 
Struck with the feat that gave * Eliza birth. 
We kneel, and kifs the confecrated earth i 
In pleafing dreams the blifsful age renew. 
And call Britannia's glories back to view i 
Behold her crofs triumphant on the main. 
The guard of commerce, and the dread of Spain^ 



* Ego vel Prochytam pnepono Suburre. 

Na|^ quid tarn mifenim, tarn foUim vidimusy ut nan 

Deterius Credas horrere incendia, lapibs 

TeAonim afliduos, et mille pericula fsevse 

Urbis> & Augufto recitantes menfe poetas ? 
' Sedy dum tota domus rheda componitur una, 

Subftitit ad vctcrcs arcus.— 
^ Queen Elizabeth bom at Greenwich. 

Vol. I. N Ete 
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£reinafqaeradesdebanch*d> excHe ojpprftfs^dy 
Or £ngli(h honour grew a landing jeft. 

A tranfient calm the happy fce&es beftow^ 
And for a moment lull the fehfe of woe. 
At length awaking, with contemptaous frown^ 
Indignant Thales eyes the neighboring town. 

* Since worthy he cries, in thefe degenerate day9 
Wants ev'n the cheap reward of empty praife ; 
In thofe curs*d walls, devote to vice and gain. 
Since unrewarded fcience toils in rain ; 
Since hope but (ocnhs to double my diflrefs. 
And ev^ry moment leaves my little lefs ; 
While yet my fteddy fteps no ' ftafF fuftains. 
And life ftiU vigorous revels in my veins ; 
Grant me, kind heaven, to find fome happier place. 
Where honefty ahd fenfe are no difgrace ; 
Some pleafing bank where verdant ofiers play. 
Some peaceful vale with nature^s painting gay ; 
Where once the harrafsM Britoi^ fouiid repofe. 
And fafe in poverty defy'd his foes ; 

Some 



^ Hie tunc Umbricius : Quando artibus, inquit, honeftis 
Nuihis in urbe locus, nulla emolumenta laborum, 
Res hodle minor eif, here quam fiiit, atque eadem eras 
Peteret exiguis aliquid : proponimus iliuc 
Ire, fatigatas ubi Daedalus exuit alas ; 
Bum nova canities- 

* — — — et pedibus me 
Porto meis, nullo dextram (ubeunte bacillo. 
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Some fecret cell, yepow'rs^ indulgebt gtvci 

' Let live here, fbr-"hai learn 'd to lire. 

Hire let thofe ^ign, whom pennons can incite 
To Tdte a patriot black, a courtier white ; 
Explain their country's dear-bought rights away. 
And plead for pirates in the face of day ; 
With flavifh tenets taint our poifonM youth. 
And lend a lye the confidence of truth. 

s Let fuch raife palaces, and manors buy. 
Colled a tax, or farm a lottery. 
With warbling.eanuchs fill a licensed l^age. 
And lull to fervitude'a thoughtlcfs age. 

Heroes, proceed ! what bounds your pride ihall hold ? 
What check reftrain your thirft of pow'r and gold ? 
Behold rebellious yirtue quite overthrown. 
Behold our fame, oiir wealth, our lives your own« 
To fuch, a groaning nation's fpoils arc giv'n. 
When publick crimes inflame the wrath of heav'n : 
^ But what, my friend, what hope remains for me. 
Who fiart at theft, and blufh at perjury ? 

N 2 Who 



^ Cedamus patria : vivant Arturius iftic 

Et Catulus : maneant qui nigrum in .Candida vertunt, 
« Queis facile eft jedcm conducere, fiumina, portus, 

Siccandam eluviem, portandum ad bufta caaavcr.— 

Munera nunc cdunt. 
*» Qu^id'Romajfaciam ? mentiii nefcio: libnim> 

Si malus eft, ncqueo laudare & pofcere.— » 
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Who fcarce forbear, tho' Britain's Court htf fingj 
To pluck a tided Poet's borrow'd wing ; 
A Statefman's logick unconvinced can hear. 
And dare to flumber o'er the Gazetteer ; 
Defpife a fool in half his peniion drefs'd. 
And ftrivc in vain to laugh at H y's jeft. 

' Others with fofter fmiles, and fubtler art. 
Can fap the principles, or taint the heart ; 
With more addrefs a lover's note convey. 
Or bribe a virgin's innocence away. 
Well may they rife, while I, whofe ruftick tongue 
Ne'er knew to puzsle right, or vamiih wrong, 
Spurn'd as a beggar, dreaded as a fpy^ 
Live unregarded, nnlamented die. 

^ For what but focial guilt the friend endears ? 
Who (hares Orgilio's crimes, his fortune ihares, 
^ But thou, fhould tempting villainy preient. 
All Marlb'rough hoarded, or all Villiers fpent. 
Turn from the glitt'ring bribe thy fcomful eye. 
Nor fell for gold, what gold could never buy. 



The 



* — > Fere ad nuptas, quae mittit adulter, 
Qusmandat, noritit alii: me nemo minlftro 
Fur erit, atque ideo nulli comes exeo. 

^ Quis nunc diligitur> niCi cosfcius ?' 
Cams erit Verri, qui Verrem tempore, quo vult, 
Accufare potcft.— - 

* — Tanti tibi non fit opaci 

Omnis arena Tagi, quodquc in marc volvitur aurum, 
Vt (bmno careas. ■ 
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The peaceful flumb^r, f(elf-;ipproying <by, 
Unfullied fame, and confcience ever gay, 

"» The cheated nation's happy favVites, fee f 
Mark whom the great carefs, who frown on me ! 
London ! the needy villain's gen*ral home^ 
The common fhore of Paris and of Rome ; 
With eager thirft, by folly or by fate, 

« 

Sucks in the dregs of each conoipted date. 
Forgive my tranfports on a thepie like this, 
" I cannot bear a French metropolis. 

° Illuflrious Edward \ from the realms of day. 
The land of heroes and of faints furvey ; 
Nor hope the Britifh lineaments to trace. 
The ruftick grandeur, or the furly grace. 
But loil in thoughtlefs eafe, and empty ihow. 
Behold the warrior dwindled to a beau : 
Senfe, freedom, piety, refin*d away. 
Of France the mimick, and of Spain the prey. 

All that at home no more can beg or ileal. 
Or like a gibbet better than a wheel ; 
Hifs'd from the ftage, or hooted from the court. 
Their air, their drefs, their politicks import i 

N 3 Obfeqi^iQus, 

» Quae nunc divitibus gens acceptifCma noftris, 
£t quos pi*aecipue fiigiam, properabo fateri. 

" ——-Non pofTum ferre, Quiritcs, 

Graecam urbcm. 

^ Rufticus ille tuus fumit trechedipna> Quirine^ 
£t ceromatico fert niceteria cello* 
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> Obfeqoioiit, trtfal, vdable and gay. 

On Britain*s fond credulity they prey. 

No gainful trade their induftry can Tcape, 

' They fing, they dance, clean (hoes, or cure a clap j 

All fciences a fading Monfieur knows. 

And bid him go to hell, to hell he goes. 

' Ah I what avails it, that, from flav'ry far, 
I drew the breath of life in Englifh air ; 
Was early taught a Briton*s right to prize. 
And lifp the tales of Henry's viftories ; 
If the guird conqueror receives the chain. 
And flattery fubdues when arms are vain ? 

• Studious to pleafe, and ready to fubmit. 
The fupple Gaul was born a parafite : 
Still to his int*reft true, where-c er he goes. 
Wit, brav'ry, worth, his lavifti tongue bellows ; 
In ev'ry face a thoufand graces fhine. 
From ev'ry tongue flows harmony divine. 

Thcfe 



Ingenium velox, audacla perdita, lermo 

Promtus , 

Augur, ichoenobates, medicus, magus : omnia novit, 
Graecuius efurlens, incoehun, jufTeris, ibit. 
Ufque adeo nihil eft, quod noflra infantia coelum 
Haufit Aventini ? 

Quid quod adulaiidl j^o^ pnidentiflima, laudat 
Sermonem indo£li, hfitm deformis amici } 
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t Thcfe arts in vain our ragged natives try, n 

Strain out with fault'ring diffidence a lye, > 

And gain a kick for aukward flattery. ^ 

Bcfides, with joitice this difccming age 
Admires their wond'roas talents for the ftage : 
" Well may they venture on the mimick's art. 
Who play from mom to. night a borrowed part; 
Praftis'd their mailer's notions to embrace. 
Repeat his maxims, and refled his face ; 
With ev'ry wild abfurdity comply. 
And view each objeft with another's eye ; 
To (hake with laughter ere the jeft they hear. 
To pour at wiU the counterfeited tear. 
And as their patron hints the cold or heat. 
To ihake in dog-days, in December fweat. 
s How, when Competitors like thefe contend. 
Can furly virtue hope to fix a friend ? 
Slaves that with ferious impudence beguile. 
And lye without a Uufh, without a fmile ; 

N 4 Exalt 

t Haec eadcm licet & nobis laudare : fed illi« 

n Natio comadia eft.. Rides ? majore cacchinno 

Concutitur, &c. - r ^ t, awi*i: 

^Nonfumus ergo pare.: n,el.or. I"' f*™P«.* '"* 
I " • Nioae dieqne poteft alienura fumere vultum ; 
A facie jaftare manus : laudare paratus. 
Si bene ruftavit, fi K&)>m rouHMt amicus, 
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Bxalt each trifle, ev'ry vice adore, 
Ypur tafte in fnuff, your judgment in a whore ; 
Can Balbo^s eloquence applaud, and fwear 
He gropes his breeches with a monarches air. 

For arts like thefe prefer'd, admir'd, carefs^d. 
They firft invade your table^ then your breaft ; 
y Explore your fecrets with infidious art. 
Watch the weak hour, and ranfack all the heart; 
Then foon your ill-plac*d confidence repay. 
Commence your lords, and govern or betray. 

' By numbers here from fhame or cenfare free, 
All crimes are fafe, but hated poverty. 
This, only this, the rigid law purfues. 
This, only this, provokes the fnarling muie. 
The fober trader at a tatter'd cloak. 
Wakes from his dream, and labours for a joke ; 
With brifker air the iilken courtiers gaze. 
And turn the varied taunt a tho|ifand ways. 
* Of all the grief that harrafs the diHrefs'd; 
Sure the moft bitter is a fcornful jell ; 
Fate never wounds more deep the generous heart. 
Than when a blockhead's infult points the dart. 



y Scire volunt fecreta domus^ atque inde timeri. 
» Materiem praebet caufalque joconim 

Omnibus hie i,dem ? (i f beda & fciffa lacerna, &c, 
^ Nil habet inftlix paupertas durius in fe, 

Quam quod ridicules homines facit. 
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* Has jicaven r^fcrv'd, in pity to the poor. 
No pathlefs wafte, or undifcoverM ihorc ? 

« 

No fecret ifland in the boundlefs main ? 

« 

No peaceful defart yetundaim'd by Spain ? 
Quick let us rifcy the happy feats explore. 
And bear oppreffion's infolence no inore. 

This moarnful truth is evVy where confefs'd, 
* Slow rises worth, ?y poverty depress'p : 
But here more flovjr, where all are flaves to gold. 
Where looks are merchandife, and fmiles are fold i 
Where woi> by bribes, by flatteries implor'd. 
The groom retails the favours of his lord. 

But hark ! th* affrighted crowd's tumultuous cries 
Roll through the ftreets and thunder to the ikies : 
Raised from fpqie pleaiing dream of wealth and powei* 
Some pompous palace, or foQie blifsful bowV, 
Aghaft you ftart, and fcarce with aking fight 
Suftain th' approaching fire's tremendous light ; 
Swift from purfuing horrors take your way. 
And leave your little all to flames a prey j 



Then 



— — Agmine fa5to, 

Debuerant olim tenues migraffe Quirites. 

Haud facile emergunt, quorum virtutibus obftat 

Res angultadomi ; fed Rorax.durior illis 

Conatus 

Omnia Romx 
Cum pretio- 



fCogimur, & cultis aogere peculia fervis* 
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* Then thro* the world a wretched iragrant roam. 
For where can flarving merit find a home ? 
In vain jour moamfbl narradve difclofey 
While all negleA, and moil infalt your woes. 

* Should heaven^s jnft bolts Orgilio\s wealth confoan4^ 
And fpread his flaming palace on the ground. 
Swift o'er the land the difmal rumour fUes, 
And publick mournings pacify the fkics 5 
Thelaureat tribe in fervile verfe relate, 
How virtue wars with perfecuting fate ; 
' With well-feign*d gratitude the penfion'd band 
Refund the plunder of the beggar'd land. 
See ! while he builds, the gaudy vafTals come. 
And crowd with fudden wealth the rifing dome ; 
The price of boroughs and of fouls reflore : ^ 
And raife his treafures higher than before : 
Now blefsM with all the baubles of the great. 
The polifh'd marble, and the fhining plate, 
f Orgilio fees the golden pile afpire. 
And hopes from angry heav'n another fire. 

Coold'ft 



Uttimus autem, 



^rumnse cumulus, (juod nudum, & fiiiftra rogantem 

Nemo cibo, nemo hofpitio, te6ioque juvabit. 
^ Si magna Afturici ceciditdomus, horrida mater^ 

Pullati proceres. 

' Jam accurrit, qui marmora donet, 

Conferat impenfas : hie, &c. 

Hicmocium argenti.— — — 
< Meliora, ac plura reponit 

P«riku8 orborum 1 autiffimus . ■ 
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^ Couldlfl thoa rdign the park and play content. 
For the fair banks of Severn or of Trent ; 
There might^ft thou find fome elegant retreat. 
Some hireling fenator's deferted feat ; 
And ftretch thy profpeds o*er the fmiling land. 
For lefs than rent the dungeons of the Strand ; 

There prune thy walks, fupport thy drooping flow'rSj 
Diredi thy rivulets, and twine thy bowVs ; 
And, while thy beds a cheap repaH afford, 
Defpife the dainties of a venal lord ; 
There evVy bufh with nature's mufick rings. 
There ev'ry breeze bears health upon its wings ; 
On all thy hours fecurity (hall fmile. 
And blefs thy evening walk and morning toil. 

^ Prepare for death, if here at night you roam. 
And iign your will before you fup from home. 

* Some fiery fop, with new commifiion vain. 
Who ileeps on brambles till he kills his man ; 



^ Si potes avelli Circenfibus, optima Sorae, 
Aut Fabrateriae domus, autFrufmone paratur^ 
Quanti nunc tenebras unum conducis in annum. 
Hortulus hie 

Vive bidentis amajis, Sc culti villicus korti> 
Unde epulum poilis centum dare Pytbagoraels. 

* Poffis ignavus haberi> 

£t fubiti cafus improvidusj ad coenam fi 
Inteftatus eas. 

^ Ebrius et petulans, qui nullum forte eecidit, 
Pat paenas> no^em patitur lugentis amicun^ 
Peleidae. ■ 



Somo 



[ 204 3 

frolick dnixikard, reeling from a fea((, 
Frovokes a broil» and ftabs you for a jeft. 

f Yet cv'n thefe heroes^ mifchievoufly gay. 
Lords of the (Ireet, and terrors of the way ; 
IlQfh*d as they are with folly, youth and wine. 
Their prudent infults to the poor confine ; 
Afar they mark the flambeau's bright approach. 
And fhnn the fhining train, and golden coach. 

"* In vain thefe dangers paft, your doors you clofc, 
Aad hope the balmy bleiTrngs of repofe : 
Cruel with guilt and daring with defpair, 
TJ^e midnight murdVer burfts the faithlefs bar ; 
Invades the facred hour of filent reft. 
And plants, unfeen, a dagger in your breaft. 

" Scarce can our fields, fuch crowds at Tyburn die. 
With hemp the gallows and the fleet fupply. 
Fropofe your fchemes, ye fenatorian band, 
Whofe ways and means fupport the finking land ; 
left ropes be wanting in the tempting fpring, 
Te rig another convoy for the k g. 



-Sed, quaravis improbus annis. 



A 



wvv*, ^uajuvi5 improDus annis, 
Atque mero fervens, cavet bunc, quem coccina laena 
Vitan jubet, ct comitum longifTimus ordo, 
Multum praeterca flammarum, atque aenea lampas. 
Ncc tamen hoc tantum metuas : nam qui fpoliet te 
Nondcerit: claufis domibus, Sec. 
Maximus In vinclis fcrri modus : ut timeas ne 
Vomer deficiat^ ne marrae ct farcula defiut. 
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^ A fingle jail, in Alfred's golden reign, 
Coiiid half the nation's criminals contain ; 
Fair Juftice then, without conflraint ador'd. 
Held high the fteady fcale, but deep*d the fwoid } 
No fpies were paid, no fpecial juries known. 
Bled age I but ah I how different from our own ! 

p Much could I add, but fee the boat at hand. 

The tide retiring, calls me from the land : 

4 Farewel ! — ^When youth, and health, and fortune fpeat. 

Thou fly'ft for refuge to the wilds of Kent; 

And tir'd like me with follies and with crimes ; 

In angry numbers warn'ft Succeeding times ; 

Then fhall thy friend, nor thou refufe his aid. 

Still foe to vice, forfake his Cambrian ihade ; 

In virtue's caufe once more exert his rage. 

Thy fatire point, and animate thy page. 



* Felices proavorum atavos, felicia dicas 
Secula, quae quondam Tub regibus atque tribunis 
Videnint uno contentara carcere Romam 

' His alias potcram, & plures fubnc£lerc caufas : 
Scd jumenta vocant. ■' 

* ——Ergo vale noftri memor : 8c quoties te 
Roma tuo refici properantem reddet Aquino, 

Me quoque ad Eleufmam Cererem, veiu-amque Dlanam 
Convelle a Cumis : fatiramm ergo, ni pudet ilia?, 
Adjutor gelidos veniam caligatus in agros. 



PRO. 
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PROLOGUE 

SPOKEN BY 

Mr. GARRICKy 

At the Opening of the Theatre in Dtwy-iane 1747* 

[^By the SameJ^ 

WHEN learning's triumph o'er her barb'rous foes 
Firft rear'd the ilage, immortal Shakespear rofej 
£ach change of many-colour'd life he drew, 
'Exhaufted worlds, and then imagined new : 
Exiflence faw him fparn her bounded reign. 
And panting Time toil'd after him in vain : 
His powerful ftrokes preiiding Truth imprefs'd. 
And unreMed paffion fbrm'd the breaft. 

Then Johnson came, in(bii£led from the fchooI> 
To pleafe in method, and invent by rule ; 
His Ilttdious patience^ and laborious art^ 
By regular approach eilay'd the heart ; 
Cold approbation gave the lingering bays. 
For thofe who durft not cenfure, fcarce cou'd praife; 
A mortal born, he met the general doom. 
But left, like Egypt's kings, a laHing tomb. 

The 



^the wits of Charles found eafier ways to fame, 
Nor wiih*d for Jobnsok*s art» or Suakespear's flame p 
Themfelves they ftudied, as they felt they writ. 
Intrigue was plot, . obfcenity was wit. 
Vice always found a iympathetick friend ; 
They pleas'd their age» and did not aim to mend. 
Yet bards like thefe afpir'd to lafting praife. 
And proudly hop'd to pimp in futore days. 
Their caufewas general, their fnpports were ftrong. 
Their flaves were willing, and their reign was long ; 
Till fliame regained the poft that fenfe betray 'd^ 
And virtue call'd oblivion to her aid. 

Then crufh'd by rules, and weakened as relin'd. 
For years the pow'r ^f tragedy declined ; 
From bard to bard, the frigid caution crept^ 
Till declamation roar*d, while paffion flept. 
Yet ilill did virtue deign the ftage to tread, , 
Philofophy remained, though nature fled. 
But forc'd at length her ancient reign to quit^ 
She faw great Faaftus lay the ghoft of wit ; 
Exulting Folly hail'd the joyful day. 
And pantomime and fong confirmed her fway. 

But who the coming clianges can prefage. 
And mark the future periods of the flage ? 
Perhaps if (kill could didant times explore. 
New Behns, new Durfeys, yet remain in flore. 
Perhaps, wtere Lear has rav'd, and HairJet dy'd. 
On flying cars new forcerers may ride. 

Perhaps^ 
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Perhaps, (fOr who tan gaefs th* effefbof chance?) 
Here Hunt may box, or Mahomet may dance. 

Hard is his lot, that here by fortune placM, 
Muft watch the wild viciflitudes of tafte ; 
With every meteor of caprice muft play. 
And chafe the new-blown bubbles of the day. 
Ah ! let not cenfure term our fate our choice. 
The ftage but echoes back the publick voice. 
The drama's laws (he drama's patrons give. 
For we that live to pleafe, muft pleafe, to live^ 

Then prompt no more the folHes you decry. 
As tyrants doom their tools of guilt to die ; 
'Tis yours this night to bid the reign commence 
Of refcu'd nature, and reviving fenfe ; 
To chafe the charms of found, the pomp of (how, 
For ufeful mirth, and falutary woe ; 
Bid fccnfc virtue form the rifing age. 
And tradi diffufc her radiance from the ftage. 



Of 
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Of Active and Retired Life. 

M 

AN 

EPISTLE to R C. Efq; 

Mio quidem judicio neuter culpandtu, alter ditm expetit , 
dibitos tituJqj, alter dum ma«vult videri eo»tempfi^e» 

[By William Mblmoth, E/f;'] 

Firft printed in the Year MDCCXXXV. ' 

YE S, you condemn thofe fages too refinM, 
That gravely le^nre ere they know mankiody 
Who whilft ambition's fiercer fires they Uame, ^ 
Would damp^each ufefol fpark that kindles famcw 

*Tis in falfe eftimates the folly lies ; ti^^ 

The paffion's blametefsy when the judgment's wife. 

In vain philofophers with warmth conteft. 
Life's fecret fhad^, or open walk is beft : 
Each has its feparate joys, and each its ufe : 
This calls the patriot forth» and that the mufe. 
Hence not alike to all the fpecies» heav'n 
An equal thirft of publick fame has given : 
Patrias it forms to ihine in adUon great; 
While Dedo's talents beft adorn retreat. 

Vol. I. O 1 
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If wheie Pieiian maids delight to dwdl. 
The haunts of filenccy and rke peaceful cell. 
Had, fair AAraea f been thy Talbofs choice. 
Could lift^oing crowds now liang upon his voice ? 
And thou, bleft maid, inight*& long have wept in vain, ^ 
The diftant glories of a fecond reign, > 

In «xik doocn'd yet ages c* compkitt* ^ 

Were high ambition (till the power confi:&*d 
That nd'4 with eqiul fwaj in every breaft. 
Say whcK tli,e glories of the facred nine f 
Where Homer*8 verfe fublime, or Milton thine? 
Nor thoD» fweet bard ! who ** tam*d the tenefol art, 

^ Fmm- ff>wd to fe ift, Aqm fim^ tQ fhf h^m^^ 

Thy laysinftrudUve to the world hadft giv'n. 
Nor greatly juftified the ways of heav'n. 

Let fatire blalt with every matk of hate. 
The vain acTpirer, or diflionell great. 
Whom love of wealth, or wfld ambkion^s fvfmf 
Pnih forward, ftiU regardlefs of ^e way $ 
High and more lii^ who aim with reMeft pride. 
Where neither reafini, nor iair virttte yude ; 
And Him* the wretch, who labors On with pais, 
Fof the low lucre t>f an nfeiefs gain, 
(Wife but to get, tind a£Uve but to fave) 
May fcorn defervM ftlH fblloiw to the grave. 
But he who fond to raife a fplendid name. 
On life's ambipoas heights wouM fix hit faae. 

In 
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In adive aiti « or yentVous arms woa*d fhiae. 
Yet (hana the paths which virtue bids decline ; 
Who dignifies his wealth by geh'rous ufe. 
To raife th' opprefsM, or merit to produce — 
Shall reafon*s voice impartial e'er condemn 
The glorious purppfe of fp v^ife an aim ? 

• Where virtue regulates this juft defire, 
'Twerc dang'rous folly to (upprcfs its ^re. 
Say whence could fame fupply^ (its force unknown) 
Her roll illuibioas of iair renpwn ? 
What laijrels prompt the heroes ufeful rage ? 
What prize the patriot's weighty toils engage ? 
Each publick paffion bound to endlefs frpft. 
Each deed of focial worth for ever loft. 
O ! may the mufe infpire the love of praifej 
Raife the bright pa$on> but with judgment r^e : 
For this ihe oft has tnn*d her d^cred voice, 
Call'd forth the patriot, j|nd approved his choice i 
Kd him the fteep afcent to hqno^ t9,k^ 
Nor till the fummitgain'd, her paths forfake. 

Yet not fuccefs alone true fame attends $ 
He too fliall reach it who but well Intends. 
Sec, *mki^.th(^ vanc^uifhM virtuous, « Falkland lies ; 
His genVous efforts vain, and vain his fighs ^ 
Yet true to medt fiiithful records tell. 
To diftant a^es how the patriot fell : 

Q 2 . fkfk 

• He was killed in tht civil wars j lee his charaaer at \9fgf 
(in Clarendon's hlAory, 



n 
t- 



[ "2 3 

Bleft yooth ! infar'd tKe fweeteft voice of praife. 

Who lives approved in Pope's unHvalM lays. 
Grave precepts fleeting notions may impart^ 

But bright example belt inllrafls the heaft : 

Then look on Patrius, let his conduct ihew 

From adive life what various bleffings flow. 

In him a joft ambition (lands confeisM ; 

It warms, but not inflames, his equal breafi:. 

See him in fenates ad the patriot's part, 

Tmth on his lips, the publick at his heart : 

There neither fears can awe* nor hopes controul. 

The honeft pnrpofe of his fleady foul. 

No mean attabhments e'erfeduc'd his tongue 

To gild the caufe hi^ heart fufpedled wrong ; 

But deaf to envy, faction, ipleen, his voice 

Joins here or there, asrea'Ton guides his choice. 

To one great point his faithful labors tend» 

And all his toils in Britain's intereft end. 

To him each neighbor fafe refers his claim,. 

The right he fettles, and abates the flame- 

Nor arts nor Worth to Patrius fue in vain. 

Nor unrelieved the injured e'er complain. 

For him the hand unfeen, are pray'rs prefcrr-M* 

And grateful vows in diftant temples heaid ; 

Like nature*s bleflings to lio part con£n'd. 

His well-pois'd bounty reaches all mankind. 

That infolence of wealth, the pomp of flate * n 

Which crowds the manfions of the vainly gicat, f 

Files far the limits Of his modeft gate. ^ 
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Juft what is elegantly ofefurs there ; 
Of aaght beyond he fcoros th* unworthy care } 
Nor wou'd for all the trim that pride can fhow. 
One fingle z€t of focial aid forego ; 
For thi» he labors to improve his (lore. 
For this he wilhes to enlarge his pow'r ; 
This is his life*s great purpofe, end, and aim : 
Such true ambition is, and worthy fame. 

How dilTerent Rapax fpent his worthlefs hour ! 
With treafure indigent, a flave with pow*r : 
Large foms overlooking, ftill intent on more. 
He wafted, not enjoy'd, his taftelefs fiore. 
His growing gfeatnefs raised his hopes the highV, 
And fan'd his relUefs pride^s increafing fire. 
*Twas thus amidft profperity he pin'd ; 
For what can fill the falie-ambitious mind ? 
With all the honors that his prince coa'd give» 
With all the wealth his avarice receive, 
*Midil outward opulence but inward care, 
.Reproach and want was all he left his heir. 

*ris true, the patriot well deferves his fame^ 
And firom his country juft applaufe may claim. . 
But what avails it to the world befide. 
That Brutus bravely ftab'c^ or Cortius dy*d ? 
While Tully's merit, unconfin*d to place» 
Dififufes bleflings down diro* all our races 
Remoteil times his learned labors reach» 
And Rome*s great siocalift e*ai now ihall teach. 

O 3 Avcrfe 
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Averfc to publick iibife, ambition's ftrlfet 
And all the fplendid ills bf Wy life. 
Thro' latent paths, unmarkM by tulgar ey^j 
Arc there who wilh to pafs ankeei«d by ? 
Whom calm retirement's facred pleafiires mov%, 
The hour contemplative, or fHehd they lovt $ 
Yet not by fpleen, or fnpcrftitiOn led, 
Forbear ambition's giddy heights to tread J 
Who not inglorious fpfend their peaceful day, 
Whilft fcience, lovely ftar ! direfts their way.— 
Flows there not fomethiftg good from fnth as Aefc ? 
No ufeful produdl from the men of cafe t 
And fkall the mufe no focial merit boaft ? 
Are all her vigils to the paUick loft ? 
Tho' noify pride may fcorn her fitent toil. 
Fair are the fruits which blefs iicr hajjpy foil c 
There every plant of ofcftd prodace growb. 
There fcience fprang, and thence inftruftion ftoWs^ 
There true philofophy ere£U her fckool. 
There plans her problef&Y and there forms her nde | 
There evay feed of every art began. 
And all that eafes life, and brightess man^ 

'Twas hence gi^at Newton^ Mighty genms I ibvMi 
And all creation's wond'tonvraibge eJjcpknr'd. 
Farasth' Almii^Qr&fetdi'dhisutmoftli^ . 
He pierc'd in thought, arid Vieikr'd die vaft defign. 
Too long had darker ages £>ttght in vaih 
The fecrft feheme of wture to ex^aia « 



Too 



I ^»5 J 

Too long hid troth eTcap'd €lk:k fiife's eye. 
Or faindy ihone duro' tmin ptiloioyfay. 
Each (hapdy dBprittg of her feebk though 
A darker vdl o*er genaiad fcieoce brought; 
Still flabborn fads overthrew thetririiile6 toil j 
For truth and Mbh who Aall reconcile ) 
But Britain^s Ions a fiirer guide parfiit» 
Tread fa& the mase fiice Newtoa g»ve the doe. 
Where-e>r he tum'd true Science iear*d her head» 
While far be&re herpozzled Ignorance fled ; 
From each bleft truth theft noble ends he d>snirs^ 
tlfe to mankind, and to their God applaufe. 
Taught by his rules fecure the merchant ndes* 
When threatening ieas roll Ugh their dreadful tidet f 
And either India fpeeds her precious fton^ 
'Midd various dangers fa& to Britain^a fhons. 
Long as thoie orbs he weighed ihall ftied their rays^ 
His truth ihag guide usi and fliaQ laftUspaife. 

Yetiffojuftthefaane, the nfe ft great, 
Syftems to poife, and fpheres to regulate. 
To teach the fecret we)l*adi^ed fbvce. 
That fleers of coundefs^^orbs^" unv»iedeoorfe» 
Fai brighter hbnors wait the nobler part, 
To balance manners, and condud the hearts 
Order without us, what imports it feen 

If all is reftlefs anarchy within ? 

O4 Fir^d 
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Fir'd by diit thought great Afiiley, gen*ifOus fage, 
PlanM in fweet leifare his " inftra^Hve page. 
Not orbs he weighs, bnt marks with-happier ikill» 
The fcope of a£tion and the poife of will : 
In fair proportion here defcribM we trace 
Each mental beaaty, and each moral grace ; 
Each ofeful paflion taught, its tone defign^d. 
In the nice concord of a well-ton^d mind. 
Does mean felf-love contrad each focial aim ? 
Here publick tranfports ihall thy foul inflame. 
Virtue and Deity fupremely fair, 
Too oft delineated with looks ferere, 
Refume their native fmiles and graces here : 
Soothed into love relenting fees admire. 
And warmer rapttares every friend infpire. 

Such are the fruits which from retirement fpring ; 
Thefe bleffings cafe and learned leifure bring. 

Yet of the various taiks mankind employ, 
*Tis fure the hardefl, leifare to enjoy. 
For one who knows to tafte this godlike blifs. 
What countlefs fwarms of vain pretenders mifs ? 
' Tho* each dull plodding thing, to ape the wife^ 
Ridiculoufly grave, for leifure iighs, 
(His boafted wiih from bufy fcenes to run) 
Grant him that leifure and the fool's undone. 

The 

• See the Chara6(erifticks, particularly the enquiry concern- 
ing Virtue, and the Moralifts* 
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The god, to cotfe poor Demea he«d hkrow. 

And bofinefs now no more contra£b his brow : 

Nor real cares, *tlstriiey perplex his breaft. 

But thonfand fancied ills his peace moleft : , 

The flighted trifles fplid forrows prove. 

And the long lingering wheel of life fcarce feems to move. 

Ufelefs in bnfinefs yet unfit for eafe. 
Nor ikill'd to pleafe mankind, nor formed to pleafe^ 
Such fpurions animals of worthlefs race 
Live but the pdblick burthen and difgrace : 
Like mean attendants on life*s flagc are feen. 
Drawn forth to fill, but not condud the fcene. 

The mind not taught to think, no ufeful Store 
To ^ refledion, dreads the vacant hour. 
TurnM on its felf its nuniVous wants are.feei^ 
And all the mighty void that lies within. 
Yet cannot wiidom ftamp our joys complete; 
'Tis confcious virtue crowns the bleft retreat. 
Who feels not that, the private path muft fhun. 
And fly to publick view t' efcape his own ; 
In life's gay fcenes uneafy thoughts fupprefi. 
And lull each anxious care in dreams of peace. 
*Mi4ft foreign obje^s not employed to roam. 
Thought, fadlya^ve, ftill corrodes at home : 
A ferious moment breaks the falfe repofe. 
And guilt in all its naked horror (hows. 

He who wou'd know retirement's joy refin'd. 
The fair recefs muft feek with cheerful mind. 



No Cfiiidc^f pridcr no higoCf boated fcniB, 
No fradrate hope, nor lore'tf fiuttafticfc yoifi. 
With him maft Mter ^iie itf^Mfter^d «elli 
Who means with pleaimg loljtode to dwdl; 
Bnt equal pafliont let Mi borom mle* 
A jadgment candid, and a temper cool, 
Enlarged with knowledge, and in conickilce dear. 
Above life's empty hopes, and death's Tak ftar. 
Sach he muft be who greatly lives alone t 
Snch Portio is, in crowded foenes unkadwii* 
For publick life with every talent borBy 
Tottio far off retires-with decent fcom } 
Tho' without btifinefSf never nnemploy'd. 
And life, as more at leifnre, more enjey'd : 
For who like him can various fcience tafte. 
His mind (hall never want an endleft feafL 
In his bleft evening walk may'ftthoo, may I, 
Oft friendly join in fweet (dd^ty ; 
Onr lives like his in one fmoothcnnent Aow, 
Nor fwell d with tempef(» nor too calmly flow, 
Whilft he like feme great fage of Rome or Oicece* 
Shall calm each riAng doabtand fpeak us peace, 
Corred each thought, each wayward wifh co&trod. 
And ftamp with every virtue all the foul. 

Ah ! how unlike is Umbria's gloomy fcene, 
Eftrang'd from all the cheerful ways of men ! 
There fuperHition works her baneful pow'r. 
And darkens all the melancholy hour, 

Unnuinb^^cl 
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ILJmittjnberM^ fears coirrode and haunt his bitaft^ 
Wich ay diftt Whhi tif fgliVanct ean fiqjgdL 
{■ vttitt te kift kM ili^ft fouiv luNT AMtls I 

The vifionary faint no joy admits. 

But feeks With pious fpleen fentaftick woes^ 

And for heav*n*8 fake heav*n*s offer'd good foregoes* 

Whate*er*s oar choice we ftfll with pride prefer. 
And ajl who deviate, yainly think muft err : 
Clodio in booka and abffa'a& notioas loft^ 
Sees none hot knaves and fools in honoris poft$ 
Whilil Syphax, fond on fortune's fea to fail. 
And boldly drive before the flattering. gale» 
(Forward her dangVous ocean to explore,) 
Condemns as cowards thpfe who maiat the (hors. 
Not fo my friend impartiaU— -man he vitws 
Ufeful in what he fliilns «8 what pttrfiies i 
Sees different turns to genVal giood conijpire^ 
The hero's paflion and the poet^s fire, 
]Each figure placed ia nature's wife de%n^ , 
With true proportkw and exadeft line : 
Sees lights and fliades onite in doe defrte. 
And form the whole with faireft fymmetry« 
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GRONGAR HILL. 

[Bj Mr. Dyer.] 

SILENT nymphy with curioas eye ! 
Who, the parple evening, lie 
On the mountain*s lonely van» 
Beyond the noife of buiy man. 
Painting fair the form of things. 
While the yellow linnet itngs ; 
Or the tanefal nightingale 
Charms the foreft with her tale ; 
Come with all thy various lines. 
Come, and aid thy After mnfe ; 
Now while Phcebas riding high 
Gives laftre to the land and flcy f 
Grongar Hill invites my fong. 
Draw the jandikip bright and ftrong 
Grongar, in whofe moffy cells 
Sweetly^mufing Quiet dwells ; 
Grongar, in whofe filent fhade. 
For the modeft Mufes made. 
So oft I have, the even ftill. 
At the fountain of a rill^ 



Sate 
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Sate npon a flowery bed, ' 

With my liand beneath my head ; * 

An4 ftray 'd my qrcs o'er Towy*t floods 

Over meady and over woody 

From houfe to hoafe, from hill to hiUj 

TiU Contemplation had her fill. 

About his cheqnerM fides I wind. 
And leave his brooks and meads behind. 
And groves, and grottoes where I lay» 
And viftoes fliooting beams of day : 
Wider and wider fpreads the vale; 
As circles on a fmooth canal : 
The mountains round, unhappy fate ! 
Sooner or later, of all height. 
Withdraw their fummits from the Hues, 
And leflen as the others rife : 
Still the profpedl wider fpreads. 
Adds a thottfand woods and meads. 
Still it widens, widens ftill. 
And finks the newly-rifen Mil. 

Now, I gain the mountain's brow. 
What a landfkip.lics below ! 
No clouds, no vapours intervene. 
But the gay, the open fcene 
Does the face of nature (how. 
In all the hues of heaven's bow ! 
And, fwelling to embrace the light. 
Spreads around beneath the fight. 



Old 



Old ^aftt«s Oflt the cli#^ spiff « ' 
flroudly tow*]i|i8 in tbe iUes 1 
Kuihing fnm Ak woods^ t)ie fpir^« 
Seem from hence ail9<»4ing firo^ i; 
Half his be^fxUiAp^UQ ibe4» 
On the yellow nHHmt^'h^ads \ 
Gilds the fle«Q^ of thQ 9qck§ ; 

And glitters 09 the broken i^pcks l^ . 

Below me trees annumber'd rife> 

BeatttiM in y^xm% ^P^ • 

The gloomy pine, th^ poplar bl^e* 

The yellow beech, the faWe yew, 

The ilendpr fir, that taipct ^ws, . 

The ftordy oak with brpstd-if read bpu^hik 

And beyond the purple grove. 

Haunt of Phillis, ^ween of lov^ \^ . 

Gaudy as the opening dawn, 

Lies a long a^id lev^l lawn. 

On which a dark hill, fteep and high. 

Holds and charms the wandVing eye \ 

Deep arc his feet in Towy*ff flood. 

His fides are cloath'd with waving; wood. 

And ancient towers crown his brow. 

That caft an awful look below ; 

Whofe ragged walls the ivy creeps. 

And with her arms from falling keeps ; 

So both a fafety from the wind 

On mutual dependence find. 
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'Tis now A« r^v^'f Utak 9M€$ 
^Tisnowth' t^f$ttmtnto{ the taU; 

And tlicre the Ape fccivdy ftedi f 
And there the poisonous adder brecdf , 
Concealed in pm$» m9b and weeds : 
While, everandaooo, Ikfie ftOa 
Hoge hc^ii of botfy ttodderM waIU» 
Yet time has fee»p tikat Ufii die loiir^ 
And level lay I ihe lo% hfipw^ 
Haa feen im hnkmk pilecMoflea^ 
Kg with the vanity <^ fiam ; 
Sot tranfient is the fiaile of Ale ! 
A litde rale, a little fwajr» 
A fan-lwm ift a winter't day, • 
Is all theiifond and mighty have 
Between the cradle and die grave* 

Andfee the rhreia how they run^ 
Thro* woods and meads, in (hade and tofh 
Sometimes fwsft, and ibmetimes flow, 
Wave fttcceeding wave, they gp 
A various journey to the deep. 
Like human lift to endlefs fleep f 
Thns is naOire's reftare wrought, 
To inftrud our wsmd'ring thought ; 
Thus ihe drefTes green and g^y. 
To difperfe our cares away* 

Ever chan9iixie» ever new. 
When will the }a^dAip tire the view ! 

The 
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Tkc founOihi's IFall, the river's Sow, 
The woody vallies, warm and low ; ' 
Tl^cwindyfuminit, wild and iMgh, ^ -- 
Roughly ralhing on the flcy ! 
The plcafant feat, the ruin'd towV^ ' 
The naked rock, the fliady bow'r ; 
The town and village, dome and /am. 

Each g^vc each a double charm; - 
As pearls upon an-Sthiop's aiin. 

Sec on the mountain's fouthcni fide. 
Where the profpcCl opens'wide. 
Where the evening gilds the tide ; - 
How dofe and fmair the hedges lie ! 
What ftreaks of meadows crbfs Sic eye ^ 
A ftep methinks may pafs the ftream. 
So little diftant dangers feem ; 
So we miftake the future's face, 
Ey'd thro' hope's deluding glafs ; 
As yon fummits foft and fair. 
Clad in colours of the air. 
Which to thofe who journey near. 
Barren, and brown, and rough appear } 
Sull we tread the fame coarfc way, - 
The prefent's ftill a cloudy day. 

O may I with myfelf agree. 
And never covet what I fee : 
Content me with an humble (hade. 
My paflions tam'd, my wilhes laid i 
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For while oar wiflies wildly roll. 
We baniHi quiet from the foul : 
*Tis thus the bufy beat the air ; 
And mifers gather wealth and care. 

Now, ev'n now, my joy runs high^ 
As on the mountain-turf I lie i 
While the wanton Zephyr fmgs. 
And in the vale perfumes his wings ; 
While the waters murmur deep ; 
While t)ie ihepherd charms his fheep ; 
While the birds unbounded Ry, 
And with mufick fill the iky. 
Now, ev'n now, my joy runs high. 

Be full, yc courts, be great who will ; 
Search for Peace with all your fkill; 
Open wide the lofty door. 
Seek her on the marble floor. 
In vain you fearch, fhe is not there ; 
In vain ye fearch the domes of care I 
Grafs and flowers Quiet treads. 
On the meads, and mountain-heads. 
Along with Pleafure, clofe ally^d. 
Ever by each others fide : 
And often, by the murmuring rill. 
Hears the thruih, while all is flill. 
Within the groves of Grongar-Hill. 
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THE 

RUINS ofROME, 

POEM. 

JJpice wvrorum mpUsy fratuftaquefaxfi^ 
Obrutaque horrent i *vafia theatrafiiu : 

Hacfuut Rmha. FidiiC nalut ipfa cadofOira tani4t 
Vrbis adbucffirtnt iu^priofa min^s f 

Janus \^tali». 

EN O UG K of 6rQ»g»r; and the ft^dy dale* 
Of winding Towy» M^<'1^<^*$ fabled hauat^ 
I fang inglorious. Now the love of arts^ 
And what in metalor in fione remains 
Of proud antiquity, thro* various realms 
And various languages and ages fam'd, 
Sears me remote, o*er Qallia,*$ woody bounds. 
O'er the cloud-piercing Alps remote ; beyond 
The vale of Arno purpled with the vine. 
Beyond the Umbrian and Etrufcan hills. 

To Latium^s wide champain, forlorn and wafte, 

^ Where 
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Where yellow Tiber bis negleded wave 
Mournfully rolls. Yet once again, my miift» 
Yet once .agaisi* aad foar a loftier flight ; 
Lo the reilftlefs the]iie» imperial Rome. 

Fallen, fairn» a fienft Iwap j her heN»es aU 
Sunk in their urns ; behold the piide of pomp» 
The throne of nations jfall'n ; obfintf *d in dnft^ v \ 

£v*n yet m^efti^ : te fokmik fi»ne 
Elates the foul, whUe now the jrifii^ fiiii 
Flames on the vaiMs in the purer ak 
Tow'ring aloft, upon the glitt'ring plain. 
Like broken rocks^ a vaft droimference ; 
Rent palaces, crulh*d cokmiiB> rifted molei^ 
Fanes rolled on fanes, and tombs on buried tombs* 

Deep lies in d«ft the Theban obeliic^ 
Immenfe along the walle ; minuter art, 
Gliconian forms, or Phidian, Atbtly fair, 
O'erwhelnufiig ; as th* immenie LaviATUiui 
The finny brood, when near leme's ihore 
Ottt-ftretch'd, unwieldly, his ifland lengl^i appeira 
Above the ftnmy flood, Giobofe and huge, 
Grey-mould*rlng temples fwdl, and wide o*ercaft 
The folitary land&ape, hiHs ^nd woods, 
And bouhdlefs wilds ; while thdr vine-mantled brows 
The pendent goats unveil, regardldb they 
Of hourly peril, though the ckftad domes 
Tremble to every wind. The pilgrim oft 
At dead of night, 'iilid his ofailbii heari 

P 2 Aghaft 



[ 228 ] 

Aghaft the voice of time, difparting tow'rs. 
Tumbling all precipitate down-daftiV, 
Rattling aroand, load thundering to the Moon s 
Whik murmurs footh each awful intenral 
Of ever-falling waters ;; fhrouded Nile V 
Eridanus, and Tiber with his twins. 
And palmy Euphrates ; they with dropping locks. 
Hang o*er their urns, and mournfully among 
The plaintive-echoing riuns poor their ftreams. 

Yet here, advent'rous in the facred fearch 
Of ancient arts, the delicate of mind. 
Curious and modeft, &om all climes refort. 
Grateful fociety f with thefe I raife 
The toUfome ftep up the proud Palatin, 
Through fpiry cyprefs groves, and towering pine^ 
Waving aloft o'er the big ruins brows. 
On numerous arches reared : and frequent ftopp*d. 
The funk ground ftartles me with dreadful chafm> 
Breathing forth darknefs from the vaflprofound 
Of iHes and halls, withiii the mountain*^ womb. 
Nor thefe the nether works : all thefe beneath. 
And all beneath the vales and hills around. 
Extend the cavem'd fewers, maffy, firm. 
As the Sibylline grot befide the dead 
Lake of Avernus s fuch the fewers huge. 
Whither the great Tarquinian genius dooms 

Each 

* Fountains at Rome adorned with the fiatues of thofe rivers. 
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Each Wave impure ; and proud with added rzinsg 
Hark how the mighty billows la(h their vaults^ 
And thunder ; how they heave their rocks in vain ! 
Though now incefiant time has roli'd around 
A thoufand winters o*er the changeful world. 
And yet a thoufand iince, th* indignant floods 
Roar loud in their firm bounds, and daih and fwell. 
In vain ; .convey'd to Tiber's loweft wave. 

Hence over airy plains, by cryftal founts. 
That weave their glittering waves with tunefiil Upfe, 
Amongthefleeky pebbles, agate dear. 
Cerulean ophite, and the flow*ry vein 
Of orient jafper, pleased I move along. 
And vafes bofs'd, and huge infcriptive ilones. 
And intermingling vines ; and figured nymphs. 
Florals and Chloe's of delicious mould, 
Chearing the darknefs ; and deep empty tombs. 
And dells, and mouldVing fhrines, with old decay 
Ruftick and green, and wide-embowVing fhades 
Shot from the crooked clefts of nodding towVs ; 
A folemn wildernefs ! With error fweet, 
I wind the lingVing ftep, where-e*er the path 
Mazy condu£ls me, which the vulgar foot 
O^er fcnlptnres maim*d has made ; Annbis, Sphinjc, 
Idols of antique guife, and homed Pan, 
Tcrrifick, monfbrous (hapes ! prcpoft'roua Gods, 
Of Fear and Ign'rance, by thefculptor's hand 
Hewn into form, and worftiip'd j as cv'n now 

P 3 Blindly 
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Blindly they mdhip st thmr Weathkft siouths ^ 
In varied appettatioBS.: men tatheie 
(From depth t& depth in darkening errot falPn) 
At length afcrib'd th* iNAPiaiCABLE Name. 

How doth it plcafe- and §& the memory 
With deeds of hrave renown^ while on each hand 
Hifloriqk onis and breathing ftatues rife. 
And fpeaking bofb I Sweet ScijuOy Marias ftero, 
Pompey fuperh* the fpirit-Airriiig form 
Of Capfar» raptnr'd with the charm of rule 
And boandlefs fame > impatieBt foae expk>its» 
His eager eyes upcaft^ he foarft in thought 
Above all height : and iis own Brutos lee, 
Defpondlng Brutos, dobioDs of ths right* 
In evil days» of i^iisK of pqblick we^l 
Solicitous and fad. Thy tiexx regasd 
Be Tully*s gtacefiil atf»li»k ; upxais^d^ 
His oat-ftretch'd arm he waves, in a£)r to. fpeak 
Before the filent ma£ers of the world. 
And eloquence arraya him. There behold 
Prepared for combat in the front of war 
The pious brothers; jealous: Alba flands. 
In fearful cxpedation of the Ganh, 
And youthfiil Rome indent : the kiadiied' foes 
Fall on each other^s nf ck in filent tears ; 
In forrowAl benevolence embrace——* 

How- 

^ * Seiperal ftatues of the Pagan Gods have been converted into 
snaget of faints. 



However Hay foon udhcath'd thcfialhing fword. 
Their conntiy calls to annt ; now all in vain 
The mother claTps the knee, and ev*n the fair 
Now weeps in vain ; their country calls to arms,. 
Such virtue Clelia, Codes, Manlius, roused; 
Such were the Fabii, Dedi; fo infpirM 
The Scipio*s battled, and the Gracchi fpoke : 
So rofe the Roman Ibite. Me now, of thtfe 
Deep-mufing, high ambitious thoughts inflame 
Greatly to ferve my country, diftant land. 
And build me virtuous fame ; nor ihall the duft 
Of thefe fall'n piles with (hew of fad decay 
Avert the good refolve, mean argument. 

The fate alone of matter. Now the brow 

We gain enraptured ; beauteoufly diftind ^ 
The numerous porticos and domes upfwell. 
With obelifcs and columns interposM, 
And pine, and fir, and oak : fo fair a fcene 
Sees not the dervife from the fpiral tomb 
Of ancient Chammos, while his eye beholds 
Proad-Memphis* reliques o^er th' Egyptian plain : 
Nor hoary hermit from Hymettus' brow. 
Though graceful Athens, in the vale beneath. 
Along the windings of the Mufe's ftream. 
Lucid UyiTus, weeps her filent fchools. 
And groves, unvifited by bard or fage. 

P 4 Amid 

^ Frdm the Palatin hill one fees moft of the remarkable anti- 
ijuities. 
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Amid the tow^ry rains, huge, fupreme, 
Th' enormous amphitheatre behold, 
Moantainous pile f o*er whofe capacious ivomb 
Poors the broad firmament its varied light ; 
While from the central floor the feats afcend 
Round above round, flow-wid'ning to the verge, 
A circuit vafl: and high ; nor lefs had held 
Imperial Rome, and her attendant realms. 
When drunk with rule fhe wilFd the fierce delight. 
And opM the gloomy caverns, whence out-rufh'd 
Before th* innumerable Ihouting croud 
The fiery, madded, tyrants of the wilds. 
Lions and tigers, wolves and elephants, 
And defp*rafe men, more fell. AbhorrM intent ! 
By frequent converfe with familiar death. 
To kindle brutal daring apt for war ; 
To lock the breaft, and fteel th" obdurate heart 
Amid the piercing cries of fore diftrefs 
Impenetrable.— —But away thine eye ; 
Behold yon ft^epy cliff; the. modern pile 
Perchance may now delight, while that, rever'd * 
In ancient days, the page alone declares. 
Or narrow coin through dini caerulean ruil. 
The fane was Jove's, its fpacioiis golden roof. 
O'er thick.furronndin|; temples beaming wide, 

Appeared, as when above the morning hills 
Half the round fun afcends ; and towV'd aloft, 

Suflain'd 
* The Capital, 
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Suftain*d by columns huge, innameroas 
As cedars proud on Canaan^s verdant heights 
Darkening their idols, when Aftarte lurM 
Too profpVous Ifrael from his living ftrength. 

And next regard yon venerable dome, 
Which virtuous Latium, with erroneous aim, 
Rais'd to her various deities, and nam'd 
Pantheon ; plain and round ; of this oar world 
Majeftick emblem ; with peculiar grace. 
Before its ample orb, projeded Hands 
The many^pillarM portal ; nobleft work 
Of human ikill : here, curious architedl. 
If thou aflay^ft, ambitious, to farpafs 
Palladius, Angelas, or Britifh Jones ; 
On thefe fair walls extend the certain fcale. 
And turn th' inftruftive compafs : careful mark 
How far in hidden art, the noble plain 
Extends, and where the lovely forms commence 
Of flowing fculpture ; nor negled to note 
How range the taper columns, and what weight 
Their leafy brows fuHain : fair Corinth firll 
Boailed their order which Callimachus 
(Reclining ftudious on Afppus" bank^ 
Beneath an urn of foine lamented nymph) 
Haply composed j the prn with foliage curl'd 
Thinly concealed, the chapiter informed. 

6ee the tall obelifcs from Memphis old, 
Qnc ftone enormous each, or Thebps conveyed j 
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Like AIbioh*8 fpires they ruih into the Sdts. 

And there the temple, where the iaaunpn*d flato * 

In deep of pight coaveaM : ev'n jtt mctfaiidts 

The vehement orator ia rent attire 

Perfuaiion poars, aaabition fmks her creft; 

And lo the villain, like a troahled fea. 

That tofies np her mire ! Ever difguis'd,, 

ShaU treafon walk ? fhaU proud oppreffion yoke 

The neck of virtue ? Lo the wretch, aba(h'd» 

Sclf-bctray'd Catiline ! O Liberty, 

Parent of happinefs, celeftial born ; 

When the firft man became a living. roal« 

His facred genius thou ; be Britain's care ; 

With her fecure, prolong thy lov'd retreat / 

Thence blefs mankind ; while yet among her foas^ 

Ev'n yet there are, to fhield thine equal laws, 

Whofe bofoms kindle at the facred names 

Of Cecil, Raleigh, Walfingham and Drake. 

May others more delight in tuneful airs ; 

In mafque and dance excel ; to fculptur'd (lone 

Give with fuperior (kill the living look ; 

More pompous piles ere£l, or pencil foft 

With warmer touch the vifionary board : 

But thou, thy nobler Britons teach to rule.; 

To check the ravage of tyrannick fway ; 

To quell the proud i to fpread the joys of peace 

And various bleffings of ingenious trade ; 

Be 

• The temple of Concord, where the fenatc met on Catiline> 
coafpiisicy. 
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Be thefe oar arts ; and ever may we guard. 
Ever defend thee with nndaantcd heart, ^ 
Ineflimable good ! who ^v'ft us Truth, 
Whofe hand opleads to light, dkineft Tmth, 
Array 'd in ev'ry charm : whofe hand benign 
Teaches unwearied toil to cloath the fields. 
And on his various fnuts infcribes the name 
Of Property : O nobly hail*d of old 
By thy majeiUck daughters, Jndah fair. 
And Tyrus and Sidonia, lovefy nymphs. 
And Libya bright, and aU enchanting Greece, 
Whofe numerous towns and ifles, and peopled ieas, 
Rejolc^ around her lyre ; th' heroic note 
(Smit with fublime delight) Aufonia caught. 
And planM imperial Rome. Thy hand beiugn 
Rear'd up her tow'ry battlements in ftrength j 
Bent her wide bridges o'er the fwelliag ftream 
Of Tufcan Tiber; tlune thofe foienm domes 
Devoted to the voice of humbler prayVi 
And tiune thoie piles undeck'd, capacious, vafl, ' 
In days of dearth where tender Charity 
Difpens'd her timely fuccour^ to the poor. 
Thine too thofe muiically-ifklling founts 
To flake the clammy Up ; adown they faU, 
Mufical ever ; while fvom yon blue hills 
Phrr in the clouds, the radiant aquedu^s 
Torn their innufnerable arches o*er 

f The publick granaries* 
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The fpadous defint, brightening in the fiin, 
Proad and more proud, in their augoft approach : 
High o*er irriguous vales and woods and towns. 
Glide the fofc whiipering water in the winds. 
And here united pour their filver ftreams 
Among the figured rocks, in murmVing falU, 
Mnfical ever. Thefe thy beauteous works : 
And what befide felicity could tell 
Of human benefit : more late the reft ; 
At various times their turrets chanc- d to rife. 
When impious tyranny vonchfafd to fmile. 

Behold by Tiber's flood, where modern Ron^e « 
Coaches, beneath the ruins : there of old 
With arms and trophies gleam'd the field of Mars : 
There to their daily fports the noble youth 
Kuih'd emulous } tofliiig the pointed lance ; 
To vault the deed ; or with the kindling wheel 
In dudy whirlwinds fweep the trembling goal ; 
Or wrcftling, cope with adverfe fweUing breails. 
Strong grappling arms» clos'd heads and diftantfeet; 
Or clafh the lifted gauntlets : there they form'd 
Their ardent virtues : lo the bofly piles. 
The proud tirumphal arches ; all their wars. 
Their conquefb, honours, in the fculptures liv^. 
And fee from ev'ry gate thofe ancient roads, 

• With 

s Modern Rome (lands chiefly on the old Campus Martiu^. 
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With tombs high-verg*d the folemn paths of Fame ^ 
Deferve they not regard? Or whofe broad flints 
Such croads have roU'd^ fo many florms of war; 
Such trains of cOnfolSy tribunes, fages, kings j 
So many pomps ; fo many wondering realms : 
Yet ftill through mountains pierc'd, o'er vallies rais*d« 
In even ftate, to diitant feas around. 
They Hretch their pavements. Lo the fane of Peace, 
Built by that prince, who to the truft of pow'r ^ 
Was honeft, the delight of human kind. 
Three nodding ifles remai^ ; the reft an heap 
Of fand and weeds ; her fiirines, her radiant roofs. 
And columns proud, that from her fpacious floor. 
As from a fhining fea, majeftick rofe 
An hundred foot aloft, like ftately beech 
Around the brim of Dion's glaffy lake. 
Charming the mimick painter : on the walls 
Hung Salem's facred fgoils ; the golden board. 
And golden trumpets, now conceaPd, entomb'd 
By the funk roof.— O'er which in diftant view 
Th' Etrufcan mountains fwell, with ruins crownM . 
Of ancient towns ; and blue Sorade fpires. 
Wrapping his fides in tempefts. Eaftward hence. 
Nigh where the Ceftian pyramid divides ^ 

* Begun by Vefpafian, and finifh'd by Titus. 

* The tomb of Ceftius, partly within and partly without the 
walls. 
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The «noi2ld*ring wall, behold yo& fabiick kogej' 
Whofe dull die folemn andquariftn toms. 
And thence, in broken fculptures caft abroad. 
Like Sybii*8 leaves, colledU the builder's name 
Rejoiced, and thegreen medals frequent fbnnd 
Doom Caracalla to perpetual fame : 
The ilately pines, that fpread theflrbmndicrwide 
la^ dun ruins of its ample ha^, ^ 
Appear bat tofts ; as vAsy whatever 16 high 
Sink in comparilm, mimice and tite. 

Thefe, and unnumbered, yet their brows s]^. 
Rent of their graces 1 as Britannia's oaks 
On Mcrlin^s mooitt, or Snowden's rftgged fides. 
Stand in the clouds, their brandies fcazter*d r<»Mi4 
After the tempeft ; Maufoleums, Cirques, 
Naumachios, Fo];ttm5 ; 7'rajan*s column tafi. 
From whofe low bafe the fculptures wind aloft. 
And lead through various toils, up the^ rough ifteep. 
Its hero to the fkies ; and his dark tow'r ' 
Whofe execrable hand the city fir'd. 
And while the dreadful conflagration blaz'd. 
Played to the flames ; and Phcebus' letterM dome ; "^ 
And the rough reliques of Cannae's flreet. 
Where now the fhepherd to his nibbling ihecp 
Sits piping with his oaten reed ; as erll 

There 



* The baths of Caracalla, a vafl ruin* 

* Nero's. 

* The Palatin library. 
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There plpMthc (hej^ierd to kis nibbHiig fkecpy 
When th' humbie roof Aachiies* fon explored 
Of good Brander, wcakh-deTpifing ktag. 
Amid the thickets : fo revolves ^e fcene ; 
So time ordains, who rolls the things of pride 
From dttft again to dnft* Bduild that heap 
Of mooldVing ems (dieir alhes blowB zmij. 
Daft of the mighQr) the fane iloiy teU i 
And at its bttfe, from whence the ferpent ^idea 
Down the green deftrt ftreet, yon hoaiy monk 

Laments ^ bme, thevifionashe Wewi^ 

The folitary» filent, felemn fcene. 

Where Caefars, heroes, peaiants, kemiils lie. 

Blended in daft together ; where the flave 

Refts from his laboors ; where th* infohiiig prood 

ReHgns his pow*r ; the mifer drops his hoaid ; 

Where human feUy iieeps.—— There is a mood, 

(I fing not to the Tacanr and the yoiing) 

There is a kindly mood of melancholy, 

That wings the foul, and points her to the ikies; 

When tribulation doaths the child of man. 

When age defcends with forrow to the grave, 

*Tis fweetly-foothing fympathy to pain, 

A gently wak'ning call to health and cafe. 

How mulical f when all-devouring Time, 

Here fitting on his throne of ruins hoar. 

While winds and tempefts fweep his various lyre. 

How iweet thy diapafon, Melancholy ! 

Cool 
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Cool cv'ning comes ; the fctdng fuH difplaf * 
His vifiblc great round between yon tow'r*,- 
As through two fhady clifB ; away, my mufe^ 
Though yet the profpeft pleafcs, ever aew 
In vaft variety, and yet delight 
The many-figur*d. Sculptures of the path 
Half beauteous, half effac'd ; the traveller ^ 

Such antique marbles to his native land 
Oft hence conveys ; and ev'ry realm and flate 
With Rome's auguft remains, heroes and gods. 
Deck their long galleries and winding groves ; 
Yet mifs we not th' innumerable thefts. 
Yet ftill profttfe of graces teems the waftc. 

Suffice itnowth* Efquilian mount to reach 
With weary wing, aiid feek the faaedrefl^ 
Of Maro 'S humblfe tenement ; a Idw 
Plain wall remains ; a little fun-gilt heap, 
Grotefque and wild ; the gourd and olive-brown 
Weave the light roof; the gourd and olive fan 
Their am'rous foliage, mingling with the vine. 
Who drops her purple cluAers through the green. 
Here let me lie, with pleafmg fancy footh'd : 
Here How'd his fountain ; here his laurels grew ; 
Here oft the meek good man, the lofty bard 
Fram'd the celeftial fong, or focial walk'd 
With Horace and the ruler of the world : 
Happy Auguilus ! who fo well infpir'd 
Could'ft throw thy pomps and royalties afide. 

Attentive 
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Attentive to the wife, the great of foUl, 

And dignify thy mind. Thrice glorious dtyii 

Aufpicioas to the mafes ! then reverM, 

Then hallow'd was the founts or fecfet fhade» 

Or open mountain/ or whatever fcene 

The poet chofe to tone th^ ennobling rhime 

Melodious ; ev*n the rugged fons of war, 

£v'n the rude hinds rever'd the Poet's name ! 

But now— another age, alas ! is eurs t 

Yet will the mufe a little longer foar, 

Unlefs the douds of care weigh down her wing; 

Since nature's (lores are (hut with ohiel hand» 

And each aggrieves his brother'; fince in vain 

The thirfty pilgrim at the fountain afks 

Th' o'erflowing wave — Enough — ^the plairtt difdairt.-** 

See'ft thou yon fane ? ev*n now inceiTant time ^ 
Sweeps her low ihould'ring marbles to the duft ; 
And PhCsbus' temple, nodding with its woods. 
Threatens huge ruin o'er the fmall Rotund. 
*Twas there beneath a fig-tree's umbrage broad^ 
Th' aftoniih'd fwains with rcv'rertd awe beheld 
Thee, O Quirinus, iind thy brother-twin, 
Prdling the teat within a monfter's grafp 
Sportive ; while oft the gaunt and rugged wolf 
Tum'd her ftretch'd neck and form'd your tender limbt i 
80 taoght of Jove, ev'n the fell favage fed 

■ The tcKipis of Rosnulus and Rerans under mount Palatln. 

Vol. I. Q. Yo^ 
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Your facred infancies, yoar virtues, toils,. 
The conqueHs, glories, of tk* Aufonian ftate. 
Wrapped in their fecrec feeds. Each kindred foul,. 
Robufl and fioot, ye grapple to yoar hearts. 
And little Rome appears. Her cots arife. 
Green twigs of olier weave the (lender walls. 
Green rnfhes fpread the loofs ; and here and there 
Opens bene%th the rock the gloomy cave. 
Elate with joy Etrufcan Tiber views 
Her fpreading fcenes enamelling his waves^ 
Her huts and hollow dells, and flocks and herds,^ 
And gathering fwains ; and rolls his yellow car 
To Neptune's court with more majeiHck train. 
Her fpeedy growth alarmM the ftates around 
Jealous ; yet feon by wondVous virtue won, , 
They fink into herbofom. From the plough 
Kofe her di£iatOFS'$ foi^ht, overcame, returned. 
Yes, to the plough retumVl,. and haiPd their peers ; 
For then no private pomp,, no houihold ftate. 
The publick only fwell'd the generous breaft« 
Who has not heard the Fabian heroes fung h 
Dentatus' fears, or Matins* flaming hand ? 
How Manlius fav'd the Capitol ? the choieer 
Of fteady Regains ? As yet they ftood». 
Simple of life } as yet feducing wealth 
Was unexplor'd,. and fliame of poverty 
Yet unimagin'd. —-Shine not all the fields 

With various fruitage ? murmur no( the brooks- 

Abiq; 
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Along the flow'ry vallies ? They, content, 

Feafted at nature's hand» indelicate, 

Blithe^ in their eafy taile ; and only fought 

To know their duties 5 there their only ftrifc. 

Their gen'rous ftrife, and greatly to perform. 

They through all fhapes of peril and of pain. 

Intent on honour, dar'd in thickeft death 

To fnatch the glorioas deed. Nor Trebta quelled. 

Nor Thrafymene, nor Cannz's bloody field. 

Their dauntlefs courage ; forming Hannibal 

In vain the thunder of the battle rolPd, 

The thunder of the battle they returned 

Back on his Punick Ihores ; ^till Carthage fell. 

And danger fled afar. The city gleamM 

With precious fpoils': alas profperity f 

Ah baneful ftate [ yet ebb*d not all their Rrength 

In foft luxurious pleafures ; proud defire 

Of beundlefs fway, and fev>i(h thirft of gold, 

RousM them again to battle. Beauteous Greece, 

Torn from her joys, in vain with languid arm 

Half rais'd her rufty Ihield ; nor could avail 

The fword of Dacia, nor the Parthian dart; 

Nor yet the car of that fam'd Britifh chief, ' 

Which feven brave years beneath the doubtful wing 

Of vid'ry, dreadful roll'd its griding wheels 

Over the bloody war : the Roman arms 

Triumphed, 'till fame was filent of their foes, 

0^2 And 
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^nd now the World unrival'd they cnjoy'J 
In proud fecurity : the crefted helm. 
The plated greave and corfelet hung unbracM ; 
Nor clanked their arms, the fpear and founding ihield^ 
But on the glittVing trophy te^ the wind. 

Diflblv'd in eafeand foft delights they lie» 
'Till ev'ry fun annoys, and ev'ry wind 
Has chilling force, and ev'ry rain ofiends ; 
For now the frame no more is girt with ftrengtif 
Mafculine, nor in luftinefs of heart 
Laughs at the winter ftorm, and fmnmer beam^ 
Superior to their rage : enfeebling vice 
Withers each ner^e, and opens every pore 
To painful feeling : flow*ry bowVs they feek, 
(As xther prompts, as the iick fenfe approves} 
Or cool Nymphean grots ; or tepid baths 
(Taught by the foft lonians) they, along 
The lawny tale, of ev'ry beaateow ftone. 
Pile in the rofeat air with fond expence : 
Through filver channels glide the vagrant wavesy 
And fall on filver beds cryftalline down> 
Melodious murmuring ; while luxury 
Over their naked limbs, widi wanton hand. 
Sheds rofes, odours, (beds unheeded bane. 

Swift is the flight of wealth ; unnumbered wants,^ 
Erood of volupt'oufnefs* cry out aloud 
Ncceflity, and feek the fplendid bribe. 
The citron board, the bowl embofs'd with gems« 
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And tender foliage w3dly wreathM around 

Of feeming ivy, by that artful hand, ^^ 

Corinthian Thericles ; whatever is known 

Of railed acquilition ; Tyrian garbs, 

Neptunian Albion's high teftaceons food, 

And flavoured Chian wines with incenfe fuin'd 

To flake Patrician thiitft : for thefe, their rights 

In the r'Ae ftre^ they proftitute to fale ; 

Their ancient ^hts, their dignities, their laws. 

Their native glorious freedom. Is there none. 

Is there no villain, that will bind the neck 

StretchM to the yoke ? they come ; the market throngs. 

But who has moft by fraud or force amafs'd ? 

Who mofl can clurm corruption with his doles ? 

He be the monarch of the ftate ; and lo 

Didius, vile us'rer, through the croud he mounts^ * 

Beneath his feet the Roman eagle cow^rs^ 

And the red arrows fill his grafp uncouth. 

O Britons, O my countrymen, beware, 

Oird, gird your hearts ; the Romans once were free. 

Were brave, were virtuous. Tyranny howe'er 

Deign'd to walk forth a while in pageant flate. 
And with licentious pleafures fed the rout. 
The <thoughtlefs many : to the wanton found 
Of fifes and drums they danc'd, or in the (hade 
Sung Caefar, great and terrible in war. 
Immortal Caefar ! lo, a God, a God, 

0.3 ^ He 

-• Didius Julianus, who bought the empire. 
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He cleaves tlie yielding fkies ! Caefar mean while 

Gathers the ocean pebbles ; or the gnat 

Enrag'd purfues ; or at his lonely meal 

Starves a wide province ; tafles, diflikes, and flings 

To dogs and fycophants : a God, a God f 

The flow'ry fhades and (hrines obfcenc return. 

But fee along the north the tempeft fwell 
O'er the rough Alps, and darken all thdftfnows ! 
Sudden the Goth and Vandal, dreaded^mes, 
Ku(h as the breach of waters, whelming all 
Their domes, their villa's ; down the feftivc piles, 
Down fall their Parian porches, gilded baths. 
And roll before the ilorm in clouds of duU. 

Vain end of human drength, of human ikill, 
Conqued, and triumph, and domain, and pomp^ 
And eafe and luxury ! O luxury. 
Bane of elated life, of affluent flates. 
What dreary change, what ruin is not thine ? 
How doth thy bowl intoxicate the mind I 
To the foft entrance of thy rofy cave 
How do'lt thou lure the fortunate and great ! 
Dreadful attradion ! while behind thee gapes 
Th' unfathomable gulph where Alhurlies 
Overwhelmed, forgotten ; and high-boafling Cham ; 
And Elam's haughty pomp ; and beauteous Greece ; 
And the great queen of earth, imperial Rome. 
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SCHOOL-MISTRESS, 
A POEM. 

In Imitation of Spenser. 

[By William Shenstone, Efc[;] 

Audi fit 'voces f <vagitus ^ ingenSf 
Itifantumqiie antma Jientes in Limine primo, Virg. 



ADVERTISEMENT. 

What particulars in Spenfer were imagin'd moji pro- 
per for the Author* s imitation on this occafion, are^ 
his language, his fimplicity, his manner of de- 
fcription, and a peculiar tenderncfs of fentiment 
remarkable throughout his worts. 



I. 

AH mc I fall forely is my heart forlorn. 
To think how modeft worth ncgle£led lies ! 
While partial Fame doth with her blafts adorn 
Such deeds alone, as pride and pomp difguife ; 

0^4 Deeds 
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Deeds of ill fort, and mifchievoas emprize ! 
Lend xne thy clarion, godd^s ! let me try 
To foun4 the praife of merit, ere it dies ; 
Such as I oft have chaunced to efpy. 
Loft in the dreary fliades of dull obfcurity. 

II. 
In ^y'ry viUage marked with little fpifej^ 
EmbowVd in trees, and hardly known to Fam^ 
There dwells, in lowly ihed, and mean atdxe, 
A matron old, whom we School-miilrefs name ; 
Who boaib unruly brats with bi^cl) to tame : 
They grieven fore, in piteous durance pent, 
A w'd by the powV of this relentlefs dame | 
Atxd oft-times, on vagaries idly bent. 
For vmkempt hair, or tafk unconn'd, are fordy Ihcat. 

III. 
And all in fight doth rife a birchen tree. 
Which Lemming near Her little dome did ftowe ; 
Whilom a twig of fmall regard to fee, 
Tho^ now fo wide its waving branches How ji 
And work the fimple yaifals mickle woe ; 
For not a wind might carl the leaves that blew, 
But their limbs fhudderM, and their pulfe beat low ; 
And, as they Iook*d, they found their horror grew, 
^nd fhap'd it into rods, and tingled at the view. 

IV. Sg 
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8o hav^ I feen (who ha9 not, may concelvea) 

A lifelefs phantom near a garden placed : 

So doth it wanton birds of peace bereave, 

Of iport, of fotigy of pleafore, of xepaft f 

They fiart, they ftare, they wheel, they look aghaft : 

Sad (ervitud^ f fuch comfortlefs annoy 

May no bold Briton's riper age e>r taflc ! 

Ne Superftition dog his dance of joy, 

Ne viiion epipty^ vain, his native blifs de&oy^ 

V- 

Near to this dome is found a patch fo green. 

On which the tribe their gambols do difplay ; 

And at the door imprisoning board is feen. 

Left weakly wights of fmaller iize (hou^d ihray i 

Eager, perdie, to balk in funny day ! 

The noifes intermixed, which thence refoand. 

Do Learning's little tenement betray : 

Where fits the dame, difguis'd in look profound. 

And eyes her fairy-throng, a|id turns her wheel around. 

VL 
Her cap, far whiter than the driven fpow, 
Jmblem right meet of decency does yield ; 
Jler apron dy'd in grain, as blue, I trowc, 
A? is the Hare-bell that adorns the field ; 

An4 



1 250 1 

And in her hand, for fceptre, fhe does wield 
Tway brichen fpays ; with anxious Fear entwin'd. 
With dark Diftrtift, and fad Repentance filPd ; 
And ftedfaft Hate, and fharp Afflidlion joined. 
And Fury oncontroard^ and Chaftifement tuikind. 

VII. 
Few bat have ken^d, in femblance meet ponrtrayM^ 
The childiih faces of old EoPs train ; 
Libs, NotMJ, Jufier : thefc in frowns array'd. 
How then would fare or earth, or fky, or main^ 
Were the ftern god to give his ilaves the rein ? 
And were not ihe rebellious breads to quelle 
And were not (he her ftatutes to maintain. 
The cott no more, I ween, were deem'd the cell. 
Where comely peace of mind, and decent order dwell. 

VIII. 
A ruffet ftole was o'er her fhoulders thrown ; 
A ruffet kirtle fencM the nipping air ; 
•Twas fimple ruflet, but it was her own ; 
** Fwas her own country bred the flock fo fair ; 
*Twas her own labour did the fleece prepare ; 
And, footh to fay, her pupils, rang'd around. 
Thro' pious awe, did term it pafling rare 5 
For they in gaping wonderment abound. 
And think, no doubt, (he been the greateft wight on ground. 

IX. Albeit 
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IX, 

Albeit ne flatt'ry did corrupt her trath, 

Ne pompous title did debauch her ear; 

Goody» good-woman, goffip, n^auut, foHboth, 

Or dame, the fole Additions (he did hear; 

Yet thefe fhe challenged, thefe fhe held right dear : 

Ne would efteem him ad as mought behove. 

Who fhould not honoured dd with thefe revere : 

For never tide yet To mean could prove. 

But there was eke a Mind which did that title love. 

X. 
One ancient hen fhe took delight to feed. 
The plodding pattern of the bufy dame ; 
Which, ever and anon, impelFd by need. 
Into her fchool, begirt with chickens, came ; 
Such favour did her pall deportment claim : 
And, if Negle6t had lavifh'd on the ground 
Fragment of bread, fhe would colledl the fame ; 
For well fhe knew, and quaintly could expound. 
What iin it were to wafte the fmallefl crumb fhe found. 

XI. 
Herbs too fhe knew, and well of each could fpeak 
That in her garden ilp'd the filvVy de^ 
Where no vain fiow'r difclos'd a gawdy flreak ; 
But herbs for ufe, and phyfick, not a few. 

Of 
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Of fftf renown, within thofe borders grew ; 

The tttfted Bafil, pnh*provoking Tyine, 

Preflk Baiim, and Matygpld of chearfal bve ; 

The lowly Gin» diat never dares to dtmb ; 

And more I fain would fing, diidaining here to rliime. 

Xlf. 
Yet Eophrafy may not be left nnfung. 
That ^es dim eyes to wander leagues around $ 
And pongent RadiOi, biting tniant^s tongue ; 
And Pkntain ribbed, that heals the reaper's wound; 
And MaijVam fweet, in fhepherd's pofie found ; 
And Lavender^ whofe fpikes of azure bloom 
Shall he, ere-whik» in arid'bundles boun^; 
To lurk amidil the labours of her loom. 

And aown her kerchiefs clean, with micklo rare perfume. 

Xill. 
And here trim Ro&narine, that whilom crowned 
The daintieft garden of the prondeft peer ; 
Ere, driven from its envy^d £te, it found 
A faered fhelter for its branches here ; 
Where edg'd with gold its glittering fkirts appear. 
Oh waflel days ; O cufioms meet and well ! ^ 
]Bre this was baniih'd from its lofty fphere : 
Simplicity then fought this humble cell. 
Nor ever wo^Id She more with thane and lordling dweQ. 

XIV. Here. 
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XIV, 
Here off the dame, on Sabbfttli^s decent eve/ 
Hymned fach pfalms as Sternhold forth did mete^ 
If winter *twere, (he to her hearth did deare ; 
But in her garden found a fammer feat : 
Siyeet melody I to hear her then repeat 
Howlfraers fons, beneadi a foreign king. 
While taunting foe-men did a ibng intreat. 
All, for the Nonce, untuning ey'iy firing. 
Up hung their ufelels lyres — ^fmall heart had they to fii^. 

XV. 

For ihe wasjufi, and friend to virtuous lore. 

And pa&'d much time in truly virtuous deed ; 

And, in thofe Elfins* ears, would oft deplore 

The times, when truth by Popifti rage did bleed i 

And tcMtious death was true devotion^s meed ; 

And (imple faith in iron chains did mourn. 

That would on wooden image place her creed ; 

And lawny iaints in fmould'ring flames did bum : 

Ah ! deareft Lord, forefend, thilk days (hould e'er return. 

XVI. 
In elbow chair, like that of Scottifh ftem 
By the (harp tooth of cankVing eld defac'd. 
In which, when he receives his diadem. 
Oar iovereign prince and liefeft liege is plaa'd. 

The 
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The matron fate ; and fome with rank fhe gracM, 
(The fource of children's and of courtier's pride !) 
Kedrefs'd affix)ncs, ior vile affronts there pafs'd ; 
And wam'd them not the fretful to deride, 
£ut love each other dear, whatever them betide. 

XVII. 
Kight well fhe knew each temper to defcry ; 
To thwart the proud, and the fubmifs to raife ; 
Some with vile copper prize exalt on high. 
And fome entice widi pittance fmall of praife ; 
And other fome with baleful fprig fhe *frays ; 
Ev'n abfent, fhe the reins of pow'r doth hold. 
While with quaint arts the giddy crowd fhe fways ; 
Forewarned, if little bird their pranks behold, 
*Twill whifper in her ear, and all the fcene unfold. 

XVIIL 
Lo now. with ftate fhe utters the command ! 
Eftfoons the urchins to their talks repair : 
Their books of ftature fmall they take in hand. 
Which with pellucid horn fecured are ; 
To fave from finger wet the letters fair : 
The work fo gay, that on their backs is feen, 
St. George's high atchievements does declare; 
On which thilk wight that has y-gazing been. 
Kens the forth-coming rod, unpleaiing fight, I ween f 

XIX. Ah 
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*.^ XIX- 
All locklefs he» and born beneath die beam; 
Of evil ftar ! it irks me whilft I write ! 
As o-ft the * bard by Mtdla'i filver ilreaiD, 
Oft, as he told of deadljdoloroas plight. 
Sighed as he fong, and did in tears indite. 
For brandiihing the rod, ihe doth be^^ 
To loofe the brogues, the ifaripling'^s late ddighs ! 
And down they dr<^ ; appears his dainty ikiii^ 
Fair as the fbrry coat of whitefb Ermilin. 

XX. 
O mthful fcenel when from a nook ohicore,. 
His litde Mer doth his peril fee : 
All playful as (he fate, ihe grows demure; 
She finds full foon her wonted ^irits flee ;■ 
She meditates a pray V to fet him free : 
Nor gende pardon coald this dame deny»: 
(If gende pardon could with dames agree) 
To her fad grief that fwells in either eye. 
And wrings her fo that all for pity ihe coold dye* 

XXL 
Nor longer <;an ihe now her (bricks command ; 
And hardly ihe forbears, thro' awful fear. 
To niihen forth, and, with prefnmptooos hand. 
Today harih juftice^in its mid career. 

• Sptnftr. 
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On thee ihe calb, on thee her parent dear t 
(Ah ! too remote to ward the ihamefiil UoW !} 
She fees no kind domefiick vifage near. 
And foon a flood of tean begins to flow ; 
And gives a loofe at lafl: to anayailing woe. 

XXII4 
Bat ah ! what pen his ptteotis plight may trace f 
Or what device his loud laments explain t 
The form tmcoath of his difgaifed face ? 
The pallid hoe diat dyes his looks amain f 
The plenteous IhowV that does his cheek diftain f 
When he» in Abje£^ wife^ impldres the dame^ 
Ke hopeth ought of fweet reprieve to gain ^ 
Or when from high fiie leirek well her aim» 
And» tbro^ the thatch, his cries each falling ftrokeprodaifari 

xxin. 

7*he other tribe, aghaft, with fore difmay. 
Attend, and conn their tafks with mickle care 7 
By turns, aflonyM, ev'ry twig furvey. 
And, from their fellow's hatefiil wounds, beware/ 
Knowing, I will, how each the fame may (hare ; 
Till Fear has taught them a performance meet. 
And to the well-koown cheft the dame repair ; 
Whence oft with fugar'd cates (he doth *em greet. 
And ginger-bread y-care ; now, certes, doubly fweetf 

XXIV. Sm 
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XXIV. 
See to their feats they hye with merry glee^ 
And in befeemly order iitten there ; 
All bat the wight of bumy-galled, he 
Abhorreth bench and flool, and foorm, and chair; 
(This hand in mouth y-fixM, that rends his hair;) 
And eke with fanbs profoond, and heaving breaft^ 
Convuliions intermitting ! does declare 
His grievous wrong; his dame's anjaft bcheft; 
And fcoms her offered love, and fhons to be carefs*d. 

XXV. 
His face befprent with liquid cryilal fhines, 
^ His bloooming face that feems a purple flow% 
Which low to earth its drooping head dedincs. 
All fmear'd and fully'd by a vernal ihow'r4 
O the hard bofoms of deipotick powV ! 
All, all, but ihe, the author of his fhame» 
All, all, but (he, regret this mournful hour : 
Yet hence the youth, and hence the flowV, ihall cUbOi 
If fo I deem aright, tranfcending worth and fame« 

XXVI. 
Behind fome door, in melancholy thought, 
Mindlefs of food, he, dreary caitiff! pines; 
Ne for his fellow's joyaunce careth ongh^ 
But to the wind all merriment reilgns ; 
Vol. I. R ^ And 
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And (Teems it ihame, if he to peace inclines ; 
And many a Allien look afcance is fent. 
Which for his dame's annoyance he defigns^ 
And ddW the more to pleafure him ihe's bent. 
The more doch he, perverfe, her baviottr paA reicnt. 

xxvn. 

Ah me I how moch I fear left pside it be ? 
Bat if that pride it be» which thus infpires. 
Beware, ye dames, widi nice difcernment fee. 
Ye ipench not too the fparks of nobler fires : 
Ah ! better hr than all the mufes* lyres, 
All coward arts, is valour's gen'roas heat; 
The firm fixt breaft which Fit and Right requires. 
Like Vcrndnr*5 patriot fool; more }d!dy great 
Than craft thatpimps for ill, or flowVy falfe deceit. 

xxviir. 

Yet linrsM with &ill, what dazling fruits appear I 

Ev'n now fagadons Forefight points to (how 

A little bench of heedlefs bifhops heie. 

And there a chancelloar in embryo. 

Or bard foblime, Jf bard may e'er be fo*. 

As Milton, Shakespeare, names that ne'er fhaff dye P 

Tho' now he erawl along the grotuid fo low. 

Nor weeting how the mafe fhou'd fbar on high, 

Wiiheth, poor ftarvling elf? his pape>-kito may fiy. 

XXIX. And 
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And this perhapsy ¥^o, cens^rlifg fhed^fig'^y ' 

Low lays tlieltbiire which tihfat of «ards d^ bttSii, 

Shall Dennis be ? if ligid fat^ kidifttf, 

And, many an Epx^k to hi» f ^ge ihsdl' yidd ) 

And many a poet quit th* Aonian £eld ; 

And, four'd ty age, profotiAd K* (hatf ^fpiar. 

As he who now witk •fdcignftift ftny tkrill'd 

Sarveysmineworkf and lords fi^yar&ttrf 

And farls his wrinkly K<mi,§tAxiS69'*WmtMfh tair P! 

XXX. 
Bat now Dan PlitoAos giijos the andfie fld^. 
And L^Arty i^iiban diLenr prifon-door ; 
And like a ruflnng torrent out they fly. 
And now tSe gA^ eii^e ha» covei^d o'er 
With boiil'rous revd-roet and wild uproar ; 
A t^hoafand wayt^ hi wanton ringitliey ran. 
Heaven fhidd theh^ ihort-HvM paftimes, thifltxcl 
For well may freedom, erft (b dearly won. 
Appear to Britiih elf ih6t'e gladlbilie than the fan. 

XXXI. 
Enjoy, poo^ imps T enjoy your fpordve tf ade ; 
And chafe gay flies, and cdlthe faircft flow'rs 
For when my bones in grafs-greeiy fods are laid; 
For never may ye tafte mdre cardefs hours i 
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In knightly caftles, or in ladies bow'rs. 

O vain to feok delight in earthly thing 9 

Bat mpft in courts where proad ambition tow*rs ; 

Deluded wight f who weens fair peace can fpring 

Beneath the pompous dome of Kefar or of king. 

xxxir. 

See in eacl^ fprite fome various bent appear I 

Thefe rudely carol moft incondite lay j 

Thofe fauntVing on the green, with jocund leer 

Salute the ftranger paffing on his way ; 

Some building fragile tenements of clay ; 

Some to the (landing lake their courfes bend. 

With pebbles fmooth at duck and drake to play ; 

Thilk to the huxter's fav'ry cottage tend. 

In paftry kings and queens th' allotted mite to fpend, 

: XXXIII, 

Here, as each iieafon yields a different ftore, 

£ach;feafon's ftores in order ranged been; 

Apples with cabbage-net y-coverM o^er. 

Galling full fore th' unmoney'd wight, are feen; 

And goofe-b'rie clad in livVy red or green ; 

And here of lovely dye, the Catherine pear. 

Fine pear ! as lovely for thy juice, I ween : 

O may no wight e^er penny-lefs come there^ 

Left fmit with ardent love he pine with hopdefs care I 

XXXIV. Sec ! 
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! XXXIV. 

I Sec ! cherries here, ere cherries yet abound, 
I With thread fo white in tempting pofies ty'd, 
i Scattering like blooming maid their glances round. 
With pampered look draw little eyes afide ; 
And mail be bought tho' penury betide. 
The plumb all azure and the nut all brown. 
And here, each feafon, do thofe cakes abide, 
Whofe honour^ names th' inventive dty own. 
Rendering thro' Britain's ifle^alopia's praifes known. 

XXXV. 
Admir'd Salopia 1 that with venial pride . 
Eyes her bright form in Severn's ambient wave; 
Fam'd for her loyal cares in perils try'd. 
Her daughters lovely, and her ihiplings brave : 
Ah ! 'midfl the reft, may flow'rs adorn his grave^ 
Whofe art did firfk thefe dulcet cates difplay ! 
A motive fair to Learning's imps he gave. 
Who chearlefs o'er her darkling region ftray 5 
*Till reafon's mom arife, and light them on their way. 

^ Shrew(bury cakes* r 
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/ THE 

ART pf POLITICKS, 

Iw Ihit«tiom of 

HORACE'S ART of POETRY. 

\Bj thi Rrvernd Mr. BiJ^mstoh.} 

* TF to an haman face fir James fboa'd draw 

J^ A horfe*s mane» and feathen of maccaw, 
Alady^s bofom, and a tail of cod. 
Who cottld help laughing at a fight fo odd ? 
Joft fach a mdnfter, Sirs^ pray think before ye. 
When yon behold one man both Whig and Tory. 
Not more extravagant are dmnkard^s dreams^ 
Than Low-church politicks with High-chorch fchemes. 

Planters, 

• Humano capki cervicem piAof e<|iiinam 
Jun^ere fi veUt, h vartas ind^^re plumasr 
Undique collaUf membris ut tunitor atmm 
Deiinat in piicem tnjulier formoui Aipeme i 
Spe^tatum admiflly rirum teneatis, amici ? 
Credite, Pifones, ifti tabulae fore libnim 
Peifunileiiiy cujus, velut aegri ibmnia) vanj& 
Ficgcntiir fpccies.— Piaoribus atqtie Poctis 



\ 



} 



I 2^3 3 

Painters, jraallfay, may thdr own fancies Qfc» 
j\nd Freeborn Britons may their party cbuft : 
Ttiaf s true, I own : but can one piece be drawn 
For dove and Arzgen, elepkant and fawn f 

* Speakers profefs'd, who gravity pretend. 
With motly fentiments their fpeeches blend ; 
Begin like patriots, aad like courtiers end. 
•Some love to roar, the confUtution^s broke. 
And others on the nation^s debts to joke ; 
Some rail, (they hate a commonwealth fo much,) 
Whatever the fubjed be, agalnft the Dutch ; 
While others, with more fafhionable fury. 
Begin with turnpikes, and conclude with Flemy. 
Some, when tV aflfair was Blenheim's glorious batde. 
Declaimed againA importing Irifh cattle : 
But you, from whatever fide you take your Aame, 
Like Anna's mott9, always be the fame. 

R 4 Ootfides 

QuidHbet aTtcIef)di Temper fuit asqua ppteftas ; 
Scimus, & hanc veniam petimnfque damufque viciilirii { 
Sed non \\t placidis coeant immitia, non ut 
Sei*pentes avihus geminentxir, tignbus agni. 
** Incoeptis gravibws pjerumque & magna |>rofeffi$ 
Purpuretis, late qui Iplendeat, tinus & alter 
AfTultur pannus ; cum lucus, Sc ara JDianae, 
Aut properantis aquse per amoenps ambitus agros, 
Aut flumen Rhenum, aut pluvius defcribitur arcus. 
Sed nunc non erat his locus : & fortafle cupreflum 
Scisfiniulare; quid hoc, ii fra6h]s enatat exipes 
Navibus, xre dato qui pingitur f amphora coepit 
Inftitui ; currente rota cur urceus exit ? 
Deni({ue iit quidvis, firaplex duntaxat 8c imum. 
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< Oatfides deceive, *ti$ hard the truth to know. 
Parties from qaaint denomin^tioiis flow. 
As Scotch and Irilh antiqaaries fhow. 
The low are faid to take Fanaticks parts. 
The high are bloody Papifts in their hearts. 
Caution and fear to higheft faults have run ; 
In pleafing both the parties^ you pleafe none. 
Who in the houfe affe£b declaiming airs. 
Whales in Change-alley paints : in Fifh-ftreet, bears. 
Some metaphors, fome handkerchiefs difplay, 
Thefe.peep in hats, while thofe with buttons play. 
And make me think it Repetition day ; 
There knights haranguing hug a neighboring poft. 
And are but quorum orators at moft. 
Sooner than thus my want of fenfe expofe, 
1*11 deck out bandy4egs with gold>clock*d hofe. 
Or wear a coupet-wig without a nofe. 



I 



1 



Nay, 



* Pecipimus (pecie re6ti ; brevis eflc laboro, 
Obfcurus fio ; feflantem Isevia^ nem 
Deficiunt animique : profeiTus grandia, turgct. 
Qui yariaie cupit rem prodigaliter unam, 
Delphinum fylvis appiiigit, ilu^ibus apnim. 
In vitium ducit culpae fiiga, ii caret arte, 
^milium circa hidum faber imus & ungues 
Exprimet, & molles imitabitur xre capillos j 
Infclix operi^ fummay quia ponere totum * 

Nefciet ; hunc ego me, fi quid componere cureni, 
|<Ion magis eife velim, quam pravo vivere nafo 
$pei6lanaum nigris oculis nigroque capillo. 
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Nay, I would fooner have thy phyz, I fwear^ 
Surintendant des plaifirs d*Angleterre. * 
* Yc weekly writers of feditious news. 
Take care your fiibjefts artfully to chafe. 
Write panegyrick ftrong, or boldly rail. 
You cannot mifs preferment, or a goal. 
Wrap up your poifon well, nOr fear to fay 
What was a lye lad night is truth to-day. 
Tell this, fink that, arrive at Ridpath^s praife. 
Let Abel Roper your ambition raife. 
To lye fit opportunity obferve, 
Saving fome double meaning in refervc j 
But oh ! you'll merit everlafting fame. 
If you can quibble' on Sir Robert's name. 



* All Mr. Heydegger's letters come directed to him from 
abroad, A Monjieuri MonJieurHeydegger^furintendant des plaifirs 
SAnglettrre. 

' Sumite materiam veftrls, qui fcribitis, sequam 
Viribus ; & verfate diu, quid ferre recufent, 
Quid valeant humeri : cui le6la potenter erit res. 
Nee facundia deieret hunc, nee lucidus ordo. 
Ordinis haec virtus erit & Venus, aut ego fallor, 
Ut jam nune dtcat, jam nunc debentia dici, 
Pleraque diierat, & praefens in tempus omittat. 
Dixeris egregie, notum d ealiido verbum 
Reddiderit jun6lura novum ; fi forte necefle efl: 
Indiciis monftrare recentibus abdita rerum 
Fingere cin^tis non exaudita Cethegis 
Continget, dabiturque licentia fumpta pudenter. 
£t nova fi6laque nupcr habebunt verba fidem, fi 
Gra^o fonte cadant. 
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In ftate-afidrs d« mot the vulgar phjrafe» 

Talk words Icarce known in good queen BciTe^'s days» 

New terms let war or tr^ck introduce^ 

And tiy to bring perfnading-ihips in ufe. 

Coin words : in coining ne'er nund conunon fenfe^ 

Provided the original be French. 

« Like South-Xea &ock» exiffeffions rife and faU : 
King £dward*s words are now no words at all. 
Did anght our predeceflbrs genius cramp ? 
Sore every reign may have its proper ftanip. 
All fablanary things of death partake ; 
What alteration does a cenfry make ? 
Kings and comedians all are mortal fonnd, 
Cxtax and Pinkediman are onder ground. 
Whafs not deftroy'd by Time's devouring hand ? 
Whereas Troy, and whereas the may-pole in the Strand? 

Peafc, 



-oLicuit, iemperqne licebit 



Signatum pratfente nota procudei^ nomen. 
Ut fyivs foliis jpron^s mutaimu' in annos t 
Frim^ cadttiHy ita verborum vctus intcrit aetas. 
Debemnr morti nos noftraque $ five receptus 
Terra. NepfuDuSy clafles aquilonihus arcet. 
Regit opus ; fteiiltfvt din pains apuque rerais» 
Vicina^ urbes altt, & ^re fimtit aratrum $ 
Seu curfnm routaTit imqunin fragibas amnis, 
Do6lus iter melius .• iBostalia faib peribunt, 
Nedum fcnn«Dum ftet honos^ ic grada vivax. 
Multa renafcentur quic jam cecidere, cadentque 
Quae pnee £amt id honore Yocabula^ ii volet uiusy 
Quem penes arbitnum eft & jus & norma loquendi. 



Peafe, cabbages, an^tohrfpMiickgmitv. whotr 
Now ilands New Boad>^etA nUd )a aifiMtr ffHsHei 
Such piles of hujUing^ nOw rife'np tel!fiiiiniu 
London itfelf \f«sins goiog oat <tf ^wf(< 
Our fathers crofs'd^Kmi Fulhaoi in it wkcny. 
Their fons enjgy. n bridge at Putney-ferry* 
Think we that mifi$m wofds eternal are ? 
Toupety and Tompion* Cofins, and Colmar 
Hereafter will be caU'd, by {bme plaiai mtm, . 
A wig, awatqh, a pjprof ft*yR, a fan. 
To things themfelvpsiif »tip|e fufh, change aSofids, 
Can there be any.trufti|ig to our words ? 

' To fcreen good ^lini^rs ffom publick rage. 
And how with party ma4Aef9 1^ engage. 
We learn from Addifon's imrac^al p^«« 

The Jacoibite's ridienlouf opiisioa 

U fc«B from Tickell's letter to Avignon. 
3ttt who puts Caleb's Country.Craftfman out. 
Is ftill a fccret;, and the world's in doubt. 

% Not long fince paur iih^derkA, with faocy airs, 
Apply'd king David's pfalms to ftate.affaira. 



1 



Some 



*^cs geflse regiimqiie ducumqne, fr triftia be}Ia 
Quo Icrtbi poilent numero, monftravit Homerus. 
Veifibus impariter jun^is querimonia primum, 
Poft eti^tti inciufa eft vott lententia coMpos. 
Q^is tamen exiguos eUgo» emiferit aiiAdir, 
Gi ammatki ccrtsmt, Ss adhuc fuh judice iis eft. 

* MuAi dedit iidibus Divos puerolcpe Deorom, 
£t pugitem yi^orem, Sc cquum ccrtamine primtire, 
£t juvenum curas, & libera vina referre. 



Some certttm tunes to politicks belong. 
On both fides drnnkards lore a party-fong. 

^ If full acrofs the Speaker's chair I go. 
Can I be faid the rules o* th' Houfe to know ? 
I'll afky nor give offence without intent. 
Nor through mere iheeplfhnefs be impudent. 

' In Ads of Parliament avoid fublime, 
Noor e'er s^ddrefs his Majefly in rhyme ; 
An A£t of Parliament's a ferious thing. 
Begins with year of Lord and year of K.ing t 
Keeps clofe to form, in every word is &n6t. 
When it would pains and penalties in Aid. 
Soft Words fait befl petitioner's intent ', 
Soft words, O ye petitioners of Kent ! \ 

k Whoe'er harangues before he gives his vote. 
Should fend fweet language from a tuneful throat. 

Pultney 

' Dcfcriptas fervare vices openimque colores 

Cur cgofincqucoignorcxjue, pocta falutor? j 

. Cur n«fcirc, pudeiis prave, quam difcere male ? 
^ Verfibus exponi tragicis res comica non vult ; 

Indignatur item privatis, ac prope focco 

PignJs carminibus narrari coena Thyeftae. 

Intcrdum tamen & vocem Comcedia tollit, 

Ii-atufque Chremes tumido delitigat ore. 

Telephus & Pclcus, cum pauper & exful uterque 

Projicit & pulias Sc fefquipedalia verba. 
■ ^ Non fatiseftpuichraeflePoemata, dvlcia funto. 

Ut ridentibus arrident, itft flentibus adfuiit 

Humani vultus : ii vis me ilere, dolendum eft 

Frimum ipie tibi : nunc tua me infortunia Isedent. 

Telephe, yel Peleu, .male-fi mandata loqueris; 

Aut dormitabo, aut ridebo. 



Pttltney the coldeft breaft with zeal can fire^ 
And Roman thoughts by Attick (tile infpire ; 
He knows from tedious wranglings to beguile 
The ferious houfe into a chearful finile ; 
When the great patriot paints his anxious fears 
For England's fafety, I am loft in tears. 
But when dull fpeakers ftrive to move compafiioB^ 
I pity their poor hearers, not the nation : 
TJnlefs young members to the purpofe keep, 
I fall a laughing, or I fall afleep. 

' Can men their inward faculties controul ? 

Is not the tongue an index to the foul ? 
Laugh not in time of fervice to your God^ 
Nor bully, when in cnftody o" th' rod 5 
Look grave, and be from jokes and grinning far. 
When brought to fue for pardon at the bar : 
If then you let your lU-timM wit appear. 
Knights, citizens, and burgeiTes will fneer. 

" For land, or trade, not the fa^e notions fire 
The city-merchant, and ihe countiy-Tquire ; 

Their 



' Format enim Katura prius nos intus ad omnem 

Fortunanim habitum, &c. 

Poll eifert animi motus Interprete Llnguii 
— ■ triftia moeftum 

Vultum verba decent, &c. ' 

Si dicentis erunt fortunis abfona di£la, . 

Romani tollent equltes peditefque cachinnum. 
B Intererit multum Bavufne loquatur, an Heros t 

Mercatome vagus, cultorne virentis agelli 5 

Cokhusi an Affyrius j Thcbis nutritu», an Argisi 
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Their dimes are <R<btit, tttflTdnc actiie ufiites 
The lairds of Sootlamf, and the CorniA knightt* 

« To likelihoocl: your cTiara^ers tonfihc ; 
Don't tarn Sir Paul out, let Sit Paul refign. 
In Walpole^s voice fif fa^ions ill intend) 
Give the two uniVerfiti^sa friend ; 
Give Maidftone wit* anS'elegahce refin'd ; 
To both the Pelhams give' the Stiffs ihiad t ' 
To Cart'rct framing, eloquehee, andpajftr; 
To George the fecond, glVe all EngiSih' hearts. 

^ Sometitnes frcfli names' in politicks produce. 
And factions yet Urtheaf d* ot introduce \ 
And if yoa dart attempt a thing fo new. 
Make to itfelf the 'flying- fquadron true. 

p To fpcak isfree, nd member iis diebarr'd': 
Bat funds and national accounts are hatxl : 



» A«t fknittHi fe^QCiie, «otfibiconveiikiroai!ng«^ 
Scriptor honoratum fi forte r«ponis AchiUem^ 
Impiger, iraeilnd^s^ m^xbrabilis, acer. 
Jura neget (ibi nata, nihil non arroget arniis \ 
Sit Medea ferox invi^aque, flebilis Ino, 
Perfidus Ixion, lo. vaga, txiftis Orcftw, 

^ Si qnid inexpertum fcenae commirtisi fk audes 
Peribnam foimare novam> fervctur ad iraiun- 
Quaiis ab incepto proccflcrit, & fibi conftet, 

* Difficile eft proprie coifnmunia dicere : tuque 
Regius Iliactim caimen-deducis in a^usy 
Qviam il profeh-es ignota indi^iaque primus. 
Pubiica materies privati jvri^ erit, (i 
Kec circa vilem patulumque moraberis orbem* 

. Nfic KEerbum verbo curabis^eddere fidus 



Safer 



Safer on common tepkks to difconrie, . 
The malt- tax, and a military force. ^ 

On thefe each coffee-houfe wiU lend a hint, ' 

Befides a thoafand tking} that are ia print. * \ 

But fteal not word for word, nor tkoaghc for thou^iCy v 
For you'll be teaz*d to death, if yoa are caiiglkt* 
When fadtiona tead«|$ btii^ increafittg ftroigik. 
Go not too far, liof follow ^-wrf length ; 
Leave room fbt change, torn wi^ » grace a^ot. 
And fwear yon left^em, when you kxnA ^emoat, 

9 With art and mbdefly yomr part maintasnj 
Axid talk like CoFnel Titus, not like Lane. 
The trading knight with rants his fpeech begim. 
Son, moon, and ftars, and dragon9, faints, and king*: 
Bat Titus faid, with his nncommon fenie. 
When the exduiion-bill was in fofpenfe, 
I heav a ]|on in die lobby roar ; 
Say, Mr. Speaker, ihalt we fhnt the door 
And keep him there, or fhall we let him in 
To try if we can torn him out again ? 

Some 



Interpres \ nee dcfilies imitator in at/Shim, 
Unde pedem prolene pudor vetet, aut operis lex. 
* Nee (ic incipies, ut ictiptor Cyclicus ohm, 
*^ FortunamPriamixantabo^nobile. helium.''* 
Quanto re^us hie, qui nil molitur inepte, 
^ Die miht Muf* virum, capt» poft temponr Trbjsr^ 
*< Qjii mores hominum multorum vidit it ur&es. 
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■ 

* Some mlghtj blnfterers impeach with noife, 
Aai call their private cry, the pablick voice. 
* From folio's of accounts they take their handles, 
And the whole balls^nce proves a pound of candles ^ 
ils. if Paulas cupola were brought to bed« 
ilfterhard labour, of a fmall piu^s head. 

^ Some Rufus, fome the Conqueror bring in. 
And fome from Julius Caefar's days begin. 
A cunning fpeaker can command his chops. 
And when the houfe is not in humour, flops ; 
In falfehood probability imploys. 
Nor his old lies with newer lies deftroys. 

» If when you fpeak, you'd hear a needle fall. 
And make the frequent hear-hims rend the wall. 
In matters fuited to your taile engage, 
Remembring ftill your quality and age. 
Thy talk be this, young knight, and hear my fong,. 
What politicks to ev'ry age belong. 



When 



' Non fumum ex fulgofe, fed ex fumo dare lucem 

Cogitat 
« Quid digmim tanto feret hie proraiflbr hiatu ? 

Parturiunt montes, nafcetur ridiculus mus. 

• Nee reditum Diomedls ab interitu Meleagri, 
Nee gemmo bellum Trojanum orditur ab ovo ^ 

■ ■ & qusB 

Dclperat traftata nitefccre pofle,-rclinqurt j 
Atquc ita mentitur, fic veris f'alfa remifcet, 
Primumne medium, medio nc difcrepet tmmn. 

* Tu, quid ego & populus mecum defideret, aUtR| 
Si^plauforis eges auisia manentis, & ufquc 
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k When biibes can (peak, babes fhould be tattght to fay 
King George the fecond*s health, hazza> hnzza ! 
Boys fhould learn Latin for Prince William's fake. 
And ^Is Louifa their example make. 

y More loves the youth, jnft come to his eftate. 
To range the fields, than in the hoofe debate ; 
More he delights in favVite Jowler's tongue. 
Than in Will ShippeiA, or Sir William Yottge : 
If in one chafe he can two hOrfes kill. 
He cares not two-pence for the land-ta^ bill : 
Loud in his wine, in women not o^er nice. 
He damns his uncles if they give advice ; 
Votes as his father did when there^s ^ call« 
But had much rather never vote at all. 

* We take a different turn at twenty-fix. 
And lofty thoughts on fome lord*8 daughter fix ; 

Sefliiri donee cantor, Vos plaudite, dicat t 
^tatis cujufi^e notandL funt tibi mores, 
Mobilibufque decor naturis dandus & annis. 

» Reddere qui voces jam fcit puer, & uede ceito 
Signat humuixi, geftit paribus colludere, &iram 
Colligit ac ponit temere, U, mutatur in horas. 

y Tmberbis juvenis, tandem cuftode remoto, ^ « 

Gaudet equis canibufciue, & aprici gramine campi \ 
Ceveus in vitium fle5U, monitoribu? afpcr, 
Utilium tardus provifor, prodi|^s seris, 
Sublimis, cupidufque, & amata relinqaere pemix. 

« Converfis ftudiis, aetas animufque virilis \ 
Quaerit opes & amicitias, infcrvit honori j '^ 

Commi£ue cavet quod mox mutare laborot. 

Vol. I. S " With 



\ 
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With men in pow V inEt fikndihip we piuibe; 
With foBoe confideiable poft m view. 

A man of forty fisors to change his note* 
One way to fpeak, and t* other way to vote ; 
Careful his tongue in paffion toconunand^ 
Avoids the bar, and ipeaker*s reprimand. 

' In bags the old man lets his treafure ruft, 
Afraid to afe it, or the fonds to traft ; 
When docks are low, he wanu the heart to buy. 
And through much caution fees them rife too high; 
Thinks nothing rightly done lince ferenty-eight^ 
Swears prefent members do not talk, but prate: 
In Charles the fecond's days, fays he, ye prigs, 
Tories were I'ories then, and Whigs were Whigs- 
Alas ! this is a lamentable truth, ^ 
We lofe in age, as we advance in youth : 
I laugh, whengtwenty will like eighty talk. 
And old Sir John with Polly Peachum walk. 

^ Now as to double, or to fali^ returns. 
When pockets fuiFer, and when anger burns ; 

O thing 

« Molta fcnem circumTenttiiit incommoda 5 vel quod 
Quasiit, & inventis mifcr abftinet, ac timet uti. 
Dilator fpe iongus ijiers, avrdofqac fiihiri 5 
Difficilis, querulus laudator temporis a6lt 
Se^uero, cenfor caftigatorque minorum. 
Multa ferunt anni venientes commoda feenn^i 
Multa recedentes adimunt ; ne forte feniles 
MandentuS- juveni partes, pueroqtfe vviles ; 
Semper in adjunflis aevoque morabimur apti^ 
* Aut agitur res in fcenis, aut afta refertur. 
Segnius irritant animos demiffa per aures9 



O thing furpaffing &kh4 knight ftriv^ \ 
When both have brifd, andneklMsr's m 
The bailirs ielf u ient for in that cafe. 
And all the wknefitM hadfiK^e to face. 
SeleAcdmeoib^s feoo the frmid mUoIdy 
In full cominittiee of the houfe *d8 ttrfd i 
Th' incredible comiption is deftroy'd. 
The chairman's aagrjr, and th*eic6tieii void. 

^ Thofe who would capdirateAew)eil*bc«d tfcuong. 
Should sot too often fpeak, nor %ieak too loi^ ; 
Church, aor cfaarch-siatteiB erer tarn to fport^ 
Nor make St. Stephen't chapd, Doftr-coort. 

^ The fp^aker^ whan the commona use aflcsnUed, 
May to the Graecian choros be reiembled ; 
'Tis his the young and modeft to efpoufe. 
And fee none draw, or challenge in the hoafe : 
*Ti8 his M. ho%itftlitx to tife. 
And three good printers for the hooTe to chu& i 

S « T«| 

Q^am quae fijnt oculis fubje^la iidehbus^ jb 

Ipfe iibi tradit lpedat<u% 

Quodcunque ofiendis noihl fic, incr^ulut o4L 

* Neve minor^ neu £t quinto produ^ior a^ 
Fabula, quae pofci vult;, & ^t^lata reponi { 
Nee Ptus intei:]^ niii dignus Vindice nodua 
Incident ; nee quarta loqui peribna laboitt* 

* A6loris partes Chorus omciiimque virile 
Defendat : neu quid xnedlos intercinat •Bmp 
Quod n&Q jpropoiito conducat & haereat apt« 4 
Ille bonis iaveatque^ & concilictur amicus 
£t regat h^io^ Si acnetpeocare umvfifH s 

3 



[ 27« 1 

To let each reprefentative be heard. 
And take dae care the chaplain be preferred ; 
To hear no motion made that^s out of joint. 
And' when he fpies his member, make his point* 

« To kmghts new chofen in old time woold comd 
The county trumpet, and perhaps a drum i 
Now when a burgcfs new eled appears, 
Come trainbands, horfeguards, footgua^ds, graiadeers. 
When the majority the town-derk tells. 
His honour pays the fiddles, wJUts, and bells : 
Harangues the mob, and is as wife and great, ^ 
As the moft myftick oracle of ftate. 

^ When the duke's grandfcm for the county ftood. 
His beef was fat, and his odtober good ; 



His 



Ille dapes laudat menik brevis ; ille ialubrem 
Juftitiam, legeiqiie, 8c apertis otia portis ; 
Ille t^gat commKra, Deofque precetur & oret, 
Ut redeat miferis, abeat fortuna fuperbis. 

« Tibia non, ut tmnc Orichalco vin^a, tubacque 
^mula, fed tenuU fiiDpIex foramine pauco 
Afpirare, & adefle choris erat utilis, &c. 
Poftquam coepit agros extendere victor, & urbem 
Latior ample^li mprlis, &c. 
Acceflit numerifque modi(que licentia major; 
Sic etiam fidibus voces crevere feveris, 
£t tulit eloquium infolitum facundia praeceps : 
Utiliumque fagax renam & divina fiituri 
Sortilegis non difcrepuit fentcntia Delphis. 

' Carmine qiii tragico vilem certavit ob faircum^ 
Incol«mi gravitate jocum tcntavit, co quod 
lUecebrie erat & grata novitatc morandus 
Speaator, funftufquc facrit, ^potut, dctxkx^ 
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His lordihip took eacli pIoughzQan by the fift. 
Drank to their fom, their wives and daughters kifsM ; 
Bttt whenfbong beer tiielrfreebom hearts inflames^ 
They fell him bargains, and they call him namics. 
Thus it is deemM in Engliih nobles wife 
To ftoop for no one reafon but to rife. 

s Eledion matters ihun with caotioas awe> 
O all ye judges learned iii the law ; 
A judge by bribes as much himfelf degrades. 
As duckefsrdowager by mafquerades. 

^ Try not with jefts obfcene to force a fhiHe, 
Nor lard your fpeech with mother Needham's ftile : 
Let not ypur tongue to fix^if A^#^^^ run. 
And K/^^ff /0'M& with abhorrence Ihun ; 
Let not your looks afie£ted words difgrace. 
Nor join with £lver. tongue a brazen face % 
Let not your hands, like tallboys, be employ *d^ 
And the mad rant of tragedy avoid. 

Juft in your thoughts, in your expreffion clear. 
Neither too modeft, nor too bold appear. 

S 3 Others 

« Eflutire leves indigna Tragoedia verfus, 
Ut feilis matrona moven juflk diebus, 
Intererit Satyris paulum pudibunda protervis. 

* Non ego inomata & dominantia nomina foluia, 
Verbaque Pifones, Satyrorum fcriptor amabo | 
Kec iic ^nitar Tragico diiFerre colon, 
Ut nihil interfit Davufne loquatur, & audax 
Pythias, emun^b lucrata Simone talcntum : 
A9 cuftot famulufque Dei Silenus alumni. 
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> Odien in yaitt & Uke focce&wiU b<nft* 
He fpeaks moft ttSj, who has ftudyM aioft. 

^ A peer's pert heir has to the cotiSioiis %ok* 
A vile reflexion, or a bawdy |oke : 
Called to the houfe of losds, of thi$ bewave, 
*Tis what the bifhop*s bench wiU nfv^r be«r« 
Among the commons it fuch freedom fliowiu 
They la(h each other, and atuck the thione } 
Yet fo ttnlkilful or fe feaifcl {ontOt 
For nine that fpeak there's mne-«nd«foity dumU - 

> When James the firft, 4t groat Bntannia's hebn, 
Ilnl*d this wocd-dipping and word-coining iealm» 
No words to royal favour madepreMkce» 

But what agreed in found and ckih'd in fenfe. 
Thrice happy he 1 howgre»ttbfi^fpeaker*8praiie» 
Whofe ev*ry period look'd an hundred ways. 



Whit 



•Vt Gbl quivis 



Speret idem, ludet muhuAit fruftraqu^ hiboret. 

5 Ne nimium teneris juvenentvr vcriibu8 iwquamj 
Aut immunda crepent ignominiofaque diaa i 
Oflenduntur enim, quibus eft equus & patev 8c res* 
Nee fi quid iVi6ki ciceris probat, & nucis emptor^ 
iEquis accipiunt animis, dosantve corona* 

} At noftri proavi Plautinos & numeros Sc 
Laudavere Tales ; nimium patienter utrumque^ 
Ne dicam ftulte, mirati , fi modo ego ic vos 
Scimus inurbaniun lepido feponere cu^Oy 
Legitimumque fonum digiti$ callemus k aure* 
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What then ? we now with jui abhorrence ihon 
The trifling quibble* and the fcho(^-boy*s pun ; 
Tho* no ^eat connoifiew, I nake a fluft 
Ja&. to find out a Durfey from a Swift; 
lean difcern with half an eye, I hope» 
Mift from Jo Addifon ; from Bafden^ Pope : 
I know a faree from one of Oongreve's plays. 
And Gibber's opera from Johnny Gay's. 

"^ When pert Defoe his fancy papers writ. 
He firom a cait was pillorM for his wit : 
By mob was pelted half a morning's fpace. 
And rotten eggs be£inearM his yellow face ; 
The Cenfor^en improved the lift'ning ifle. 
And held both parties in an artfnl fmile. 
A fcribbling crew now pinching winter brings. 
That fpare no earthly nor no heav'nly things. 
Nor church, nor ftate, nor treafurers, nor kings. 
Bat blaijphemy difpleafes all the town ; 
And for defying fcriptare, law, and crown, 
Woolfton fhottld pay his fine, and lofe hb gown, 

" I^etum Tragicae gibnus invenifle Camoenss 
Dicitur, & plauilris vexifle poemata Thefpis, 
Quae canerent agerentque perun6^i faecibus ora. 
PoR hunc perfbnae pall^eque repertor honeftas 
JEfchylus, & mociicis inftravit pulpita tignis, 
^£t docuit magnumque loqui, nitique CQtHvrnp* 
Succeilit vetus his Comoedia, non fine inult^ 
Laude : fed in yitium libertas excidit, & vim 
Dignam lege regi ; lex eft accepta, cbomiijue 
furpiter obticiut fublato jure nocf ndi* 
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* It moil be own'd the jounuiU try j^XL wtjps 
To merit their relpefUve party'* praife : 
They jar in every article froin Spain ; 
A war th^fe threaten, thofe a peace maintain : 
Tho* lye they will, to give them all their due. 
In foreign matters, and domeilick too* 
Whoe'er thou art that woold'il a PoUman write, 
Enqoire all day, and hearken all the night. 
Sore, Gazetteers and writers of Coorants 
Might foon exceed th* intelligence of France ; 
To be oat-done old England fhould refufe. 
As in her arms, . fp in her publick news | 
Bat trath is fcarce, the fcene of action large, 
And Gorrefpondence an exceffive charge. 

^ There are who fay, no man can be a wit 
Ui^lefs for Newgate or for Bedlam fit; . 
Let pamphl^eers abniive fatire write. 
To ihew a genius is to ihew a fpite : 



That 



" Nil intentatum noftri Hquere Poetae : 
Nee ipinimum mcruere decus, veftigia Graeca 
Aufi deferere, *& celebrare domeftica ^6hi : 
Nee virtute foret darifve potentius armis, 
Quam lingua, Latiura, fa non ofFenderet^ unum- 
quemque Poetarum Hmx labor & mora. 

f Ingenium miferl quia fortunatius arte 
Credit, & excludit fanos Hclicone Poetas 
Pemocritus, bona pars non ungues ponere curat, 
Non barba m ! 

t^fweiicetur enim pretiom nomenque Pvetsei 
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That aathor'4 work wHl ne'er be reckonM good. 
Who has not been where Carll the printer ftood. 

P Alas poor me ! you may my fortune gaefi : 

» 

I write, and yet hamanity profefs : 
(Though nothing can delight a modem judge. 
Without ill-nature and a private grudge) 
I love the king, the queen, and royal race: 
I like the government, but want no place ; 
Too low in life to be a juftice I, 
And for a conftable, thank God, too high : 
Was never in a plot, my brain*s not hurt ; . 
I politicks to poetry convert. 

^ A politician muft (as I have read) 
Be furnifh'd, in the iirft place, with ahead: 
A head well filFd with Machiavelian brains. 
And fluffed with precedents of former reigns ; 
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Si tribus Ayiticyris caput infanabile nunquam 
Tonferi Licinp coramrferit. 

« — ■ ' ■ ' • ' O ego lacvus, 

iQuJ purgor bilena Tub verni temporis' horam : ^ 
Mon alius faceret mtliora poemata, verum 
Mil tanti eft : ergo fungar vice cotis, acutuip * 

Reddere quae ferrum valet, exlbrs ipfe fecandi ; 
Munus & officium, nil fcribens ipfe, docebo ; 
Unde parentur opes, quid alat formetque Poetam i 
Quid deceat, quid non : quo virtus, quo ferat error.* 

4 Scribendi re£te, faper^ eft 8c priticipium 8c fons : 
Kem tibi Socratics potenint oftendere charts, 
Verbaque provifam rem xion invita fequeiitur. 
Qui didicit, patriae quid debeat, 8c quid amicis, 
Quo fit amori parens, quo ^ter amandus, k ho%es« 
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Moft joumab read, >iid nagiia cbaru q^Qtf ; 
But ads ftiil wifef , if lie fpr^b t>]r note ; 
Xearn well hi« le0oo» and oeu fear miikkes $ 
For ready-money ready-fpeal;ers make*. 
He msft indrofUons and credentials draw,t 
Pay well the army, and protect the law : 
Give to his country what's his country's dne. 
But firft help brothers, fons, and coufins top. 
He muft read Grotios upon war and peace^ 
And the twelve judges falary increafe* 
He mnft oblige old friends and new allies* 
And £nd out ways and means for fr^Ch fupplies. 
He mnft the weavers grievaoceft vedrefs. 
And merchants wants in merchants words exprc6. 

' Dramatick poets that expedl the bays. 
Should cull our hiftories for party plays ; 
Wickferd^s Embaflador fhoald fill their head. 
And the State-trials carefully be read : 
For what is Dryden^s mnfe and Otways plots^ 
To th* earl of EiTex or the queen of Scou I 



Quod (it confcripti, quod judicis officiura> qiua 
Partes in helium mm duels $ ille profe^ 
Rcddere perfonae fcit convenieatia cuique. 

^ Refpicere exemplsu: vit« morumque jubebo 
Bo^him imitatorena, & veras hinc ducere voces, 

' Fahula nuUius veneris^ fine poodere & arte» 
Valdius oble^at pppulum, meliufque moraturi 
Quam verfus inopes rerumi nug«que cauflffs* 
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• *Tis faid that cpieeaEluiab^ c^iiM^^k* 

At twelve yeara old, right Attiek fell-mcmth'd Greek i 
. Hence was the ftndeiit fatt'd at Greek to drudge. 
If he would be a biihop or a judge. 
Divine's and lawyers now don't think they thrire^ 
*Till promised places of men dill alive : 

How old is fuck a one in fnch a poft ? , 

The anfwer is, he*s feventy^five almoft : 

Th' arch-bi&op and thenuiAer of the rolls ? 
Neither is young, and one's as old as PaaPs. 
Will men that afk fuck queftions, publifh bo(dn. 
Like learned Hooker's, or chief juftice Coke*9 ? 

* On tender fubje^ls with difcretion touchy 
And never fay too little, or too much. 

On trivial matters flojoriibtft aie wroi^. 
Motions for candled merer flioold be kng: 
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* Graiis ingenium, Oralis dcdit ore rotundo 
Mvifa loqui, Sec, 

Romani pueri longis rationibu^ afTem 

Difcunt in' partes centum diducere. Dicat 

Filius urbani, fi de quincnnce reinota eft 

Uncia, quid fupereft ? poterat disdfTe, triens. £u t 

Hem poteris fervare tuam. 

— redit uncia, quid fit ? 

Semis. Ad haec animos serugo & cura peculi 
Cum femel imbucrit, fperamus carmina fiugi 
-^ Poffe linenda cedro, & laevi lervanda cupreiib ? 

* Quicquid praecipies, efto brevis ; ut cito di^a 
Percipiant animi dociles, teneantque fideles s 
Omne fupervacnum pleno de pe^lere manat. 
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Or if yon move in cafe -of fndden rtin. 
To (hat the windows^ fpeak diifina and plain. 
Unle(s yon talk good Bngliih downright fenfe. 
Can you be anderftood by ferjeant Spence } 

« New fiories always fhould with troth agreey 
Or truth's half iifter, probability: 
Scarce could Toft*s rabbits and pret^ded throws 
On half the honourable houfe impofe, 

» When Cato fpeaks, young Shallow runs away, 
And fwears it is fo dull he cannot flay : 
When rakes .begin on blafphemy to border, 
Bromley and Hanmer cry aloud — to order. 
The point is this, with manly fenfe and eafe 
T* inform the judgment, and the fancy pleafe* 
Praife it deferves, nor difficult the thing. 
At once to ferye one's country and one's king. 
Such fpeeches bring die wealthy Tonfons gain» 
From age to age they minuted remain. 
As precedents for George the twentieth's reign. 



" Fi6la voluptatis caufa, fint proxima veris : 
Nee quodcunque volet, pofc^ fibi fabula credi { 
Neu pranfae Lamiae vivum puenim extrahat alvo. 

* Centuriae feniorum agitant expertia frugis ; 
Celfi praetereunt auftera poemata Rhamnes. 
Omne tolit punAum qui mifcuit utHe dulci, 
heOorem dele^^ando, pariterque xnonendo. 
Hie meret aem liber 5oiiis, hie & mare tranfit, 
Et'longum noto fcriptori prorogat se^um. 
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T Is there a man on earth fo perfed foimd. 
Who ne'er miftook a word in fenfe or found ? 
Not bland*ring, bat perMing is the fault ; 
No mortal iip is Laqpfas Lingnse thought : 
Clerks may miftake ; confidering who 'tb from, 
I pardon little flips in Cler. Dom» Com. 
Bat let me tell you I'll not take his part^ 
If ev:ry Thurfday he date Die Mart. 
Of fpntt*ring mortals *tis the fatal carfe» 
By mending blanders ftill to make them worfe* 
Men fineer when *- gets a lucky thought. 
And ftare if Wyndham flioold be nodding caught. 
Bat fleeping*s what the wifcil men may do. 
Should the committee chance to fit 'till two. 

2 Not unlike paintings, principles appear. 
Some beft at diftance^ fome when we are near. 



y Sunt delidla tamen, quibus ignovifle velimut $ 
Non Temper feriet quodcunque minabitur arcus : 
Verum ubi plura nitent in carmine, non ego paucis 
OfFendar maculis, quas aut incuria fudit, 
Aut humana panim cavit natura. Qgid ergo eft ? 
Ut fcriptor fi peccat idem librarius ufque, 
Quamvis eft monitus, venia caret : & citharoedus 
Ridetur chorda qui femper oberrat eadem : 
Sic mihi, qui multum ceftat, fit Choerilus ille, 
Quern bis terque bonum> cum rifu miror : & idem 
Indignor quandoque bonus dormitat Homerus : 
Verum opere in longo fas eft obrepere fomnum. 

^ Ut pi6hira Poeiis erit ; quae, fi propius ftes, 
Te capiet magis ; & qusedam^ fi longius abftes> 



The 
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The love rf polkkks fo ndgtr*s growa; 
My Itodldid's party 1mm hk fign is kaowB t 
Mark of Freodi wwe, foe Omnnd's bead mppcv , 
While Marih^agli*8 hot ^kBa €0 beer md beer : 
Some B«*tiMm'<, the Pope's head feme fifcc belt 
The Devil tavern h a ftanding jeft. 

•■ Whoever you are that have a ktltlkcafe. 
Duly retum'd, and firem peti^on fore. 
Stick to your fideiidi w whfftfoe^er you Cqr ; 
With ftrong avei#Mi Ihati the niddk-way : 
The middle-way tSie bet we fomedmes cdl. 
But 'tis in poliCfcke no way atall. 
A Trimmer^ what bo^ p a rt i e s tarn to fyort. 
By coancry bated^ and ^efpisM at court. 
Who would ift ^9/rnek to a ^ aity c ome , 
Muft give his ▼ote not whimfical, but j^tutib. 
There is no medium : for the term in vogue ^ 
On either fide is, honeftman, or rogue. 
Can it be difEcult our minds to ihew. 
Where ati the diiomice is, yes, or no ? 



Hsc amat obrciinun> v<^t h«c Tub likce vidert ; 
Hxc placuit (emel, hsec decies repetiu. fiacebit. 

O major juvenum 1k>c tibi.di^um 

Tdle memor, certis medium & tolorftUk vfkfvs 
Kofte concedi.— 



■Mediocribus effe Poetk 



Non homines, non Dii, non conceflei'e cokunnae*. 
Sic, animis natum inventuraque Poema juvandis, 
Si paulum a iummo deceiTit, vergit ad imum. 
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^ In all profdBtonsy tine and paim g}fe1ki6* 
Without hard ftudy, dare phyEciaiis kiU ? 
Can he that ne'er read Afttates or report^ 
Give chamber cowifel, or iipge law in €diirts f 
Sttt ev'ry whipster kno*^ aiFdrs of ftate. 
Nor fears on niceft fubjt^s to debate. 

A knight of eighteen hundred pounds a ymr-»^ 
Who minds his head, if his eftate be ciear ? 
Sure he may fpeak hk mind^ and tell die hotife^ 
He matters net the government a lo^fe. 
Lack-leaming knightiB, thefe things are &§IAf 
To friends in ptivate, «t tfajs Bedftrd4iMd : 
^at in the hoafe> befort^ your tongue runs on, 
Confolt fir James, lord Willaam^sdead ami 
'Words to recall is in no member's power. 
One fingte woid may fend yon to dkt Towvr. 

« The wrong'd lo help, the lawle& toreftnin. 
Thrice ev'ry year> in aadent Egbert's veigD, 



^ Ludere qui neicit, campeftribus abftlnet armis : 
Indo^hifque pilae, ditciv^, ^ochive, quiefcit* 
Ke fpifTs rifum tollant impune coronae $ 
Qui nefch, Terfus tamen audet £ngere. — 

— — — Qmd ni ? 
Liber Sc ingenuus, prsefertim cenfiis equeSrem 
Summam nummorum, vitioque remotus ad omni« 
Memhranis intus pofitis, delere licebit 
Quod non edideris : ne&it vox mniTa revert! . 

« Sylvoftres homines facer interprefque Deorum 
Caediba» tc vi&XL foedo deterruit Qrpbeus. 

— — Fuit haec fapientia quondam, 
Publica privatis fecemere, facra profanis i 
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The members to the Mitchelgenot weiit^ 
In after-ages called the Parliament ; 
Early the Mitcbeglemot did begin 
T* inroU their ilatutes on a parchment (kin : 
For impious treafon hence no room was left. 
For murder, for polygamy, or theft : 
%ince when the fenate's power both fexes know 
From hops and claret, foap and.caliico. 
Now wholibme laws young fenators bring in 
^Gainft goals, attorneys, bribery, and gin^ 
Since fuch the nature of ihe Britilh ftate, 
The power of parliament fo old and great, 
Ye Tquires and Irifh lords, *tis worth your care 
To hp returned for city, town, or fhirc. 
By iheriiF, bailiiF, conftable, or mayor. 
^ * Some doubt, which to a feat has beffc pretence, 
A man offubftance, or a man of fenfe : 
But never a|iy member feats will do« . . . 

Without a head -piece and a pocket too i - 1,- -». 

- Scnfe 

Concubltu prohibcre vago, dare jura maritis : 
Oppida'moliri, leges incidcre ligno. 

— -^ *— Didse per carniiiia^ fortes, 
Et vitae monftrata via eft, & gratia regum 
Pieriis tentata roodis *. luduique repertus, 
Et longonim operum finis: 

nc forte piidori 

Si tibi Mufa lyr» fokrs, « cantor Apollo. 
* Natura fieret laudabile carmen, an arte, 
Qiiaefitum eft $ ego nee ftudftim fine divite vena, » 
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fienfe i^ itqtiir'd the depth of thing! txS reach^ 
And money gives authority to fpeech. 

* A man of bas^nefs won*t *till evening dlne,- 
Abftains from women, company, and wine : 
Fxom Fig*s new theatre he'll mifs a nighty 
Tho* cocks, and bolls, and Iriih women figlkt : 
Nor fultry fun, nor fiorms of foakingrain» 
The man of bus'nefs from the honfe detain : 
Nor fpeaks he for no reafon bdt to hy, 
I am a member, and I fpoke to-day. 
I ipeak fpmetimes, you'll hear his lordihip cry; 
Becaufe feme Qieak that haver lefi fenfe than L 

' The man that has both land and money too. 
May wondets in a trading borough do : 
They'll praife his venTon, and commend his port 
Tom their two former members into fport^ 
Aadt if he likes it, (atirize the court. 

Nee rude quid profit video ingenium : alterius fie 
Altera pofcit opem res, & conjurat amice. 

• (^i ftudet optatam curfu contingjere metam, 
Multa'tulitiecitque puer ; fudavit & alfit, 
Abftinuit venere & vino. 

Nunc (ktis eft dixifTe, Ego mira poemata pango i 
Occupet extreroum fcabies, mihi turpe rclinqui eft^ 
£t, quod non didici, fane nefcire fateri. 
' Aflentatores jubet ad lucrum ire Poeta, 
Dives agris, dives pofitis in foenore nummis. 
Si vero eft un6lum qui re^e ponere poilit, 
£t fpondere levi pro paupere, & eripere atrls 
Litibus implicituxn, mirabor^ & fciet inter- 

Vol. 1. T But 
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Bat at a feaft 'tis diffioalt to kiio\i^ 
From real friends an sndiicoverM fbe j 
The man thkt fwears he will the poll feenre. 
And pawns his> ibol that your ele£tion*§' fture» 
Sufpedt that man ; beware» all is not rig^t, 
He*s, ten td oQe» a corporation-bite. 

* Alderman Pond, a downright hoiieft man. 
Would fay, I cannot help you, or I can: 
To fpend yoar money, fit, is all a jell ; 
Matters are fettled, fetyotir heart at reft : 
WeVe made a compromife, and, Sr, you know. 
That fends one member high, and t'other low. 
Bat if his {;ood -advice you would.not take, 
He*d fcorn your fupper, and your pondb forfake, 
lizYt y6u of mighty intereft to brag^ 
Aiid poll two voices like iir Robert Fag. 

ParfiaMB* 



nofcere mendacem verumque beatus amicum, 
Tu feu donaris, feu quid donate voles cui, 
Nolito ad verfus tibi fa6los ducere plenum 
Laetitiae : clamabit enim, Pulchrc, bene, i«6lef 

fi carttiina condes, 
Nunquam te fallant animi fub vulpe latentes. 
« Quintilio (1 quid rccitares, corrige, fodes. 
Hoc, aiebat, & hoc : melius te pofle ntgares. 
Bis terque expertum fruftra, delere jub^at. 
Si defendere cleliflum, quam vertere, malles. 
Nullum ultra verbum aut operam infumebat inanem^ 
Quin fine rivali teque & tua folus amares. 



* Parliamcntcering is a fort of itch, 
That will top oft unwai^ knights bewitcb. 
Two good eftates fir Harry Clodpolc fpent ; 
Sate thrice, but fpoke not once, in parliament ; 
Two good eftate$ arc gone^ Whg'll take his iwrd | 
Oh f ihould his uncle die, he'd ipead a third : 
He'd boy a houfe his happinefs to crown. 
Within a mile of fome good borough-town ; , \ 

Tag, rag, and bobt^ to iir Harry's nm, 
MeA that hav« votes, and women that have nont j 
Sons, daughters, grandfont, with his honour dine ; 
He keeps a publick-houfc without a fign. 
Coblers and fmiths extol th' enfuing choice. 
And drunken taylors boaft their right of voice* 
Dearly the free-born neighbottrhpod is bought^ 
They never leave hm whik b«'s worth a groat; 
So leeches flick, nor qok the bkodii^g wQ^nd, 
Till off they drop with Ikijifttls to the groan4« 

T 2 TH« 

i» Ut mala quem rcabie$ aut morbus r^lus urget, 

dicam Siaifiquc poeta^ 

Narrabo interitum-! — -— — 
Nee femel hoc fecit, nee fi retra£his erit, jium 
Fiet homo, & ponet famofae mortis amorem. 
Indo£lum doAumque fugat recitator aceHbns* 
Quem vcro an:ipuit, ten^t, occidit(|ue Iqgeodoy 
Kon miflura cutem, niii plena cruoriS| nlhido* 
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THE 

MANof TASTE. 

Occasioned by an 

E P I S T L E 

Of Mr. Pope's on that Subjed. 
I By the Same.] 

WHoc'er he be that to a Taftc afpires^ 
Let him read this, and be what he deiirt s. 
In men and manners vers'd from life I write. 
Not what was once, bat what, is now polite. 
Thofe-who of courtly France have made the tour. 
Can fcarce our Englifh awkwardnefs endure. 
But honeft men who never were abroad, 
' Like England only, and its Tafle applaud. 
Strife ilill fubfifts, which yields the better goiit ; 
Books or the world, the many or the few. 

True Talle to me is by tliis touchftone known» 
That*s always befl that's nearefl to my own. ' 
To fhew that my pretenfions are not vain. 

My father was a play*r in Drury-Iane. 

Pears 
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Pears and piftachio-nuts my mothinr ibU» 

He a dramatic-poety ihe a fcold. 

His tragic mafe could coonteiies afFright, 

His wit in bo;ji:es was my lord*s delight. 

No mercenary prieft e'er join'd their hands, 

Uncramp'd by wedlock's unpoetick bands. 

Laws my pindarick parents mattered not. 

So I was tragi-comically got. 

My infant tears 4 fort of meafure kept, I 

1 fqaall'd in diftichs, and in triplets wept. 

No youth did I in education wafte, 

Happy in an hereditary Tafte. 

Wridng ne'er cramp'd the finews of my thumb. 

Nor barb'rpus birch e'er brufhed my tender bum. 

My gttts ne'er fufPer'd from a college cook. 

My name ne'er enter'd in a buttery-book. 

Grammar in v;iin the fons of Prifcian teach. 

Good parts are better than eight parts of fpeech: 

Since thefe declin'd, thofe undeclin'd they call, 

I thank my ftars, that I declin'd them all. 

To Greek or Latin tongues without pretence, 

I truft to mother wit, and father fenfe. 

Nature^s my guide, all fdences I fcom, 

Pains I abhor, I was a poet bprn. 

Yet is my go&t for Cfiticifm fuch, * 
I've got fome French, and know a little Dutch,' 
Huge commentators grace my learned ihelves. 
Notes upon books out-do the books tfaemfelves, 

T 3 Critickf 



t ^94 i 

? 

Cridcks indeed aire "^hiabfe men. 

But hyper-cridcks are as good ^gdnJ 

Tho' Blackmore*s work? my foul with raptures HB, 

With notes by Bentlcy they'd be better ftiQ. 

The Boghoufe-Mifcellany*s well deifign'd. 

To eafe the body and improve the mind. 

Swift*s whims and jokes for my refentment call. 

For he difpleafes me that pleafes all. 

Verfc without rhyme 1 pever could endure. 

Uncouth in numbers, and in fehfe obfcure. 

To him as nature, when he ceas'd to fee, 

Milton *s an univerfal blank to me. 

Confirmed and fettled by the nation's voice. 

Rhyme is the poet's "Jpri^e, and people's choice. 

Always upheld by national fiipport. 

Of market, univerfity, and court : * 

Thomfon, write blank ; but know that for that reafoUi 

Thefe lines fhall live when thine are'*6ut of feafon. 

Rhyme binds and beaqtjiies the poet's lays. 

As London ladies owe their fhape to (lays. 

Had Gibber's felf the Carelefs Hufband wrote, 
He for the laurel ne'er had had my vote : 
Bat for his epilogues and other plays. 
He thoroughly deferves-the modern bays. 
It pleafes me, that rope unlaurell'd goes. 
While Gibber wears the bays for play-houfe profc : 
So Britain's monarch once uncover 'd fate, 
Whije Bradihaw bully'd in a broad-brimm'd hat. 

Lopg 
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Long live old Curlf he ne'er to poblifli fean« 
The fpeecheit verjB^y and Uft wills of peers. 
How oft has he ft pubUck fpirit Aewn, 
And pleas'd our ears, regardlefs of his own ? 
But to give merit due, thoagh Cui-rs the fame» 
Are not his brother book-feUers the fame ? 
C&n ftatates keep the Sritiih prefs in awe» 
While that fells heSt, that's moft againA the law f 

Lives of dead play'rs my leifure hoars begaije^ . 
And Seffion5-paper3 trggedise m/ftile* 
*l*is charming reading in Ophelia's life^ 
So oft a mother^ and not onoe a wi& : 
She could with juft propriety behave» 
Alive with peers, with ittonMrchs in her graVe : 
Her lot how oft jhave envious hadots wept. 
By prebends bury'di aod by generals kept. 

T* improve in morals Mandevil I read. 
And Tyndal's fcraples arc my fetded creed. 
I traveird e^ly» and I foon £iw>through 
Religion all, er^ I w^as twenty- two. 
Shame, pain, or poverty fhall I endare. 
When ropes or <^iam can my eafc procure } 
When money's gone, and I no debts can pay. 
Self-murder is an honourable way. 
As Pafaran direds I*d end my li£e. 
And kill myfelf, my daughter, and my wife. 
Burn but that Bible which the parfiin quotes. 
And men of fpirit all fhall cot their tluroats. 

' T 4 Bur 
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Bat wot to wiAagB I confine my pes* 
I have a Tafle for baikUngs, mafidc, men. 
Yoang traveird coxcombs nughty knowledge boa^ 
With faperfieial finattering at moft. 
Not fo my mind* unfatisfied with hint9» 
l^ows more than Budgel writes, or Roberts prints. 
I know the town, all honfes I have ften. 
From High-Park corner down to Bednal-Green. 
Sore wretched Wren was tanght by bungling Jones, 
To morder mortar, and disfigure flones ! 
Who in Whitehall can fymmetry difcem? 
I reckon Covent-garden church a barn. * 
Nor hate I lefs thy vile cathedral, Paul f 
The choir^s too big, the cupcda's too fmall : 
Sttbftantial walls and heavy rooft I like, 
*Ti8 Vanbrug's flruftnres that my fancy (bike ; 
Such noble ruins ev*ry pile wou'd make, 
I wifh they'd tumble for the profped's fake. 
To lofty Chelfea, or to Greenwich dome, 
8oldien and Sailors all are wdcomM home. 
Her poor to palaces Britannia brings, 
St. James's hofpital may ferve for kings. 
Buildings fo happily I underfland. 
That for one houfe Vd mortgage all my land. 
Porick, lonick, ihall not there be found, 
Bnt it ihall coil me threefcore thoufand pound, 
from ou^ my honeft workmen. Til fele£l 
4 plicklayV, and proclaim him archit^A^ 



Firft bid him bnildoie a fiupendons dofine. 
Which having fiiiifli^d> we fet oat for Rome ; 
TaJ^e a week*8 view of Venice and the Brent^ 
Stare roand, fee not3itng> and come home content. 
I'll have my Villa top, a fweet abode. 
Its fituation ihall be London road : 
Pots o'er the door Til place like Cits balconies. 
Which * B^ntley calls the Gardens of Adonis* 

I'll have my gardens in the fafhion too, 
For what is beautiful that is not new ? 
Fair foor-Iegg'd temples, theatres that vye 
With all the angles. of a Chriibnas-pye. 
Does it not merit the beholder's prai(e» 
What's high to &nki and what is low to rai(e f 
Slopes (hall afcend where once a green-hoofe flood, 
y^nd inmy horfe-pond I will plant a wood: 

Let mifers dread the hoarded gold to waile, 

Expence and alteration ihews a Taile. 
In carious paintings J'm exceeding nice^ 

And know their feveral beauties by their priot • 

Au£iions and fales I conftantly attend. 

But chafe my pidares by a ikilful friend. 

Originals and copies mach the fame. 

The pi£ture*s valoe^ is the painter's name. 
My Tafte in fci^lptare from my choice il feen, 

I boy no ftatues that are not obfcene. 

In 

• Bentley*s>lilton9 Book 9. ver. 439. 
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In fpite of Addtfim And lacient lli%m€$ 

Sir Cloadefly Sbovd*) is my favVitc tmb^ 

How oft have I with admiratioa fiood. 

To view fome dty-mag^lrate in wood ! 

I gaze with pleafure on s^ lord-oiayor's hcad^ 

Caft with propriety in gilded lead. 

Oh coald I view through London as I ftSs, 

Some broad£ir Balaam in Corinthian brait i 

High on a pedciftal» ye freemen, plaoe 

His magifterial planch and griping fate ; 

Lettered and gilt^ let him adorn Cheap£de^ 

And grant the tradeimao, what a kiog^s deny'd. 

Old coins and medals I colie6ty 'tis tme. 
Sir Andrew has *em, and TUhave *em too. 
Bat among foends if I the truth might fpeak, 
I like the modern, and defpife th* antiqae. 
Tho* in the drawVs of my japan bttreau. 
To lady Gripeall I the CssfaTS fiiew, 
Tis equal to hier ladyfhip or me, 
A copper Otho, or a Scotch baubee. 

Without Italian, or without an ear, 
ToBononcini's mufick I adhere : 
Mufick has charms to footh a favage breail. 
And therefore proper at a Iheriirs fcaft. 
My foul has oft a fecret pleafure found. 
In the harmonious bagpipers lofty found. 
Bagpipes for men, ihrill German-flutes for boys, 
I'm £ng1i(h born, and k)ve a grumbling noife. 
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The fiage flioald yUHA the felenn orgaui's note. 
And fcriptare tremble in the eunuch*i throat. 

Let Senefino fing, what David writ. 

And hallelujahs charm the pious pit 

Eager in throngs the town to Hefter came. 

And Oratorio was a lucky name. 

Thou, Heidegger ! the Englifli Tafte haft found. 

And rul'ftthemob of quality with found. 

In Lent, if mafquerades difpleafe the town. 

Call 'em Rldon;o*8, and they ilill go down : 

Go on prince Phiz f to pleafe the firitifh Nation, 

Call thy next Mafquerade a Convocation. 

Bears, lions. Wolves, and elephants I breed. 
And Philofophical Tranfa£Hons read. 
Next lodge FU be Frce-Mafbn, nothing left, 
Unlefs I happen to be F. R. S. 

I have a palate, and (as yet) tWo ears. 
Fit company for porters or for peers. 
Of ev*ry ufeful knowledge Pre a ihare. 
But my top talent is a bill of fare. 
Sir loins and ramps of beef offend my eyes, 
Pleas'd with frogs fricafieed, and coxcomb-pies. 
Diihes I chufe thoi^h little, yet genteel. 
Snails the firft courfe, and peepers crown the meal. 
Figs heads widi hair on, mudi my fancy pleafe, 
I love young coUy-flowVs if (lew'd in cheefe. 
And give ten guineas for a pint of peas. 



} 
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No tatdiag ferrants to ipj taUe come^ 
My grace is filence, and my waiter dumb. 
Qaeer coantry-pots extol queen Befs*s reign« 
And of loft hofpitality complain. 
Say thoa that doft thy father's table praiie^ 
Was there mahogena in former days ? 

Oh ! co^d a Britifh barony be fold f 
I would bright honour bay with dazling gold^ 
Could I the privilege of peer |)rocure. 
The rich I'd buUy, and opprefs the poor. 
To give is wrong, but it is wronger ftill. 
On any terms to pay a tradefinan*s bill. 
I'd make the infolent mechanicks ftay« 
Aiid keep my ready money all for play. 
I'd try if any pleafure could be founds 
In toffingnp for twenty-thoufand pound. 
Had I whole counties, I to Whitens would go. 
And fet land, woods, and rivers, at a throw. 
Bat fhould I meet with an unlucky run. 
And at a throw be gloriouily undone ; 
My debts of honour I'd difcharge the 6r&, 
Let all my lawful creditors be curs'd : 
My tide would preferve me from arrtft. 
And feifing hired horfes is a jeft. 

I'd walk ^e mofning with an oaken fiick. 
With gloves and hat, like my own footman, Dick, 
A footman I wouM be, in outward fliow^ 
In fenfe, and education, truly Co. 

Am 
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As (or tny head, it Ihotdd ambiguoas Mrear 
At once a periwig, and its Own hair. 
My hair I*d powder in the women*s way. 
And drefsy and talk of dreffing more than they. 
I'll pleafe the maids of honour, if I can ; 
Without black velvet breeches, what is man f 
I will my Ml in button-holes difplay. 
And brag how oft I fhift me ev'iy day. 
Shall I wear doaths, in aukward England made? 
And fweat in cloth, to help the woollen trade f 
In French embroid*ry and in Flanders lace 
I'll ipend the income of a treafurer's place; 
Deard's bill for baubles fhall to thoufands mo«at. 
And I'd out-di*mand even the diamond count. 
I ^odd convince the world by taudry doaths 
That belies are lefs effeminate than beaux. 
And dodor Lamb ihould pare my lordfhip*s toes. 

To boon companions I my time would give. 
With players, pimps, and paraiices Vd live^ 
I would with jockeys from Newmarket dine. 
And to rough-riders give my choiceft wine, 
I would carefs fome ftableman of note. 
And imitate his language, and his coat. 
My ev'nings all I would with fharpers fpend. 
And make the thief-catcher my bofom friend. 
In Fig the prize-fighter by day delight, 
And fup with Colley Cibber cv'xy night. 



1 
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Should I perchance be fafbionaUly il]» 
I'd fend for Mifanbin, and take his pill. 
I ihould abhor, though in the atmoft need, 
Arbuthnot, HoUins, Wigan» Lee» or Mead: 
But if I found that I grew worfe and worfe^ 
I*d turn off'Mifaabin and take a nurfe. 
How oft, when eminent phyficians fail. 
Do good old women*s remedies preva^ ? 
When beaaty*8 gone« and Chloe's firuck with year«4 
Eyes fhe can conch, or fhecan fyringe eai9* 
Of graduates I diflike the learned rout. 
And chufe a female dodor for the gout. 

Thus would I live, with no doll pedaat$ CorsMt 
Sure, of all blockheads, fchdar* are the wcwil. 
Back to your Univerfities, ye foob. 
And dangle arguments on brings in fchools : 
Thofe fchools which Univerfities they call, 
*Twere well for England were there none at all. 
With eafe that lofs the nation might fuftain. 
Supply 'd by Goodman*6-fields and Dr^ry-lane. 
Oxford and Cambridge are not worth one farthing, 
Compard to Haymarket and Covent-garden : 
Quit thofe, ye Britiih youth, and follow thefe, v 
Turn players all, and take your 'fquires degrees. 
Boaft not your incomes now, as heretofore, 
Ye book-learn'd feats ! the theatres have more : 
Yjc flifF-rump'd heads of colleges be dumb i 

A fingle eunuch gets a larger fom. 

Hav« 
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Have fome of yon three hundred by the year ; 

Booths Rich^ and Cibber, twice ^ree thoii&ftd deaK 

Should Oxford to her filler Cambridge join 

A year's rack-rent^ and arbitrary fine : 

Thence not one winter's charge would be defrayed. 

For play-houfe, opera, ball, and mafjuerade. 

Glad I congratulate the judging age. 

The players are the world, the world the ftage. 

I am a politician too, and hate 
Of anyparty, nriniftersoffiatc: . 

Tm for an Aa, that he. who fcv'n whole year* 
Has fcrv'd his king and country, lofe his ears. 

Thus from my birth I'm qualified you find. 
To give the laws of Tafte to human kind* 
Mine are the gallant fchemes of politefi!e. 
For books, and buildings, politicks, and drefs. 
This is true Tafte, ^d whofo like it not; 
Is blockhead, coxcomb^ P»PPy» fooi Md fet» 
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AN 

E S S A Y 

ON 

CONVERSATION. 

[^Bj £en JAMJN SriliaNGFLSBT.} 

» 

Oderunt hilarem triftes; trifinnque JQcdfi^ 
SeJatum cel^es, agiiem gnawimque remffi* 

HOR. 

i 

« 

TH £ art of converfey how to footh the fool 
Of haughty xnaiir hi;i.paffiQiu to controulj 
His pride at once to hamble and to pleafe^ 
And join the digni^of life with eafe^ 
Be now my Thone. Othpa, whom natore^s hand 
Fran^>^ for this btft, this delicate command, . 
And taught^ wjkn nfping withcmt reafon's aid» 
At the fame time tpfpeak.and^taperfuade« 
Wyndham, mthd^igence^wlule attend, ^ 
Nor fcorn th'.infirud^ions of an older friend 1 
Who when the^orld's great commerce (hall have joined 
Thodeep reflections, and the firength.of mind>. 

Te 
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To the bright talents of dij fOiithfU flate. 
In torn ihall on thy better leflbnt wait. 

Whence comes it, dau in every art we fee 
Many can rife to a fnpreme degree; 
Yet in this an, for^ which all ieem defign*d 
By nature^ ictfcdy one oontpleat we find ? 
Yoall fay, .perhaps, we think, we fpeak, we move. 
By the ftrong fprings alone of felfi(h love : 
Yet among all the fpedes* is there one. 
Whom with more cantion than ourfelves, we fhu^ ? 
What is it fiU^ a pQ]^*fiiew or coort ? 
Go none but fcr the profit or the fport ? 
If fo, why comes each {onl fatign*d away. 
And caries the dull puppets fame doll pUy ; 
Yet, ttnconvin<;'d, is tempted ftill to go t 
*Tis that we find at home our gi^ateft ibe. 
And reafoagood why folitude we flee ; 
Can want& with felf-fuffidency agree 7 

Yet, fnch onr inconfiftency of mind. 
We court fociety, and hate mankind. 
Withfomowequvtei, fiw they're too fincere : 
With others, for they*te dofe, reierv*d and queer: 
This is too leam*d, too prudent, or too wift 2 
And that we for his ignorance deipife : 
A voice perhaps onr ear fhafl harihly ttrik^. 
Then ftrait ev'n wit itfelf Ihall rtife diflike : 
Our eye may by fome feature be annoyed* 
Behold at once a thantfitr deftrgiy'd, 

Vot. I. V OneU 
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Ond^s fo goocUnitafd. h€\ bexondalllicsifaigi . : 

He'll ridicule no idokd, iho' cmt of heaiiog; \ 
Another warm'd v»^ zeal, oficodB our CTca^ 
Becaufe he holds the murm; i^ to vice* - . . 
No wonder then, finco fancies ivild a9 tb^f ' 
Can move our ipleen, that real fanks difpleaf^^ 
Whan Mcvitts, ffnte of dviXhM&f will be hnf^ 
And teach Argyll to fpeak* .and Swift to v^ite.> 
When Flavia entertains nt with her dreami» 
And Mactr with his no left airy fchcanes & . 
When peevifhnefsy and jaalon^r and pcide, . 
And int'refl that can brother hearts dmdc^ 
In their imagiA'd forms ohr le^Ee^ht hife» 
Of an old mai4« apoet, peeror cit| 
Can then, yoa*ll fay, philofe]^ refrain. 
And check thetocreoc of i^ach boiling Fein? ' 
Yes. She can fliU do more.; view paffion^s flave 
With mind ferene, indulge him, and yet fave. 

But felf-conceit ftq^ in, and with flrft^l ty9 
Scans eveiy man, and every man awr^ ; 
That reigning paffion, which dro* every ftage 
Of life, . ftill haunts us with unccsUing ragft. 
No quality fo Man, but what canraiib 
Some drudging dnvding candidate for pratff ; . 
Ev'n in the wf <i^h» ^ho wretches can defpii^. 
Still feif-con^t will find a t^me to rife* 
Quinttts falutes you ii^ith forbidding face. 
And thinks he carries his cxcufe in lace ; \. - 
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YoQ alk, why Cloditjs bullies all he c^n? 
Clodias will tell you, he'^s a genlexnan : 
Myrtilla flruts and IhuMcn half the year. 
With a round cap, that jhews a fine turaM eiur : 
The lowed jeft makes Delia laugh to death ; 
f Yet fhe's no fool,' fhe has only handfoihe teeth. 
Ventofo lolls, 'a^dfcorns all humankind 
From the gilt coach with' four lac*d flavcs behind ; » 

Does all this pomp and ftate proceed from merits 
Mean thought ! he deems it nobler to inherit : , 
While Fopling from fonie title draws his pride, , 

Meanlefs, or infamous, or mifapply'd ; 
Free-mafon, rake or wit, 'tis juft the fame. 
The charm is hence, he has gain'd himfclf a name* 
Yet, fpite of all the fools that pride has made, 
'Tis not on map ah nfelefs burthen laid ; 
V Pride has ennobled fome, and fome difgracM ; 
It hurts not in itself, but as ^tis plac'd ; 
When right, its view knows fione but virtue's boun4 1 
When wrong, it fcafcejy looks one inch around, 
Mark I with whai care the fair one's critic eye 
Scans o'er her drefs, nor let's a fault IBp by ; . 
Each rebel hair muff be; reduc'd to place 
With tedious il^ill, and tortured into grace ; 
Betty muft o'er and o'er the pins difpofe, . - . 
•Till into modiih folds the drapery flowi> 
And the whole frame is fitted to exprels 
Thecharmsof decency and nakednefs. 

Vz Why 
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Why «dl this ait* this labocir'd ornament ? 
To capdvatCf you'll cry no doubt, 'tis meailt^ 
True, fiat Ist^s wait upon this fair machine 
From the lone dofet to the focial Tcpne ; 
There view her loud, affe&ed, fcornful, (bur. 
Paining an others, and herielfftill more. 
"What means fhe,, at one inftant to difgtacey 
The labour of ten hours, her much-loy'd face i 
Why, *tis the felf-iame paffion g^s^dfyM ; 
The work is ruin'd» that was rais'd by pride. 

Yet of all tempers, it requires leafi pain. 
Could we but rule ourfelves, to rule the vaiu. 
The prudent is by reafon only fway'd. 
With him each fentence and each word is weiehM : 
The gay and giddy can alonp be caught. 
fiy the quic(£ luftre of a happy thought ; 
The mifer hates, unlefs he ileals your pelf; 
The prodigal, unlefs yoi^ rob yourfelf j 
The lewd wiU Aiun you, if your wife prove chalEe ; 
ThI jealous,' if a fmile on his be cail ; . 
The fteady or the whimfical will blame, 
£ither, becaufe youVe not, or are the fame j 
The peevlfl), tullen, ihrewd, luxurious, raih. 
Will with, your virtue, peace, or intereft, dalh ; 
But mark the proud man^s price,. how very low f 
'Tis but a civil (pebeh, a fmile, or bow. 

Ye who, puihM on by noble ardour, aim 
In focial life to gain immortal fame^ 

Obfcrvc' 
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ObfeiTc the varioas ptfions of mankinid. 
General, peculiar, iingle or combinM : 
How youth from manhood diHm in its views» 
And how old age fUll other paths porTues ; 
flow seal in Prifcas nodiing more thut heats, 
in Codex barns, and ndns all it meets ; 
How freedom now a lovely face ihall wear. 
Now fhock us in the likenefs of a bear ; 
How jealoufy in feme refembles hate. 
In others, feems but love grown ddicate ; 
How modefty is often pride refined. 
And virtue but the canker of die mind j 
How love of riches, grandeur, life, and fame. 
Wear different fhapes, and yet are ftiU the fame. 

But not odr paffions only difagree, 
In taHe is found as great variety : 
Sylvius is ravifliM when he hears a hound. 
His lady hates to death the odious found : 
Yet both love mafic, tiio^ in diiferent ways $ - 
He in a kenhel, fhe at optra^s. 
A florift ihall, peHiaps, not grudge feme hours. 
To view the colours in a bed of flowers ; 
Yet, fliew him Titiah's workmanfliip dWimer 
^e pailes on, and only cries, *tit fine. 
A rufty coin, anoldworm*eatenpoft, v 

The mouldy fraginent of an author loft, . 
A butterfly, an equipage, aftar, 
A globe, a fine lac'd head, a china jar^ 
" ' - - Us A ^flrcfs 



A miftrefsy or a fiiAaon, duct is nevi 
Have each their cfaearms, dio^ Mt bot by a few. 
Then ftudy each sub's paffioas and his taAa, 
The fir& to foften, aad indolge the U£t : 
Not like the wzet<^ who facat» doarn virtue*! feaot^ 
And deviates from die paths of cdmiboa &nfe^ 
Who daubs widi M&me &axtary, blind and bdd^ 
The very weaknefs we with grief behaid. 
Paffions are common ta the firai and wife^ 
And all would bide them under art s di%iiife ; 
For fo avow'd, in others, is their ftiame. 
None hates them m^re, thaaheivto haathefam^^ 
Sttt tafte ieems more pecoliarlx our own. 
And every man is fi)nd .to makaUa known; 
Proud of a mark he fancies is defiga*d 
By nature to advance him o'er his kittd ;. 
And where he fees cbatchftsaCber mfreb% 
With joy he hugs dM {JM^owie t» his \ma&. 
But the main ftrefs of all our caovs vaa£t lie. 
To watch ourfelves with MA and <?Qj>ftaiit eye: 
To mark the WDskuq; mind, whea paffo^'s comft 
Begins to fwell, and. mion. fm has fome ; 
Or» if (he'sGOMpiqr'J. by^tfte Jbon^fertsde^ 
Obferve die momente whin they fidft ftibfide r 
For he who hopes a vi4k«y CO win 
O'er other men, moft W9ehhim&)fb^;tj|; 
Elfe like a town by mutiny opprds:'d» 
He*s ruin d by die^fc wfdiin his b«aft ^ 
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And they aloftaj who m tbcmMvea oft fiar ' ' 

Man's image, know what incthod to purfue. 

All other creatures keep in.beaiteii ways, 

Man only moves in an ettmal maze ; '^ 

He lives and dies, not tam^d by ciikiratioft» 

The wretch ofreafim, and the dupe ofpaffioHi 

Curious of knowing, yet too proud to learn; 

More prone to doubt, than.aiudotfs to difcera : 

Tir'd with old dodnnesi* pvejudtc'd at new ; 

Miftaking ftill the pleafing for. the true ; 

Foe to reftraints approved l^y general voice. 

Yet to each fool-born mode a. flave by choice : 

Of reft impatient, yet in love with eafe; 

When moft good-natured, auning how to teaza : 

Difdaining by the vulgar to be aw'd. 

Yet never pleas'd but when the fools applaud : 

By tums^fevere, indulgent, humble, vain; ^ , 

A trifle ferves to lofe him or togain. 

Then grant this trifle, yet his vkes flwo. 

Not like to C ato or to * Cun;as' fen : 

This for each humour every flzape could take, 

£v*n virtue's own, tho' not far virtue's fake ; 

At Athens rakiih, tbonghtki», fall of fire. 

Severe at Sparta, as a Chartreux fryar ; 

In Thrace, a bully, drunken, mlh, and rede ; 

In Afia gay, effeminate and l^d ; 

U+ WhiU 

* Alcibiadcc* 
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Wlule the rough Remaii, tirtne^s rigid fUend, 
Coa*d not to fare the caaft he dy'd fbr bend : 
In him *twas fcarce an honour to be good» 
He more indulg*d a paffion, than fiibdo*d. 
See how the il^ilful lover fpreads hk tt>ik. 
When eager in porfnit of beantjr's ^ils ! 
Behold him bending at his ido^s feet; 
Humble» not meani difpodag, and yet fweet : 
In rivalihip not fierce* nor yetnn»ov*df 
Without a rival findioas to be; loVd i 
For ever <chearful, tho* not always witty. 
And never giving catife fbr hate or pity : 
Thefe are his arts, foch art» as muft prevail. 
When riches, Urdi, and beanty's felf will M: 
And what he does to gain a vnlgi^ end. 
Shall we neg^e6^, to make mitokind oar fnend ? 
Good fenfe and learning may efteem obtaih,* 
Hnmpur and wit a langh, if rightly ta*en i 
Fair virtue admiration may infpart ; 
But 'tis goodnatqre^ottly wifis the h^arti 
It molds the foody^to an eafy grace, 
And brightens every feature of the face : 
Jt fmooths the unpolifli'd tongue with eloquence, 
Atid adds perfuafidn to die findl fenfe. 
Yet this, like every di^fition, has 
Fixt bounds, o'er which it never ought to pafs ; 
When firetch'd too far, its honour dies away, 
Its merit finks, and all its charms iecay^ 
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Among the good it meets wkk ito applsufi^ 
And to its ruin tke aiAlieioos draws : 
Aflavetoadl, who force ^t, or entice* 
It falls by chance in virtue or in vice; 
*Tis trae» in pity for the poor it bleeds. 
It doaths the naked» and the hangry feeds 1 
Jt chears the fbanger, Jiay its foes defends. 
But then as oft it injures its beft friends. 

Study with care ppHteneisy that mu(b teach 
The modiih forms of ge^hire and of fpeech : 
X^ vain formality, with matron nderi. 
And pertnefs, apes hecwith famifiargrm^ 
They againft nature for applaufes ftiain, * 
Piftort themfelves, and ^ve all others pain: 
She moves with eafy, tho' with meafar'd pace^ 
And ihews no part of Andy, but the graoe. ~ ' 
Yet ev'n by this man is bat half reim'd^ 
Unlefs philofophy fttbdntfs ^e mind s 
*Ti8 but a varnifh that is qsMdy loilv : 
Whene'er the foul in paffioii*5 fen is tstu . 

Wou'd you both pleafe aad be inftraded too. 
Watch well the rage of ihining to fubdiM y ' 
Hear every man upoakis ktrwnte thense. 
And ever be more knowing thah yon {csm. 
7he loweft gesios will afford ibme l%ht. 
Or give a hint that had efcqpM your fight. 
Pottbt, till he thinks yoo on convi£iion yield, 
^d with fit quie^ons let each panfe be fiU'd 1 
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And the moft ki^n^iog will witk fleafiifi p9atp 
YoaVe rather tnack referv^d, tb»i igaoiaiit. 

The rays of wit g^d whc(efee>r they &ike« 
Bst are not therefore fit fos all aUke ; 
They charm the lively, bat the grave ofi^nd. 
And raife a foe ai often as a frknd ; 
Like the refiftlefs beaas of blazing light. 
That chear the ftrong, and^pain the weakly fight. 
, If a bright &Dcy therefore be yoor ihare. 
Let jndgment watch it with a gjoardias^s care : 
*Ti« like a torrent apt to overflow, 
Uttlefs by conibnt government kept low;. 
And ne^er inefiicaciOBs pafles by. 
Bat overtams or gladdens all that's nigh. 
Or elfe, like trees, whenfofiFer'd wild to (hoot. 
That pat forth mack, but all anripen'd firoitt 
It tarns to afiedatiiiii and grim^^ce. 
As like to wit, as di^nefs i» to gjrace* 

How hard foe^er it be to bridle wit. 
Yet mem'ry oft nc kfs rehires die bit : 
How many, hemed by its fbrceawiqr, 
Tor ever in the land of geffip^ ftray ? 
Ufurp the prorince of ^ mirfe to liiU, 
Without her pchilege for being didl 1 
Tales upon tales ,th^ raifift ten flories high. 
Without regard to ofe or f jflMnetry ; 

So R , till hia deftin'd fpace is filled. 

Heaps bricka on bfkks, and fancies 'tis to build* 

Aftocy 
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A fiory fhoald^ to plcafe, at leaft fMsn tnie. 
Be a propos, weH toM» conc^e, and bcw ; 
And whenfoe'er it deviates fram diefe mless 
The wife will fleep, and leave aj^Uufe to fooU, 

_ I 

Butothen, mo^ intokrable yet; 

The Wdg^e^, that they've faid, or heard, repeat t 

Heavy by men^ry oiade, and what's the word; 

At fecond-hand^ as often as at £riL 

And can even patieate hear, without ditdain. 

The maiming regjiler of fenfe once Hain ? 

While the dull features, big with arGhnefs, firive 

In vain, the forc'd. half-fmile to fceq^ alive. 

Some know no joy Uke what a word can faii^ 
Haurd thro' a language's perplexing .n»aze i 
Till on a mate, that feems t' agree,, they lights 
Like man dnd wife, that iUli are oppoiite; 
Not lawyers at the bar pi^y nMM'e with fenfi^ 
When brought to the laD: trope of eloquence* 
Than they on ev*ry fubjed, gjeat or fmaUt 
At clnbv or cOnn&I^ at a ehu^ch^ or bait^^ 
Then cry we rob.thttii of their tribtttc du# 7 
Alas ! how can we laugh and pityttiOfi 

While others ta extremes as wiid will ttm^ 
And with four foee anaflomiee a fuj»^ 
When the bri/k giaft to fveedoot does intke^ 
And rigid wifdom is a kind of vice. 
But let not fuch grave fops your iao^twr fpoH s 
Ne>r frown where fenfe *is»y inmicctttly^fmilr. 
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Cwnp not yonr iangoage into logick rolcf. 
To roilnims leave the pedandy of fchools ; 
Nor let yonr learning always be difcernM, 
But chafe to feem judidous more than learnM. 
Quote feldom, and then let it be» at leaft. 
Some h€t that's prov*d, or diought that's well €Xprek% 
Bot lefty (UfgttisMy year eye it (hould efcape, , 
KnoWy pedantry can pat on ev'ry fhape : 
For when we deviate into terms of art,- 
Unlefs conflrainM, we a6l the pedant's part. 
Or if we're ever in the felf-fiimc key. 
No matter of what kind the fubjedl be. 
From laws of nations down to laws of drefs, 
, For ftatefmen have their cant, and belles no lefs. 
As good, hear B— y didateon epifiles. 
Or B — rm<— n comment on the Graecian whiHIes i 
As old Obefas preach npon his belly. 
Or Phileunacha rant on FarineHi ; 
Flirtilla read a ItBmc on a fan. 

Or W d fet f#rth the praift of Kooli-Kan* 

But above all things, raillery decline* 
Nature but few does for that taflc deiign i 
Tis in the ableft hand a dangerous tool. 
But never fails to wound llie medling fool : 
For all muft grant, it needs no oommpn art 
To keep nien patient, when we make them fmart.. 
^ot wit done, nor humour's felf, will do. 
Without good natiore, and nmk prudenct Wh 

To 
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^6 judge aright of porfonsy pbce, aiidtiinf |. 
For tafte decrees what's low» and whpit's foblime : 
And what might charm to-day, pr o'er aglafs. 
Perhaps at court, or next^ay, wou'd not pafs* 
Then leave to low bofiboios, by coftom bred» 
And fdrm'd by nature to be kiek'd and fed^ 
The vulgar and nnenvied tafic, to hk 
All perfons right or wrong with random wit* 
Oar wife forefathers, bominibberdaya^ 
Refign'd to fools the tart and witty phrafe; 
The motley coat gave warning for the jefiy 
Excused the wound, and fani^fy'd the peft: 
But we from high to low all Ib-ive to iheer. 
Will all be wits, and n^ the livery wear. 

Of all the qualities Uiat help to raife 
In men the univerlal voice of praiie. 
Whether in ^kafure or in ufe they end. 
There's none that can with modeifty contend. 
*Tis a tranfparent votl, that helps th^ iSig|u^ 
And lets us lode on merit with delight : 
In others, 'tis a kindly, light, that feons 
To gild the worft defii^s with boisow'dixiami. . 
Yet, 'tis but little that its form be caught, 
Unlefs its origin be ficft in thought: . 
Elfe rebel nature will reveal the cheats 
And the ^i4u>le work of art at onee defeat 

Hold forth upon yourfelf on no pcften^» 
Unlefs invited, or in felf-defepce i 
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The praiieyoit take, aMo* St be your dtie, 

Will be iiifpc^cd. Wit cfMnc firom yoti : 

For each man, by experience tanght, can teft 

How ftroAg^ a* latterer does ividiin Mm d%^ s- 

And if to fe]f<<:ottdemniBg yos incline. 

In fober fadneisy and without defign, 

(For fome wiU flily anogate a Tice, 

That from exccfe^ vfitnc takes its fiSrt 

The world cries out, Vfhy does he hither corned * 

Let him do penance for Us fins at home. 

No part of condaft ^Jkt fyr ftiH more nke» 
Tho* none more commbn> than to give advice : 
Miiers themfelves tn this^ wffi not be faving, 
Unlefs their knowledge makes it worth &e haTing. 
And whereas the wo itder, when we wfll obtrnde 
An ufelefs gift, it meets ingratitnde f • • 
Shun then, una&M; ihii^wlndcrstafktotry; 
Bat if confulted, nfe'fincerity: 
Too facred is tite welikre of a friend. 
To give it up for any feffifii end. 
Bat nfe one caution, fifrhrm o'er and o*er. 
To find if all he not rcfohrM before. 
If fttch the cafe, in i^ite of all his art. 
Some word will give the foundings of hJs heart j 
And why fhou'd you a boodefs freedom dfe. 
That ferves him not, and may his ftiehdihip lofe ? 
Yet ftillon truth bellow^ this mark of love, 
KcVr to commend the tkhrg you can't approvd. 

Sincerit/ 
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Sincerity has fadi rcfiftkfr chafaOg 
She oft the fierceft of aaib€p dlfaniii : 
No art (he knows* in native w]uJte&t64Mfr*d, 
Her thoughts all pore, and thoefpre all txpcttM i 
She takes from error its definrmity i 
And without ker» all otker rirtues die. 
Bright fource of goodneis ! to my aid defeead. 
Watch o'er my heart, and all my woids attend t 
If ftill thou deign to iec thy foot below. 
Among a raee quite poUfh'd into ihow. \ 
Oh ! iave me firom the jilt's difiemldiikg pait. 
Who grants to all all favoisrs, bat licr beait # 
Perverts the end of charming, for the Sup» > 
To fawn» her bofinefs $ to deceive, her aitn e 
She fmiles on tills iaan» tips the wink <mi tte^ 
Gives one a fqueeze, another a kind pat t 

Now jogs a footf now whiTpi^s in an car s (. 
Here flips a letter, and tbere cafis a le^ j; 
Till the kind thing, the company thro|>gbqii|^ 
Difbibutes all its pretty felf about ; 
While all are plcas'd,. .and mci^ik^ f«o» 0e lar^ 
All but the wife, who fpc and ihun the bas4# 

Yet if, as complaifance requires to do. 
And rigid virtue Sometimes will allow. 
Yon Wretch the truth in favour of a friend. 
Be fure it ever aim at fome good end ^ 
To cheriih growing vjyrtQe, vice to fhaizi9> 
And turn to noble views the love of fame : 



A2ld 



t 3«<' 1 

And not, like fawning parafites, anaw*d 
By fenfc or tratb, be ev*iy paflioa*6 bawd. 

Be nrel/.wam in ctahtc, or in praife ; ' 
Few men defenre our paffion either ways : 
For half the world bat floats 'twixt good and ill, 
As chance diipofesjo^jefis, thefe the will i 
Tisbutaiee'rfiwgame, wbef e virtoe now 
Mounts aboTe vi<e, and then finks down as low. 
Befides the wife ftill hold it for a rule. 
To tmft that judgment moft, that feenis moft cool : 
For all that ri% to hyperbole^ 
Prove that we err» at leaft in the degree. 
Btat if yoor trmpet to extremes flioold lead. 
Always npon dT indblging iUe exceed ; 
For dio* to bbune moft lend a willing ear» 
Yet hatred ever will attend on fea^ ; 
And when a neighbour's dwelling blazes out. 
The world wiUfhink 'tis time to h>ok about. 

Let not the corio^ from your bofom ileal 
SecretSy where prudenice ought to fet her feal ^ 
Yet be fo frank and plain, that at one view, - 
In other things, each man may fee you thro* : 
For if the maik of policy you wear. 
The honed hate you, and the cunning fear. 

Wou*d you be well received where-e*er you go. 
Remember, each man vanquiih'd is a foe. 
Refiiinot, therefort, with your ntmoft mighty 
But let the wcakcft diink he^s fometimes right ;, 
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He, for each tribmph yon fliall thus decline. 
Shall give ten opportanities to fhine : 
He {ces, fmce once you ownM him to excels 
That 'tis his intereft yon fhoald reafon well ; 
And tho' when roughly as'd, he*8 full of chaler, 

As bluftring B y to a brother fchplar. 

Yet by degrees, inure him to fubnut. 
He's tame, and in his mouth receives the bit. 
But chiefly againft trifling contefts guard, 
^Tis here fubmiffion feems to man moft hard : 
Nor imitate that refolute old fool S 
Who undertook to kick againfl his mule. 
But thofe who will not by inftruftion learn. 
How fatal trifles prove, let ftory warn. 
Panthus and Saclio, link'd by friendfhip's tie, 
Liv'd each for each, as each for each wou'd die ; 
Like objedts pleas'd them, and like objedls pain'd j 
'Twas but One foul that in two bodies reign'd. 
One night, as ufual 'twas their nights to pafs. 
They play'd the cheerful, but flill tempVate glafs. 
When lo ! a doubt is rais'd about a word : 
A doubt that mufl be ended by the fword : 
One falls a vidim, mark, Oman, thyfliame, 
Becaufe their gloilaries were not the fame. 
Con'd 6a — 1 — y's felf more tendernefs have fliown 
For his two tomes of words, tho' half his own ? 

* CteCpho. ' 

Vefc. I. X For 
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For what reouuiia of ikilingt without end. 
Morals xnuft foxney and fbme the laws inii$ mesd^ 
While others in fuch jaonftrotts forms i^ppear. 
As tongae-ty*d {bwmth, ffy fafpicioa^s letr, 
Free-fiHed rudtnefs, dropfical pretence, 
Proteus' caprice, and elbowing infolencc ; 
No caution to avoid them they demamd. 
Like wretches branded by the hangman's haad. 

If faith to fome philofophers be given, 
Man, that great lord of earth, that heir of heav*n. 
Savage at iirft, inhabited the wood. 
And fcrambled with kk fellow-brtttes for leod ; 
No fecial home he knew, no friendihip's tie, 
Selfifh in good, in ill without ally j 
Till fome in length i^time, of (bonger nerF^ 
And greater cunning, forc'd the rdt to ferve 
One common purpofe, and, iti nature's fpite. 
Brought the whole jarring fpecies to unite* 
But might we not wkh equal reaibn fay. 
That evVy iti^le particle of clay. 
Which forms our body, was at firft deiign*d 
To lie for ever from the reft disjoined ? 
Can this be faid, and can it be allowed 
*Twas wich its powers for no one end endowM ? 
If fo ; we own that man, at firft, by art 
Was footh'd to ad in focial life a part. 
'Tis true, in fome the feeds of difcorfl feem 
To contradid this all-uniting fcheme i 

But 
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Sat that no more harts natare's generzd conrfc^ 
Than matter found with a rcpeliifig force. 

Turn we awhile on lonely man oar eye»^ 
And fee what frantick fcenes of folly riie ; 
' In fome dark monaftery 's gloomy cells^ 
Where formal i^lf-prefaming virtue dwells, 
Bedoz^d with dreams of graoe-dilUIling cavej^ 
Of holy puddles^ unconfaming graves. 
Of animated plaifter, wood, and ftone. 
And mighty cures by fainted fmners done. 
Permit me, Mufe, Ml farther to explore;. 
And turn the leaves of iuperftition o'er i 
Where wonders upon wonders ever grow. 
Chaos of zeal and Uindnefs, mirth and woe i 
'« Vifions of devib into aaonkeys turn'd. 
That hot from hell roar at a finger bom'd i 

* Bottles of prei^iotts tears that faints have wept, 

• And breath a thoii£aad years in phiaU kept ; 
' Sun-beams fent down to prop one fiiar^s ftaS*, 
s And hell broke loofe to make another laugh ; 

X 2 * Obedlenf 



c St. Dominicky vide Janfcnius (Nic.) 

* Of our Saviour and others> vide Ferrand* 
« Oi Jcihfhf videMoliuaeuai. 

f St. Cathro's, viflk Celf snuftt. 

• St^ AaAnQtuf* 
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^ Obedient fleas, and < foperftxtious mice s 
^ Confeffing wolves, and * fanftifying lice ; 
^ Letters and houfes by an angel carried ; 
" And, wondrous f virgin nuns to Jesus married. 
One monk, not knowing how to fpend his timci 
Sits down to find ont ibme unheard-of crime ; t 
Increafes the large catalogue of fins. 
And where the fober finiih, there begins. 
Of death eternal his decree is pafi. 
For the firft crime, as fix^d als for the laft. 
While that, as idle, and as pious too. 
Compounds with falfe religion for the true ; 
He, courtly ufher to the bleft abodes. 
Weighs all the niceties of forms- and modes ; 
And makes the rugged paths fo fmooth and even. 
None but an ill-bred man can mifs of heav*n. 
One heav'n4nfpir'd invents a frock, or hood : 
The taylor now cuts out, and men grow good. 
Another quits his ftockings, breeches, fhirt, 
Becaufe he fancies virtue dwells with dirt : 






While 



* Vide life of St. Colman by Colgauus. 

* The fame life by the fame author. 

*■ Vide fpeculum vit» fenfll Francifci. 

' St. Munnu gathered thofe that dropt from him, and put 
them in their place again, vide Aft. Sanaorum. 

" From St. Firman to St. Columba, vide Colganum. Cha- 
pel of Loretto. 

" Maiia de la Vifitation, vide her life by Lufignam. 






While all concur to take away the ftrtfi 

From weightier points, and lay it on the lefs. 

Anxious, each paltry relique to prefcrve 

Of him, his hungry friends they leave to ftanre, 

Harrafs'd by watphings, abftinence, and chains ; 

Strangers to joys, familiar grown with pains ; 

To all the means of virtue they attend 

With ftfidleft care, and only mifs the end. 

Can fcripture teach us, or can fenfe perfuade, 

That man for fuch employments e'er was made ? 

Far be tSaf thought ! but let us now relate 

A charader as oppofite, as great, 

In him, who living gave to Athens fame. 

And, by his death, immortalized her fhame. 

Great fcourge of fophifts ! he from heav'n brought down. 

And plac'd true wifdom on th' ufurper's throne : 

Philofopher in all things, but pretence ; 

He taught what they negledled, common fenfe. 

They o'er the lliff Lyceum form'4 to rule j 

He, o'er mankind ; all Athens was his fchool. 

The fober tradefman, and fmart petitrmaitre. 

Great lords, and wits, in their own eyes ftill greater. 

With him grew wife ; unknowing they were taught ; 

He fpoke like them, tho' not like them he thought : 

Nor wept, nor laughed, at man's perverted ilate ; 

But left to women this, to ideots that. 

View him with fophift fam'd for fierce conteft, 

Pr croyyn'd with rpfes at the jovial feaft ; 

X 3 Infiilted 
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Infalted by a peeVifii, nolfy wife^ 
Or at the bar foredoom^ to lofe his life; 
What moving words flow^ from his artlefs tongue. 
Sublime with eafc; with condefoeniion ftrong ! 
Yet fcorn'd to flatter vice, or virtae'blame i 
Nor changM to pleafe, but pleasM becaafe the fame i 
The fame by friends carefs'd, by foes withftood» 
Still unaffe£^ed» cheerful, mild, and good. 
Behold one pagan, drawn in colours faint, 
Outfhine ten thoufand monks, tho* each a faint! 
Here let us fix our foot, hence take our view, 
And learn to try falfe merit by the true. 
We fee, when reaibn Magnates in the brain. 
The dregs of fancy cloud its pureft vein ; 
But circulation betwixt mind and mind 
Extends its courfe, and renders it refin'd. 
When warm with youth we tread the flow*ry way. 
All nature charms, and evVy fcene looks gay ; 
Each objc£^ gratifies each fenfe in turn, 
Whilfl: now for rattles, now for nymphs we burn ; 
Enflav'd by friendftup's or by love's foft fmile. 
We ne*er fufped, bccaufe we mean no guile : 
Till, flufli'd with hope from views of pafl fuccefs^ 
We lay on fome main trifle all our ftrcfs ; 
When lo ! tke miflrefs or the friend betrays, 
And the whole fancied cheat of life difplays : 
StunM with an ill that from ourfelvcs arofe ; 
tar mitin^l rul'd, when zeafbn ihould have chofe ; 
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Wc fly for comfort to fom« lonely fccnc, 
Viaims henceforth of dirt, and drink, and fpleeo^ 
But let no obftadcs, that croft our views. 
Pervert our talents from their deftin'd ufe : 
For, as upon life's hill we upwards pre6, » 
Our views will be oblfarttded lefs and lefs. 
Be all falfe delicacy far away, 
Left it from nature lead us quite aftray ; 
And for th' imagin'd vice of human race, 
Deftroy pur virtue, or our parts debaft : 
Since God with reafon joins to make us own. 
That 'tis not good for man to be alone. 

O D E, to a L A D Y» 

On ^c Death of Col. Charles Ross, in the 
Aftion at Fontemy. Written May 174s* 

[By Mr, W. CoLtiiiis.] 

I. 

WHILE, loft to all his former mirth, 
Britannia's genius bends to earth. 
And mourns the fatal day ; 
While, ftain'd with blood, he ftrives to tear 
Unfeemly from his fea-green hair 
The wreaths of cheerful May ; 

X4 n. The 
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II. 

The thoogliti wklch mufiog pity pays. 
And fond remembrance loves to raife. 

Your faithful hours attend ; 
Still fancy, to herfelf unkind. 
Awakes to grief the foften^d mind. 

And points the bleeding friend. 

IIL 
By rapid Scheld*s defcending wave 
His cottntry*s tows fhall blefs the grave, 

Where-e*er the youth is laid : 
That facred fpot the village hind 
With cv'ry fweetcft turf ihall bind. 

And peace pioted the ihade. 

IV. 
O'er him, whofe doom thy virtues grieve. 
Aerial ibrms fhall fit at eve 

And bend the penfive head f 
And, fairn to fave his injured land. 
Imperial Honour's awful hand 

Shall point his lonely bed ! 

y. 

The warlike dead of ev'ry age. 
Who fill the fair recording page. 

Shall. leave their fainted reft: 
And, half-reclining on his fpear. 
Each wond'ring Chief by turns appear, 

T« hail the blooming ^uefl, 

V. Old 
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VI. 

Old Edward*s fonsy unknown to yield. 
Shall croud from Crbssy's laurelled field. 

And gaze with fixM delight ; 
Again for Britain's wrongs they feci. 
Again they fnatch the gleamy fteel. 

And wifti th' avenging fight. 

VII. 
If, weak fo footh fo foft an heart, 
Thefe pidur'd glories nought impart 

To dry thy conftant tear; 
If yet in forrow's diftant eye. 
Exposed and pale thou feed: him lie. 

Wild war infulting near : 

VIII. 
Whcrc-e'er from time thou court'ft relieii 
The mufe fliall AiU with focial grief 

Her gcntleft promife keep : 
Ev*n humble Hartino's cottage vale 
Shall learn the fad-repeated tale. 

And bid her ibepherds weep. 
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ODE, 



Writtm in the /am Tear. {Sj the Seinlt,] 

* 

How fleep the brave* who fiok to reft. 
By all their coantiy*9 wiihes bleft ! 
When Spring with dewy fingers cold, 
Itetuns to deck their hallow'd mold. 
She there fhall drefs a Tweeter fod. 
Than Fancy's feet have ever trod. 

'y fairy hands Aeir knell is rsng. 
By forms nnfeen theif dirge is fang; 
there Honour comes, aPiLCRiMgrey, 
To Uefs the torf that wraps their day. 
And Freedom (hall awhile repair. 
To dwell a weeping Herm i t there f 
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ODE io EVENING. 

[By the Same.'] 

IF ought of oaten ftop, or paftoral fong. 
May hope, chafte Eve, to footh thy modeft car. 

Like thy own folemn fprings, 

Thy fprings, and dying gales, 
O Nymph referv'd, while now the bright-hair'd fda 
Sits in yon weftern tent, whofe cloudy flcirts. 

With bredc ethereal wove, 

O'erhang his wavy bed : 
Now air is hufh'd, fave where the wcak-ey*d bat. 
With fhort fhrill fhrieks flits by on leathern wing^ 

Or where the beetle winds 

His fmall but fallen horn. 
As oft he rifes 'midft the twilight path, 

AgainU the pilgrim born in heedlefs hum : 
Now teach me, maid compos'^d. 
To breathe fome foften'd ftrain, 

Whofe numbers ftcaling thro.' thy darkning val«. 

May not unfeemly with its ftillnefs fuit. 
As muiing flow, I hail 
Thy genial lov'd return ! 
, For when thy folding ftar arifing flic^vs 

His paly circlet, at his warning lamp 
The fragrant Hours, and Elvet 
Who flcpt in flowVs the day. 
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And maay a Nymph who wreaths her brows with fedgc. 
And iheds the frefh^ning dew, and lovelier flill^ 

The Pensive Pleasures fweet 

Prepare thy /hadowy car. 
Then lead, calm VoVreb, where fome fheety lake 
Cheers the lone heath, or fome time-hallow'd pile. 

Or ap-land fallows grey 

Refled its laft cool gleam* 
Bat when chill bl^ft'ring winds, or driving raio. 
Forbid my willing feet, be mine the hat. 

That from the moantain's fide. 

Views wilds, and fwelling floods. 
And hamlets brown, and dim-difcover'd fpires. 
And hears their fimple bell, and marks o'er all 

Thy dewy fingers draw 

The gradual duiky veil. 
While Spring fhall poor his fhowVs, as oft he wofit. 
And bathe thy breathing trefTes, meekeft Eve ! 

While Summer loves to fport 

Beneath thy lingering light ; 
While fallow Autumn fills thy lap with leaves ; 
Or Wint^ yelling thro' the troublous air, 

Afrights thy fhrinking train. 

And rudely rends thy robes ; 
So long, fare- found beneath the Sylvan fhed. 
Shall Fancy, Friendship, Science, rofe-lip'd Health, 

Thy gentleft influence own. 

And hymn thy fav'rite name ! 

VEHSES 
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VERSES written on a Blank Leaf, 

By Lord IjANSdown, when he prerentcd his 
Works to the Queen, 1732. 

AMufe expiring^ who with earlieft voice. 
Made kingsand queens^and beaaties charms her choice* 
Now on her death-bed, the lali homage pays, 
O Queen, to thee ; accept her dyings lays. 
So at tV approach of death the cygnet tries 
To warble one note more, and iinging dies. 
Hail mighty Queen, whofe powerful fmiles alone 
Command obedience, and fecure the throne. 
Contending parties, and Plebeian rage. 
Had puzzled Loyalty for half an age : \ 

Conquering our hearts you end the long diipute ; 
All who have eyes confefs you abfolute ; 
To Tory doftrines even Whigs rcfign. 
And in your perfon own the right divine. 
Thus fung the mufe, in her lafl moments £r'd 
With Carolina*s Praife, and then expir'd. 



ADVICE 
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ADVICE to a Lady in Autumn. 

ASSES milk, half a pint, take at feven, or before i 
Then fleep for an hour or two, and no more. 
At nine fbretch your arms, and oh I think when alone. 
There's no pleafure in bed. — Mary, bring me my gown . 
Slip on that ere you rife ; let your caution be fach ; 
Keep all cold fxajj^ your breafl^ thcre^s already too mudi 
Your pinners fet right, your twitcher ty'd on. 
Your prayers at an end, . and your breakfafl quite donef 
Retire to fome author, improving and gay. 
And with fenfe like your own, fet your mind for the day. 
At twelve you may walk, for at this time o' the year* 
The fun, like your vvit» is as mild as 'tis clear : 
Bat mark in the meadows the ruin of time ; 
Take the hint, and let life be improv'd in its prime» 
Return not in hafte, nor of dreiling take heed ; 
For beauty like yours, no aiCflance can need. 
With an appetite^ thus, down to dinner you fit. 
Where the chief of the feaft is the flottr of your wit : 
Let this be indulged, and let laughter go round ; 
As it pleafes your mind, to your health 'twill redound. 
After dinner two glares at leaft, I approve ; 
Name the firft to the king, and the laft to your love : 

Thus 
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Thus cKeerful with wifdom, with innocence gay^ 
And calm with your joys gently g^dethro' the day* 
The dews of the evening moft carefully fliun ; 
Thofe tears of the iky for the lofi of the fan. 
Then in chat, or at play, with a dance, or a fong» 
Let the night, like the day, pafs with pleafure along* 
All care, but of love, baniih far from your mind ; 
And thofe yott may end^ when you pleafe to be kiad* 



im 
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On a Lady's drinking the Bath- Waters. 

TH E gulhing ftreams impetuous flow 
la hafte to Delia's lips to go. 
With equal hafte and equal heat« 
Who would not ruih thofe lips to meet ? 
Blefs'd envy'd ftreams, ftill greater blili 
Attends your warm and liquid kifs. 
For from her Kps your welcome tide. 
Shall down her heaving bofom ^SAe ; 
There fill each fwelling globe of love. 
And touch that heart I ne'er could move. 
From hence in foft meanders ftray. 
And find at laft the blifsful way 
Which thought may painty tho' verfe mayn't fay. 

Too 
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Too happy riral, dwell not there 
Tarack my heart with jealous care. 
But quit the bleft abode, tho* loth. 
And quickly paiffing, eafe us both. 

VERSES written in a L ad y's 
Sherlock upon Death. 

MIftaken fair, lay Sherlock by. 
His dodlrinc is deceiving ; 
For whilll he teaches us to die. 
He cheats us of our livixig. 

To die*s a leiTon we fhall know 

Toofoon without a maHer ; 
Then let us only ftudy now 

How we may live the fafter. 

To live's to love, to blefs , be bleft 

With mutual inclination ; 
Share then my ardour in your breaft. 

And kindly meet my pafiion* 

But if thus blefs'd I may not live. 

And pity you deny. 
To me at leaft your Sherlock give, 

'Tis I mull learn to die, 

SONG 
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SONG. 

WHEN FaQiiy bloommg firir 
Firft caught my mrtOi'd'figfa^ 
Struck with her fhape aad air, . 

I felt a (Irange delight : 
Whilft eagerly I gaz'd. 

Admiring ev'iy part. 
And ev'ry feature prcdsM, 

She ftole into my heart. 

In her bewitching eyes 

Ten thoufand lovers appear ; 
There Cupid balking lies. 

His fhafts are hoarded there. 
Her blooming cheeks are dy'd 

With colour all their own. 
Excelling far the pride 

Of rofes newly blown. 

Her well-tnm'd limbs confefi 

The lucky hand of Jove i 
Her features all exprefs 
The beauteous queen of love : 
Vol.. I. / X/ What 
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What flames my nerves invade. 
When I behold the breaft 

Of that too charming maid 
Rife, fuing to be prefs'd f 

Venus round Fanny's waift. 

Has her own Ceftus bound. 
With guardian Cupids grac'd. 

Who dance the circle round. 
How happy muft he be. 

Who (hall her zone unloofe ! 
That blifs to ail, but me. 

May heaven and (he refufe. 




SONG. 

WHenever, Chloe, I begin 
Your heart, like mine, to move. 
You tell me of the crying (in 
Of unchaile lawlefs love. 



How can that pa(rion be a (in. 
Which gave to Chloe birth ? 

IJow can thofe joys but be divine. 
Which make a heaven on earth ? 



To 



[ 339 ] 

To wed, mankind the piieHs trepanned. 

By fome fly fallacy. 
And difobey'd God*s great command, 

Increafe and moltiply. 

Yoa fay that love's a crime ; content : 

Yet this allow you muft. 
More joy's in heav'n if one repent. 

Than over ninety jaft. 

Sin then, dear girl, for heaven's fake^ 

Repent and be forgiven i 
Blefs me, and by repentance make 

A holy day in Jieav'n. 




INDEX. 
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